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T HE 


PREFACE. 


1. DERnaPs the General Preju- 
dice againſt Chriſtian Perfec- 
tion (the Subject of Many of the 
following Verſes) may chiefly ariſe 
from a Miſapprehenſion of the Na- 
ture of it. We willingly allow, and 
continually declare, there is No ſuch 
Perfection, in this Life, as implies 
either a Diſpenſation from Doing 
| Good and attending all the Ordinan- 
ces of Gop; or a Freedom from Ig- 
norance, Miſtake, Temptation, and 
a Thouſand Infirmities neceſſarily 
connected with Fleſh and Blood. 

2. Firſt, we not only allow, 
but earneſtly contend, (as for the 
Faith once: deliver'd. to: the Saints) 
That there is no Perfection in this 
Life which. implies any Diſpenſa- 
tion from attending All the Ordi- 
nances of Gor; or from doing Good 
unto All Men, while we have Time, 
tho. *(ecrally unto the Houſhold of 

5 La . Faith; 


— I.E -- 
Faith. And whoſoever they are 
who have taught otherwiſe, we are 
convinced are not faught of Gop. 


. 


We dare not receive them, netber 
bid them Go ſpeed, leaſt we be Par- 
_ fafers 45 their evil Deeds. We be- 
lieve that not only the Babes in 
CHRIST, who have. newly found 
Redemption in His Blood, but thoſe 
alſo who are grown up unte Perfect 
Men, unto the Meaſure of the Sta- 
ture of the Fulneſs of CHRIST, are 
indiſpenſably obliged (and that they 
are obliged thereto, is their Glory 
and Crown of Rejoicing) as oft as 
they have Opportunity to eat Bread 
and drink Wine, in Remembrance of 
Him; To ſearch the Scriptures; By 
Faſting (as well as Temperance) to 
keep their Bodies under, and bring 
. them into Subjeftion ; And above all, 
to pour out, their Souls in Prayer, 
ink decretly and in the Great Can- 
 gregation. 2 . 
| 3- We, Secondly, believe, and 
therefore ſpeak, and that unto All 
Men, and with much Aſſurance, 


That there is no ſuch Perfection in 


this 


— 
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The PREFACE. 
this Life, as implies an Entire De- 
Hverance, either from Ignorance or 
Miſtake, in Things not eſſential to 
Salvation, or from manifold Temp- 
tations, or from numberleſs Infir- 
mities, wherewith the Corruptible 


Body, more or leſs, preſſes down the 
Soul. This is the ſame thing which 


we have ſpoken from the beginning, 


If any teach otherwiſe, they are not 
of us. We cannot find any Ground 
in Scripture to ſuppoſe, That any 
Inhabitant of an Houſe of Clay, is. 
wholly ' exempt either from Bodily - 


Infirmities, or from Ignorance of 


many things; or to imagine Any is 
Incapable of Miſtake, or of falling 
into divers Temptations. No; #he 


Diſciple is not above his Maſter, nor . 


the: Servant above his Lok D. It iC 
enough that every one who is Perfect, 

ſhall be as bis Maſter. FLEE 
4. But what then, it may be aſked, 


Do you mean by One that is Per- 


fect, or, One that is as his Maf- 
ter? We mean, One in whom is #he 
Mind which was in CHRIST, and 


who /o walketh as He walked; a Man 


A 3 that 


/ 


in whom there is no Occaſion 2 umb 
ling, and who according 


CE 22 
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The PREFACE. 
that hath clean Hands and à pure 


Heart; or that is cleanſed From all 


Filthineſs of. Fleſh and. Spirit 5 One 


doth 
not commit Sin. To declare this a 


little more particularly, we under- 
ſtand by that Scriptural Expreſſion - 
a Perſit Man, One in whom Gp 
hath fulfilled His faithful Word, 
From all your Filthineſs and from all 
your Idols will J cleanſe you. I will 


4 200 ſave you from All your Unclean- 


neſſes. We underſtand hereby, One 


whom Gop hath Sanctiſied through- - 
out, even in Body, Soul and Spirites 
One who walketh in the Li ght, as 


He is in the Light, in whom 7s no 
Darkneſs at all; the Blood of Jesus 


CHRIST His Son; having. ng 
dim from all din. 

5. This Man can now Teſtify * 
all Mankind, I am cruciſied with 
CHRIST ; nevertheleſs I live; yet I 
hive not, but CuRiIsT liveth in me. 


| He 15 Hoh, as G0 D who called him. 


is Holy, bath in Life and in all man- 


ner 7 Canverſation. He lavethh the 


; :1 x LoRD 


1 
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The PREFACE. 
LoRD his Gop with all his Heart, 
and /erveth H im with all bis Strength.- 
He /oveth his Neighbour (every Man) 
as himſelf; yea, as CHRIST loved. 
Us: Them in particular that de- 

itefully uſe him and perſecute him, 
pieefer Prat ond not = feet net A* 
the Father. Indeed his Soul is all 
Love, fill'd with. Bowels of Mercies, 
Kindue, Meekneſs, Gentleneſs, Long- 
ering, And his Life agreeth 
hot, full of the Work of Faith, 
the Patience of Hope, the Labour + 
of Love. And whatſoever he doth, 
either in Word or Deed, he doth 27 
all in the Name, in the Love and 


8 Power of the LorD Jesus. In a 
* Word, He doth the Will of Gop on 


"D | 


2 Earth, as it is done in Heaven. 
J 6. This! it is to be @ Perfect Man, 


to be Sancti ſied throughout, created 


) anew in JESUS CHRIST : Even © to 

» | © have a Heart fo All-flaming with 
I the Love of Gon, (to uſe Arch- 

R biſhop ' Uſher”s Words) * as contin- 
4 + 0 8 to offer up every Thought, 

= | © Word, and Work, as a Spiritual 
e * Sacrifice, acceptable unto Gop 

D 2 thro' 
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The PREFACE. 
* thro' CHRIST.“ In every Thought 
of our Hearts, in every Word of our 
Tongues, in every Work of our 
Hands, fo ſbe forth His Praiſe- 
who bath called us out of Darkneſs. 
into his marvellous Light ! O that 
both we and all who ſeek the Loo 
J=sus in Sincerity, may thus. be: 
made Perfect in Oue ! - 2 
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Sacred PortMs: 


PART I. 


The Fortieth Chapter of IsA1an, 


I. OmrorrT, ye Miniſters of Grace, 
Comfort the People of your Lo xD, 
Oh! litt ye up the Fallen Race, 
And chear them by the Goſpel- Word. 


2. Go, into every Nation, go! 
Speak to their trembling Hearts, and cry, 
Glad Tidings unto All we ſhew ; 
Feruſalem, thy Gov is nigh, 


3. Accompliſh'd is thy Legal War, 
The Mantle o'er thy Sins is ſpread ; 
Thy Gap the Puniſhment hath bore, 
Thy God the Debt hath more than paid. 


4. Puniſh'd Thou art, for He hath dy'd, 
(The Merit of His Death is Thine) 
Abſolv'd, and freely Juſtify'd, 
And cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine. 
| | 5, Hark 


(2 ] 
5. Hark in the Wilderneſs a Cry, 
A Voice that loudly calls, Prepare 


Prepare your Hearts, for God is nigh, 
And means to make His Entrance there. 


6. The Loxp your Gop ſhall quickly come: 
Sinners repent, the Call obey ; 

Open your Hearts to make Him Room, 
Ye Deſart-Souls, prepare His Way. 


7. The Lo RD ſhall clear His Way thro All, 
Whate'er obſtructs, obſtructs in vain ; 
The Vale ſhall riſe, the Mountain fall, 


Crooked be ſtrait, and Rugged plain. 


8. Nature perverſe and rough ſhall yield, 
Th' Aſpiring droop, the Abje& dare; 

Alike by Sovereign Grace compell'd 
Deſpair ſhall hope, and Pride deſpair. 


9. When All into Subjection brought 
Level ſhall lie, and humbly low, 
Who captivated every 'Thought, 


His Glory then the Lo Þ ſhall ſhew. 


10. The Glory of the Lo RD diſplay'd 
Together All Mankind ſhall view; 


And what His Mouth in Truth hath ſaid, 


His own Almighty Hand ſhall do. 
| PART II. 


1. Withering as Graſs is Humankind, 
And fleeting as the ſhort-liv'd Flower; 
'The Goodlineſs to-day we find 
To- morrow fades, and is no more. 


2. Man, fooliſh Man his Vertue ſhews, 
Which for a Moment charms our Eyes, 


The 


[i431] 


The Sin- convincing Spirit blows, 
Withers the Flower, and fades, and dies. 


3. Die the gay Flower of Human Pride: 
The Word of God ſhall ſtand ſecure ; 

The Word of Gop ſhall ſtill abide, 
And firm from Age to Age endure. 


4. Sion aſcand the Mountain- Top, 
Feru/akem, the Grace proclaim; 
Herald of God, thy Voice lift up, 
And ſtrongly ſhout the SA VIOUR's Name. 


5. Good Tidings ſhew to Fudab's Race, 
Publiſh throughout the Earth abroad 

Good Tidings of Redeeming Grace, 
And cry to All, Behold your Gop! 


6. Behold the LoD your Gop ſhall come, 
And bow the World to His Command; 

His out-ſtretch'd Arm ſhall make Him Room: 
Who can His out- ſtretch'd Arm with ſtand? 


7. Lo! an exceeding great Reward, 
Himſelf, to Humbled Souls He gives; 

He fills whom firſt He hath prepar'd, 
And All in All for ever lives. 


8. Shepherd of Souls, His tender Care 
Shall kindly for His Flock provide; 
The Lambs He in His Arms ſhall bear, 

And ſweetly in His Boſom hide. 


9. His He ſnall protect, and feed, 
Bind up the Maim'd, ſupport the Weak ; 

The Great with Voung ſhall gently lead, 

And ſeek the Loſt, and heal the Sick. 
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PART III. 


1. Nor doth His Love eclipſe His Might, 
Or leſſen His Majeſtick Powers, 

Though ſtooping from His Glory's Height; 
Who is ſo Great a Gop as Ours! 


2. He in the Hollow of His Hand 
Meaſur'd the vaſt unbounded Main; 

The wide-extended Heavens He ſpan'd : 
Infinity His Arms contain. 


3. He meeted out the Earth, and pois'd 
The Mountains, hung on Empty Space, 
When all the Morning-Stars rejoic'd, 
And ſhouted their Creator's Praiſe. 


2. Creation's Line His Wiſdom laid, 


He graſp'd the Chaos with His Fiſt ; 
Sea, Air, and Earth, and Heaven He weigh'd, 
And bad th' Exact Machine conſiſt. 


5. Who with the Great Omniſcient Go p, 
Angel or Man in Council join'd, 

To Hun the Way of Judgment ſhew'd, 
Or taught that All-informing Mind ? 


6. He high enthron'd above All Height 
A Partner in His Work diſdains; 
In Power and Knowledge Infinite 
The Self- directed Spirit reigns. 


7. See the vaſt Tribes that crowd the Face 
Of Earth, the Iſlands ſcatter'd wide; 


Survey the whole of Human-Race, 


Their Wealth, their Number, and their Pride! 


8. Light as the Balance- Duſt, and ſmall 
'To Him as the Minuteſt Grain, 


Their 


de! 


eir 
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Their Millions into Nothing fall, 
Or ſwell to be diſcern'd in vain.” 


9. The Nations with their Go p compare 
(A Drop with the unfathom'd Sea) 
They vaniſh All, diſſolv'd in Air, 
And loſt in His Immenſity. 


10. Lighter than Vanity, and leſs 

Than Nothing, He on All looks down; 
Nor can their Services appeaſe 

His Wrath, or mitigate His Frown. 


11. Lebanon brings her Stores in vain, 
Nor All her Cedars can afford, 

Not all her Beaſts for Sinners ſlain, 
An Offering worthy of their Lo Rx D. 


1.2. Nothing the Creature Adds to Him, 
From whom their borrow'd Being flow'd,. 
W ho Self-ſufficient and Supream 
Exiſts, the One Eternal Go p. 


PART IV. 


v. Say then, Ye Worms of Earth, to whom 
Will Ye your glorious Gop compare ! 
Vainly thro' all His Works ye roam, 
To find JE HOV AH's Likeneſs there. 


2. The vile Idolater belies 
His Image with a Golden Shrine, 
To counterfeit the Godhead tries; 
And Stocks and Stones become Divine. 


3. Man his own Deity reveres 
By Self-delight, and Self-eſteem, 
Whate'er the Sinner hopes, or fears,. 
+ Defires, or loves, is Gap to Him. 
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4. But have Ye not His Being known, 
And clearly ſeen by Nature's Light ; 

Have not the Antient Fathers ſhewn, 
And Yon confeſs'd The Infinite ! 


5. The Heavens His Glorious Power proclaim, 
Th' Inviſible on Earth is ſhew'd, 

Nature is written with His Name, 
And All Things ſpeak their Builder Go p. 


6. Creation to His Law ſubmits, 
His Rule He over All maintains, 
High on the Globe of Heaven He fits, 
And undiſturb'd for ever reigns. - 


7. Th Inhabitants of Earth from thence, 
As Graſhoppers His Eye beholds ; 

His Hand, and Power, and Providence 

The Curtain of the Heavens unfolds. 


$. Tis He who ſtretch'd them out, tis He 
Who ſtill the wide Pavilion ſpreads, 
That blue Etherial Canopy, 
And draws it o'er His Creatures Heads. 


g. Princes, and Kings, that dare withſtand 
Their uncontroul'd Creator's Sway, 
Shall ſink beneath His Mighty Hand, 
And fall, and fade, and die away. 


30. Planted awhile, or ſown below, 
Their Stock accurſt ſhall ne'er take Root; 
The Lo xD upon their Pride ſhall blow, 
Wither the Flower, and blaſt the Fruit. 


11. Say then, ye abjet Worms, to whom 
Will ye your Glorious Go p compare? 
Who ſhall His Holineſs preſame 
To match, or who His Power ſhall dare? 


12. Lift 


SS 


r2. Lift up your Eyes to 8 on high, 

Nor fix on Earth your groveling Thought, 
Who built yon azure vaulted Sky ? 

Who ſpoke thoſe beauteous Orbs from Nought ? 


13. Gop only Wiſe, and Great, and Strong, 
Made them to run their Heavenly Race ; 

(Knowledge, and Might to Go p belong, 
Honour, and Majeſty, and Praiſe.) 


14. Their radiant Hoſts He marſhals right, 
Their Nature, Names, and Number knows ; 
He bids them in their Courſes fight, 
And blaſt their Great Creator's Foes. 


15. They hear; and Each His Will performs, 
And lo! to Man they ever call, 

Lift up your Eyes, ye abjet Worms, 
* Adore the Glorious Cauſe of All! 


PART V. 


1. The World He made He ſtill ſuſtains. 
Why then doſt Thou, O 1/-ael, ſay, 
My Gov forgets His People's Pains, - 

His Jacob is a Caſtaway. 


2. Repent Thee of thy peeviſh Haſte, 
Recall the raſh deſponding Word, 
No more complain, The Hour is paſt, -Þ 

© And I have wearied out my Lo RD. 


3. Haſt Thou not heard, haſt Thou not known 
The Everlaſting Go p, that laid 

The Earth's Foundations, rules alone, 
Nor faints to bear the World He made? 


4. JEHOVAH is Unchangeable, 
His Ways, and Thought, are not as Ours, 
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He chears the languid Souls that fail, 
And quickens all their drooping Powers. 


5. Gently He lifts the Fallen up, 

He gives them Faith, and Paith's Increaſe, 
Revives their feeble, dying Hope, 

And fills with Love, and Joy, and Peace.. 


6. Blaſted the Vigour of the Young 
Shall fade, and ſuddenly decay ; 

The Bold, and Confident, and Strong, 
Shall fear, deſpair, and die away. 


7. But They, who wait upon the Logo, 
Shall ſurely find His Promiſe true, 

Receive the Quickning Powerful Word, 
And born of Gon their Strength renew. 


8. Their willing Souls from Sin ſet free, 
Shall ſwiftly in His Statutes move, 
Shall walk in Glorious Liberty, 
Shall fly upon the Wings of Love. 


9. With Eagle's Wings their Souls ſhall riſe; 
Steady and ſtrong to Heaven ſoar, 

Regain on Earth their. Native Skies, 
And faint, and fall, and fin no more. 


The Sixty-third Chapter of IsA1An. 
[The Fir Part alter'd from Mr. Norris.] 


I. O Common Viſion This I ſee, 


In more than Human Majeſty, | 
Who is this Mighty Hero, who | 


With glorious Terror on his Brow? 


2. His 


KH. 


His 


[ 9 ] 
2. His deep-dy'd crimſon Robes outvie 
The Bluſhes of the Morning-Sky, 


Lo! how Triumphant He appears, 
And Victory in His Viſage wears 


3. How ſtrong, how ſtately does He go! 
Pompous, and ſolemn is his Pace, 
And full of Majeſty his Face : 
Who is this Mighty Hero, who ? 


4. *Tis I, who to my Promiſe ſtand; 
I, who Sin, Death, Hell, and the Grave- 
Have foil'd with this All-conquering Hand : 
Tis I, the Lo xD, mighty to . 


5. Why wear'ſt Thou then this crimſon Die, 


Say, Thou All-conquering Hero, why ? 
Why do thy Garments look all red, 
Like them that in the Wine-fat tread ? 


6. The Winepreſs I alone have trod, 
That pondrous Maſs I ply'd alone, 
And with me to aſſiſt was none, 
A Taſk worthy the Son of Gop ft 


| 


7. Angels ſtood trembling at the Sight, 
Enrag'd I put forth all my Might, 

And down the Engine preſs'd ; the Force 
Put frighted Nature out of Courſe; 


8. The Blood guſh'd out, and chequer'd o're 
My Garments with its deepeſt Gore, 
With glorious Stains bedeck'd I ſtood, 
And writ my Victory in Blood. 


9. The Day, the Signal Day is come, 
Vengeance on all my Foes to take, 
The Day, when Death ſhall have its Doom, 


And the dark Kingdom's Powers ſhall . 
| ; 10. I 


| 
16 
þ 
[| 
{f 


[10] 


ro. I look'd who to aſſiſt ſtood by: 


Trembled Heaven's Hoſt, nor ventur'd nigh : 


Ev'n to my Father did I look 
In Pain: my Father me forſook. 


11. Awhile amaz'd Þ was to ſee 
None to uphold, or comfort me: 

Then I aroſe in Might array'd, 
And call'd my Fury to my Aid; 


12. My Single Arm the Battle won, 
And ſtrait th* acclaiming Hoſts above, 
Hymn'd in new Song: of Joy and Love, 


JEHOV AH, and His Conquering Son. 


Far 4. 


1. I too will magnify the Lo x p, 
And emulate the Angels Lays, 
His Loving- kindneſſes record 
In Sounds of Everlaſting Praiſe. 


2. For All He hath on Us beſtow'd. 
This only Tribute can 1 bring, 
Extol the Mercies of my God, 
His Multitude-of Mercies ſing. 


3. How Good to 1/-ae/'s Choſen Race. 
Who, who can All His Goodneſs tell! 
So rich in unexhauſted Grace, 
His Riches are Unſearchable. 


4. Surely, He ſaid, mine own they are, 


My People will not faithleſs prove, 
My Children will nor light my Care, 
Or diſappoint a Father's Love. 


5. Sweetly He ſtrove their Hearts to gain, 
He woo'd them to embrace His Will, 


They 


I 


They 


They never ask'd His Help in vain, 
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But found a Preſent Saviour ſtill. 


6. Dear as the Apple of His Eye 

In all their Griefs He kindly griev'd; 
The Angel of His Preſence nigh 

From all the fav'rite Nation ſaved. 


7. He reſcued when to Evil ſold, - 


He ſnatch'd them from impending Harms, 
Carried them all the Days of old, 
Safe in His Everlaſting Arms. 


8. He magnified His Saving Power, 
Call'd tzem His utmoſt Grace to prove, 
With infinite Compaſſion bore 
The Objects of His tend'reſt Love, 


9. But Oh! they ſoon forſook their Go p, 
The faithleis and rebellious Race 
In devious Paths of Evil trod, 


And griev'd the Spirit of His Grace. 1 


10. They vex'd; and ford His Wrath to riſe, 
His Vengeance fell io long delay'd: 
Conſtrain'd the Rebels to chattiſe, 


He pour'd His Judgments on their Head. 


11. His Mercy then He call'd to mind, 
He calb'd to mind the antient Days 
When Only Merciful, and kind 
He ſmiled on the Peculiar Race. 


12. Where is He Now—their God, their Guide! 
(He taugut their Hearts the Powerful Plea) 
Where is Ee Now, their Hearts replied, - 
Who brought His People from the Sea ? 


13. Who 
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13. Who plac'd a Shepherd o'er the reft, 
And gave him Wiſdom from above, 


And breath'd into his peaceful Breaſt 
The meek, mild Spirit of His Love. 


14. Them by the Hand of Moſes led, 
His Power, and Goodneſs to proclaim, 

Beyond the Bounds of Time to ſpread 
JEHOV AH's Everlaſting Name. 


15. The Loxp of Hoſts in All appear'd, 
He ſmote the Sea with Mo/es' Rod, 

_ His Glorious Arm aloft He rear d. 

The parting Sea confeſs'd its God. 


16. He brought them thro' the wondrous Way, 
The Deep was dry at His Command, 

Secure they march'd in firm Array, 
Nor ſtumbled, till they reach'd the Land. 


17. Smooth as the gen'rous nurtur'd Beaſt, 
Into the verdant Vale, goes down, 
To bring them to That Promis'd Reſt, 
His Spirit gently led them on. 
18. Thus didſt Thou guide Thy Choſen Race, 
That every Tongue might ſpeak Thy Fame, 
And Earth, and Heaven conſpire to praiſe 
The Gop of ael's Glorious Name. 


PART III. 


1. Gop of Eternal Majeſty, 

High as 'T hou art, from Heaven look down, 
Holy, and Juſt, we cry to Thee, 

Behold us from Thy Glorious Throne! 


2. Where is Thy Strength to conquer Sin ? 
Thy Zeal to fave a fallen Race? 
| | Thy 
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Thy Bowels ſounding from within ? 
Thy Mercies, and Thy Pard'ning Grace? 


3. Thy Pity, and Paternal Care, 
The tender Yearnings of Thy Heart, 
Are they reſtrain'd ? Is Fury there? 
Ah no! Thou ſtill our Father art. 


4. Doubtleſs Thou art our Father ftil], 
Though Abraham His Seed diſowns 

Debas'd by Sin, though 1/-ae/ 
Renounces his Degenerate Sons. 


5. Our LorD, and our Redeemer now 
Thou art, and will be til] the ſame, 
Our Everlaſting Father Thou; 
JEH OVAH is Thy Glorious Name. 


6. Why then, O Loa p, if Ours Thou art, 
Why haſt Thou ſuffer'd us to rove ? 
Withdrawn Thy Spirit from our Heart, 
And left us to our Want of Love ? 


7. Why haſt Thou hid Thy lovely Face, 
And caus'd us from Thy Paths to err? 
Abandon'd by Reſtraining Grace 
Our Hearts were harden'd from Thy Fear. 


8. Vet, Lo Rb, for Thee again we mourn, 
Now let our Prayers Thine Aid engage, 
Now for Thy Servant's ſake return, 
And chear Thy drooping Heritage. 


The Land we fondly deem'd our own 
(Alas, how ſhort a Time enjoy'd !) 
Our Adverſaries have orethrown, 


And trampled on the Houſe of Gov: 


C 10. Yet 
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10. Yet we Are 'Thine, though diſpoſſeſt, 
And Outcaſts from the Promis'd Land, 

They never have Thy Sway confeſs'd, 
Or yielded to Thy Juſt Command. 


11. We, We are call'd by Thy Great Name, 
Accept our Plea, 'Thine Ear incline, 

Thine, Lo xp, we are, renew Thy Claim, 
Receive, and ſeal us ever Thine. 


G O D's Huſbanary. 
| From the German. 


1. Ion on His Everlaſting Throne, 
1 The King of Saints His Works ſurveys, 
Marks the dear Souls He calls His own, 
And ſmiles on the Peculiar .Race. 
He reſts well-pleas'd their Toil to ſee, 
Beneath his eaſy Yoke they move, 
With all their H<'rt and Strength agree 
In the ſweet Labour of His Love. 


2. His Eye the World at once looks thro), 
A vaſt uncultivated Field ! | 
Mountains and Vales, in ghaſtly ſhew, 
A barren uncouth Profpett yield. 
Clear'd of the Thorns by Human Care, 
A few leſs hideous Waſtes are ſeen, 
Yet ſtill they all continue bare, 


And not one Spot of Earth is Green. 


3. See where the Servants of their Gon, 
A buſy Multitude, appear, 

For Jesus Day and Night employ'd, 
His Heritage they toil to clear. 


The 
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The Love of CBR IST their Hearts conſtrains, 


And ſtrengthens their unwearied Hands, 
They ſpend their Sweat, and Blood, and Pains, 
To cultivate Immanuel's Land. 


4. Alarm'd at their ſucceſsful Toil, 
Satan, and his wild Spirits rage, 


They Labour to tear up and ſpoil, 


And blaſt the riſing Heritage. 
In every Wilderneſs they ſow 

The Seed of Death, the Carnal Mind, 
They would not let One Virtue grow, 

Or leave One Seed of Good behind. 


5. Yet ſtill the Servants of their Lo x D 
Look up, and calmly perſevere, 
Supported by the Maſter's Word, 
The Adverſe Powers they ſcorn to fear; 
Gladly their happy Work purſue: 
The Labour of their Hands is ſeen, 
Their Hands the Face of Earth renew, 
Diverſified with chearful Green. 


6. . — — —— Workers turn, 
The Steps of Induſtry appear, 

They labour the dry Wood to burn, 
They labour with inceſſant Care 

The Fruits of Sodom to tread down; 
To root up each Accurſed Seed, 

By Satan, and his Servants ſown, 
And plant the Goſpel in its Stead. 


7. To dig the Ground, they All beſtow 

Their Lives; from every foften'd Clod 
They gather out the Stones, and ſow 

Th Immortal Seed, the Word of Gov. 
They water it with Tears and Prayers, 

They long for the returning Word, 
Happy, if All their Pains and Cares 

Can bring forth Fruit to. pleaſe their Lo x . 
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8. Jesvs their Toil delighted ſees, 
Their Induſtry vouchſafes to crown, 
He kindly gives the wiſh'd Increaſe, 
And ſends the promis'd Bleſſing down: 
The Sap of Life, the Spirit's Powers 
He rains inceſſant from above, 
He all His Gracious Fulneſs ſhowers, 
To perfect their great Work of Love. 


9. He proſpers all His Servants Toils: 
But of Peculiar Grace has choſe 
A Flock, on whom His kindeſt Smiles, 
And choiceſt Bleſſings He beſtows: 
Devoted to their Common Lo R Do, 
True Followers of the Bleeding Lamb, 
By Gop belov'd, by Men abhor'd 
And HERNHUTH is the Fav'rite Name! 


10. Here many a Faithful Soul is found, 
With Myſtick Power of Love endu'd, 
Full of the Light of Life, and crown'd 
A King, and Prieſt to ſerve His Gon. 
With flaming Zeal for Cy r15T they ſhine, 
Their Body, Soul, and Spirit give, 
To CuRISV their Goods and Blood reſign, 
For CHRIST they freely die and live. 


11. What can we offer our Good Lo x D 
(Poor Nothings!) for His boundleſs Grace ! 
| Fain would we his Great Name record, 
And worthily ſet forth His Praiſe. 
Dear Object of our growing Love, 
To whom our more then All we owe, 
Open the Fountain from above, 
And let-it our full Soul or'eflow. 


12. So ſhall our Lives Thy Power proclaim, 
Thy Grace for every Sinner free, 


Till 


Fo.) 


Fill 
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Till All Mankind fhall learn Thy Name, 
Shall all ſtretch out their Hands to Thee. 
Open a Door which Earth and Hell 
May ſtrive to ſhut, but ſtrive in vain: 
Let Thy Word richly in us dwell, 
And let our Gracious Fruit remain. 


13. Oh! multiply Thy Sower's Seed, 
And Fruit we every Hour ſhall bear, 
Throughout the World Thy Goſpel ſpread, 
Thine Everlaſting Truth declare; 
We All in Perfect Love renew'd 
Shall know the Greatneſs of Thy Power, 
Stand in the Temple of our Go p 
As Pillars, and go out no more. 


— 


It is mine own Infirmity. 
Pſalm Ixxvii. 10. 


Ave Mercy, Loxv, Thy Wrath remove, 

Nor let Thy Judgments weigh me down, 
I cannot live without Thy Love, 
J cannot ſtand beneath Thy Frown. 


2. Wilt Thou not once Thy Face diſplay, 
And dart a Ray of Heavenly Light, 
Still muſt I urge my chearleſs Way, 
And mourn thro'out my long-liv'd Night? 


3. Lo! in my Prayer I ever mourn, 
Vext with the ſad Remains of Sin, 

Broken, and bruis'd, and rack'd, and torn, 
How ſhall I bear this Hell wathin ?. 


4. This Unbelief, theſe cruel Fears, 
Diſtracting Doubts, and tortaring Pain, 


QC 3 While 
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While Thou art ſilent at my Tears, 
Thou ſee'ſt them ever flow in vain. 


5. And muſt I yield to black Deſpair, 
In vain on Thee for Mercy call, 
Tempted above what I can bear! 
And wilt Thou ſuffer me to fall! 


6. Never again diſcloſe 'Thy Face, 
Or ſhew me the Atoning Blood ? 

Have I exhauſted All Thy Grace? 
Hath Gop forgotten to be Good? 


7. For ever is Thy Mercy gone, 

Thy Truth, and Faithfulneſs, and Love? 
Doth angry Juſtice rule alone ? 

Have I no Advocate above ? 


3. Then pour Thy Vengeance on my Head, 
And quench the ſmoaking Flax in me, 
Break (if Thou canſt) a Bruiſed Reed, 
And caſt me out who come to Thee. 


9. J=sv, I come my Doom to meet, 
A Sinner whom Thou wilt not ſpare: 
But I will periſh at Thy Feet, 
The firſt that ever periſh'd There! 


— 


Geneſis iii. 1 5. 


J will put Enmity between thee and the Woman, 
and between thy Seed and her Seed, &c. 


1. OD of Truth, and Power, and Love, 
Father, Friend of All Mankind, 
Let on me Thy Spirit move, 
Influence my feeble Mind ; 
Twixt 


, = . 
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Twixt the Serpent's Seed and me 
Prevalently interpoſe, 

Break the fatal Amity, 
Make us everlaſting Foes. 


2. Sin hath poiſon'd All my Soul, 
Sin the Serpent's Curſed Seed: 
No one Part in me 1s whole; 
Yet will I the Promiſe plead, 
Promiſe of All-ſaving Grace, 
Promiſe of an Inward Power, 
Able to redeem the Race, 
Me, and all Men to reſtore. 


3. Breath the Breath of Simple Life, 
Oh! be Abel born in me 
Previous to the Legal Strife, 
Innocent Simplicity : 
Give me Childiſhneſs t'oppoſe 
To the Subtle Serpent's Art; 
Childiſhneſs no Evil knows, 
Give me, Lok p, a Simple Heart. 


4. Or if Pride hath This deſtroy'd 
Turn'd into Self-Righteouſneſs, 
Let the Law ſupply the Void, 
Seth (a) ſucceed in AbePs Place. 
Deeply root Thy Law within 
Parent of the Wretched Man : (6) 
Check my Forwardneſs to Sin, 
Forcibly by Fear reſtrain. 


5. Bind in me the Strong-Man bind 
With the Fetters of the Law, 
Curb, and thwart the Carnal Mind, 
Keep the Man of Sin in Awe, 
Enemy to all that's Good, 
Never will He quite give place; 1 
8 


A Peſitive Law. (b) WN Enos. i. e. Miſerable, 
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He can only be ſubdu'd, 
By the Senſe of Pard'ning Grace. 


6. Tell me, Jesvs died for Me, 
Shew ſome Token of His Love; 
Love and Sin can ne'er a 
Love ſhall ſtill the fronger prove : 
Love in the Firſt Meaſure give, 
Sin ſhall then no longer ſway, 
Fleſh may for a Seaſon ſtrive, 
I the Spirit ſhall obey. 


7. Patiently I then ſhall wait 
For the Woman's Nobleſt Seed, 
Esus CHrIsT the MicnTyY HATE, 
Bruiſer of the Serpent's Head; 
O reveal Thy Son in me, 
Bring the Perfect Nature in, 
Now deſtroy the Enmity, 
Now conſume the Man of Sin. 


8. Adam, Fleſh, and Self, and Pride, 
Antichriſt, Perdition' s Son, 
Let him not in me abide, 
Caſt him out, and reign alone ; 
Slay the Dragon in the Sea, 
Make my Soul Thy pure Abode, 
Fill'd with all the Deity, 
Swallow'd up, and loſt in Gov. 


Moriar ut Te videam ! 
Let me die that I may ſee Thee! 


. Thou, who know'ſt what is in Man, 
Who ſearcheſt out the Reins and Heart, 
Me, [Es v, to Myſelf explain, 
A Ray of Heavenly Light impart 3 
Impart 


A 


UN in 


Man, 
Heart, 


Impart 
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Impart Thyſelf, Thou Real Light, 
And manifeſt my Nature's Night. 


2. Cauſe me, O Gop, Myſelf to know, 
The Depth of Wickedneſs within, 

Shew me, my inmoſt Subſtance ſhew, 
Th' exceeding Sinfulneſs of Sin: 

Such Power belongs to Thee alone; 

Shew me, that Sin and ] are One. 


3. Senſeleſs alike of Sin and Thee, 
My unawaken'd Soul remains, 
Faſt bound in Sin, and Miſery 
I lumber on, nor feel my Chains, 
Nor taſte nor ſee how Good Thou art, 
For ſtill the Veil is on my Heart. 


4. Oh! might my Heart at leaſt relent, 
And feel the Guilty Mountain-Load. 
Oh! that Thy powerful Word might rent 
The Veil, and let me into Goo; 


| The Glories of Thy Face diſplay, 


The Brightneſs of Eternal Day! 


. I know the Terms: I cannot ſee 
Thy bliſsful Face, and live 
A Flaming Sword preſerves the Tree 
Of Life, leaſt Self ſhould enter in; 
It keeps out Self, and every Way 
It turns, the Man of Sin to ſlay. 


6. Be it according to Thy Word, 
Ready to meet my Doom I am, 
Oh! let me ruſh upon that Sword, 
And feel the Sin-conſuming Flame; 
Live only CHRAISsH in me, not I; 
O let me ſee Thy Face and die! 


7. Die All of Self to live no more, 
Die the Old Man no more to riſe; 


in Sin: 
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Me to Thine Image here reſtore, x 
Receive me to Thy Paradice, H 


(Whence I may never more remove) 
The Paradice of Perfect Love. 


A Paſſion- Hymn. 


I. E that paſs by, behold the Man ! 
V The Man of Griefs condemn'd for Y ou?! 

The Lamb of Go for Sinners flain 
Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


2. See how His Back the Scourges tear, 
While to the bloody Pillar bound ! Th 

The Ploughers make long Furrows there; 
Till all His Body is one Wound. 


3. The Abjects ſpit upon That Face | 
Which Prophets wiſh'd in vain to ſee, Ti 

On which the Angels Iov'd to gaze, 
Pleas'd with His Milder Majeſty. 


4. Ador'd by Angels, mock'd by Men, hy 
Speechleſs the Form of Guilt He wears, He 
Revil'd He anſwers not again, 
But meekly all their Inſults bears. 


5. Nor can He thus their Hate aſſwage, 13 
His Innocence to Death purſu'd, I 
Muſt fully glut their utmoſt Rage ; | 

Hark! how they clamour for His Blood ! 


6. To us our own Barabbas pive, + 
Away with Him (they loudly cry) O 
Away with Him, not fit to live, 
The vile Seducer crucify.. N 


7. Againſt 


ou? 


$4 
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7. Againſt his Gop the Creature calls: 
Accus'd and ſentenc'd by the Breath 
Himſelf inſpir'd, their Maker falls; 
The Lok p of Life is doom'd to Death. 


8. His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With Nails they faſten to the Wood 

His ſacred Limbs expos'd, and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his Blood. 


9. See there! His Temples crown'd with Thorns ! 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 

His ſtreaming Feet, transfixt and torn! 
The Fountain guſhing from His Side! 


10. Where is the King of Glory now! 
The Everlaſting Son of Gop! 


Th Immortal hangs His languid Brow, 


TY Almighty faints beneath His Load! 


11. Beneath n) Load He faints, and dies: 
I filb'd His Soul with Pangs unknown; 

I caus'd thoſe Mortal Groans, and Cries, 
I kill'd the Father's Only Son. 


12. Oh! Thou dear ſuffering Son of God, 

How doth Thy Heart to Sinners move! 
Help me to catch Thy precious Blood, 
Ip me to taſte Thy Dying Love. 


13. Give me to feel Thy Agonies, 
One Drop of Thy ſad Cup afford: 

I fain with Thee wou'd ſimpathiſe, 
And ſhare the Sufferings of my Lo RD. 


14. The Earth could to her Centre quake, 
Convuls'd, while her Creator died ; 

O let my inmoſt Nature ſhake, _ 
And bow with Jzsus Crucified, 


15. At 
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15. At Thy laſt Gaſp the Graves diſplay'd 
Their Horrors to the upper Skies ; 


Oh ! that my Soul might burſt the Shade, 
And quickned by Thy Death, ariſe. 


16. The Rocks could feel Thy powerful Death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part: 

O rent with Thy Expiring Breath 
The harder Marble of my Heart. 


17. My Stony Heart Thy Voice all rent, 
Thou wilt, I truſt, the Veil remove, 
My inmoſt Bowels ſhall reſent 
The Yearnings of Thy Dying Love. 


18. The Grace I ſurely ſhall receive, 

Thy Death hath bought the Grace for me ; 
This is my whole Deiire, To live; 

To live, and then to die in Thee. 


— —_ — _—y — A. 
nd 


Defiring to love. 


I. Har ſhall I do my Gop to love, 
My Saviour, and the World's to praiſe? 
Whoſe Bowels of Compaſſion move 
To Me, and All the Fallen Race; 
Whoſe Mercy is divinely free 
For All the Fallen Race, and Me. 


2. I long to know, and to make known 
The Heighth and Depth of Love Divine, 

The Kindneſs 'Thou to me haſt ſhewn, 
Whole every Sin was counted Thine: 

My Gop for me reſign'd His Breath, 

He died, to fave my Soul from Death. 


3. All Souls are Thine : and Thou for All 
The Ranſom of Thy Life haſt given, 


To 


eh 
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To raiſe the Sinner from his Fall, 
And bring him back to Go p and Heaven, 
Thou All the World haſt died to ſave, 


And All may Thy Salvation have. 


4. How ſhall I thank Thee for the Grace, 
On me, and All Mankind beſtow'd ! 
O that my every Breath were Praiſe, 
O that my Heart were fill'd with Go p! 
My Heart would then with Love o'erflow, 
And all my Life 'Thy Glory ſhew. 


5. See me, O Log, athirſt and faint, 
Me weary of Forbearing ſee, 

And let me feel Thy Love's Conſtraint, 
And freely give up All for Thee. 

True in the Fiery Tryal prove, 

And pay Thee back 'Thy Dying Love. 


ANOTHER, 


1. Love, I languiſh at thy Stay, 
| I pine for 'Thee with lingring Smart, 
Weary, and faint thro' long Delay, 
When wilt Thou come into my Heart, 
From Sin and Sorrow ſet me free, 
And ſwallow up my Soul in Thee! 


2. Come, O Thou Univerſal Good, 
Balm of the Wounded Conſcience, come, 
The hungry, dying Spirit's Food, 
he weary, wandring Pilgrim's Home, 
Haven to take the Shipwreck'd in, 
My Everlaſting Reſt from Sin. 


3. Be Thou, O Love, whate'er I want, 
Support my Feebleneſs of Mind, 

Relieve the Thirſty Soul, the Faint 
Revive, illuminate the Blind, 
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The Mournful chear, the Drooping lead, 
And heal the Sick, and raiſe the Dead. 


4. Come, O my Comfort and Delight, 
My Strength and Health, my Shield and Sun, 
My Boaſt, and Confidence, and Might, 
My Joy, my Glory, and my Crown, 
My Goſpel-Hope, my Calling's Prize, 
My Tree of Lite, my Paradile. 


5. The Secret of the Lo xD Thou art, 

The Myſtery ſo long unknown, 

Cnr1sT in a pure and perfect Heart, 
The Name inſcrib'd in the White Stone, 

The Life Divine, the Little Leaven, 

My pretious Pearl, my Preſent Heaven. 


ANOTHER. 


. Love Divine, what haſt Thou done! 
Th' Immortal Go p hath died for Me! 
The Father's Co-Eternal Son 
Bore all my Sins upon the Tree ; 
Th' Immortal Gop for me hath died! 
My Lox p, my Love is Crucified ! 


2. Behold Him All ye that paſs by, 
The Bleeding Prince of Life and Peace, 
Come ſee, ye Worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, Was ever Grief like His! 
Come feel with me His Blood applied : 
My LokvD, my Love is Crucihed ! 


3. Is crucified for Me and You, 

To bring us Rebels near to Gop 3 
Believe, believe the Record true, 

We All are bought with IE sv's Blood; 
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Pardon for All flows from His Side: 
My Lok p, my Love is Crucified. 


4. Then let us ſit beneath His Croſs, 
And gladly catch the Healing Stream, 

All Things for Him account but Loſs, 
And give up all our Hearts to Him; 

Of Nothing think, or ſpeak beſide : 

My Lo xp, my Love is Crucified! 


Behold the Lamb of GOD, that. 
taketh away the Sin of the World! 


1. $U, Great Redeemer, hear 
A feeble Sinner's Cry, 

'Thou in my Behalf appear, 
And bring Salvation nigh : 

To my Lok D what ſhall I fay ?: 
Saviour, I of Thee have need ; 

Take, O take my Sins away, 
And make me free indeed. 


2: Thee All-lovely as Thou art, 

Should I profeſs to love, 
Surely my rebellious Heart 

The Falſhood would diſprove: 
Thee my Heart cannot o 

Till from Every Evil freed : 
Take, O take, &c. 


3. Should I fay, that Ought in Me 
Of Good doth now abide, 
Self-condemn'd I now ſhould be ; 
My All is Self and Pride. 
Guilty, guilty muſt I ſay, 
Nothing, Lok , have I to plead: 


Take, O take, &c. 4. No 
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4. No Deſire, or Will have I 

Thy Mercy to embrace, 
From Thy Arms of Love I fly, 

And ſlight Thy proffer'd Grace : 
But Thou didſt my Ranſom pay, 

But Thy Blood for Me was ſhed : 
Take, O take, &c. 


5. Thy Salvation to obtain, 
Out of Myſelf J go, 
Freely Thou muſt heal my Pain, 
Thy unbought Mercy ſhew: 
For Myſelf I cannot pray; 
Let thy Spirit interceed : 
Take, O take, &c. 


6. Not becauſe I willing am, 
On me this Grace be ſhew'd ; 
But Thou art th' Atoning Lamb, 
Therefore apply Thy Blood ; 
Therefore, Lo x D, no more delay, 
Therefore heal my Soul, and lead; 
Take, O take my Sins away, 
And make me free indeed. 


* 


Before the SACRAMENT, 


1. YEsv, at whoſe Supreme Command 
We thus approach to Go p, 
Before us in Thy Veſture ſtand, 
Thy Veſture dipt in Blood. 


2. Obedient to Thy gracious Word 
We break the Hallow'd Bread, 
Commemorate Thee, Our Dying Lox p, 
And truſt on Thee to feed. 


3. Now, 
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3. Now, Saviour, now Thyſelf reveal, 
And make Thy Nature known, 

Affix the Sacramental Seal, 
And ſtamp us for 'Thine own. 


4. The Tokens of Thy Dying Love, 
O let us All receive, 

And feel the Quickning Spirit move, 
And ſenſibly believe. 


5. The Cup of Blefling bleſt by Thee, 
Let it Thy Blood impart ; 

The Bread Thy Myſtic Body be, 
And chear Each languid Heart. 


6. The Grace which ſure Salvation brings- 
Let us herewith receive ; 

Satiate the Hungry with Good Things, 
The Hidden Manna give. 


7. The Living Bread ſent down from Heaven 
In us vouchſafe to be; 

Thy Fleſh for All the World is given, 

And All may live by Thee. 


8. Now, Lo x D, on Us Thy Fleſh beſtow, . 
And let us drink Thy Blood, 

Till all our Souls are fill'd below 
With all the Life of Gop- 


After a Tourney. 


'Þ Lory to Gop, whoſe gracious Care 
Doth all my Steps attend, 
Throughout the Way my Weakneſs bear, 

And bring me to the End. 


©. 2, T. Thou⸗ 7 
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2. Thou, Lo x p, haſt ſav'd both Man and Beaſt, 
How excellent Thy Name | 
While underneath Thy Wings I reſt, 
Thy Goodneſs I proclaim. 


3. Still (for I put my Truſt in Thee) 
All Evil turn afide, 


Cover my Helpleſs Head, and be 
My Everlaſting Guide. 


4. Lead me, till my few evil Years 
Of Pilgrimage are o'er ; 

But e'er I leave this Vale of Tears, 
O let me fin no more. 


— 


Pſalm li. 10. 


Make me a Clean Heart, OG O D, and renew . | 


a right Spirit within me. 


1. For an Heart to praiſe my Goo, 
An Heart from Sin ſet free! 
An Heart that always feels Thy Blood, 
So freely ſpilt for Me! 


2. An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redecmer's Throne, 
Where only CHRIS VH is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3. An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing,' true, and clean, : 

W hich neither Life nor Death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4. An Heart in Every Thovs!:t renew'd, 
And full of Love Divine, 


Perſect 
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| 

| [ 
Perfect, and right, and pure and good, | 

| 


A Copy, Lorp, of Thine. 


5. Thy tender Heart is ſtill the ſame, | 
And melts at Human Woe : y 

Jzsv, for Thee diſtreſt I am, | 
I want Thy Love to know. 


6. My Heart, I hou know'ſt can never reſt, 
| Till Thou create my Peace, 

= Till of my Eden repoſſeſt, 

From Self, and Sin I ceaſe. 


7. Fruit of Thy gracious Lips, on Me 
Beſtow that Peace unknown, 
The Hidden Manna, and the Tree 
Of Life, and the White Stone. 


8. Thy Nature, deareſt Log p, impart, 
Come quickly from above, 

Write Thy New Name upon my Heart, 
Thy New, Beſt Name of Love. 


— 
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A PRAYER for HUMILITY, 


4 

I 1. My Heart, what muſt I do! 

: Shall the Self-admiring Fiend 

: Still my Helpleſneis puriue ? 

K Shall his Malice never end ? | 


Still the ſtubborn Sin remains, | 
Still the Thorn is in my Side, 

Still I groan to feel my Chains, 
Sorel y buffetted by Pride. 


2. Vanity, the Serpent-Seed 1 
Poiſoning ail my Good I find ; 1 
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Stealing on with ſilent Tread 
Vanity lurks cloſe behind. 

As the Subſtance by the Shade, 
Grace I find by Pride purſued; 

Grace is Pride's Occaſion made, 
Evil ever cleaves to Good. 


3. Pleas'd in borrow'd Plumes to ſhine, 
Nature arrogates a Share, 
Mixes in the Work Divine, 
Bold the Godhead's Form to wear; 
Proudly in Her Beauty truſts, 
Heavenly Charms as Hers diſplays, 
Falſely, blaſphemouſly boaſts, 
Varniſh'd, deck'd, and hid by Grace. 


4. When the Boaſted Grace is gone, 
Humbled in the Dutt I lie, 

Poor, forſaken, and alone; 
From the Deep on Gov I cry. 


Seeing there my Loſs of Gop, 


Proud I am my Loſs to fee, 
Proud to find that I am proud, 
Proud of my Humility. 


5. O the Strength of Inbred Sin! 
Who can Vanity ſubdue? 
From a Creature all unclean 
Who can bring a Creature New ? 
Jesu, Lorp, All Power is Thine, 
Nothing is too hard for Thee, 
Greater than this Heart of Mine, 
Surely Thou canſt humble me. 


6. O begin; the Way prepare : 
Pride, and Unbelief confour d: 
Far away my Fig- Leaves tear, 


Throughly ſearch my Spirit's Wound: 


Caſt 
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Caſt me down, and make me poor, 
All my weak Supports remove, 

Lay the deep Foundation ſure, 
Humble me by Faith and Love. 


7. Take my Broken Reeds away, 
Every vain fallacious Reſt, 
All on which my Soul I ſtay, 
All that keeps me from Thy Breaſt: 
Strip me, empty me of all; 
Joyleſs, chearleſs would I be, 
So I might on Jesvs fall, 
Fall, and loſe Myſelt in 'Thee. 


—_— 


O that I had Wings like a Dove, 
for then would I flee away, and 
be at reſt, Pſalm lv. 6. 


. Tur I had the Silver Wings 
Of the Mild, Holy Dove, 
To bear me far from Earthly Things, 
And every Creature-Love. 


2. Then would I ſwiftly fly away 
To CurisT, and be at reſt; 
On Him my flutt'ring Spirit ſtay, 
And hide me in His Breaſt. 


3. Jesv, my Hiding-Place, to Thee 
I know not how to fly, 

Long have I ftruggled to be free, 
Nor found Deliverance nigh. 


4. Full oft in fruitleſs, fond Deſire 
I to the Deſart ran, 


But 
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But could not from Myſelf retire, 
Or 'ſcape the Inner Man. 


5. I took the Morning's Wings and fled- 
For Reſt to Worlds unknown; 

Sin found me in the ſecret Shade, 
And claim'd me for Its own. 


6. O who fhall bid this Self depart, 
This World of Sin exclude, 

Empty, and make my peaceful Heart 
An holy Solitude ? 


7. Tis not the Deſart, or the Cell 
Can hide me from my Pain, 


J carry with me my own Hell, 
While Self and Pride remain. 


8. Bafffed, o'ercome I yield at laſt, 
I yield to Self-defpair, 

My unavailing Strife is paſt, 
And void returns my Prayer. 


9. I cannot pray, I cannot praiſe, . 
For Grace I cannot call, 

J cannot fee! my Want of Grace, 
My Soul is ſtript of all. 


10. A vile, unworthy Worm, my Eyes 


I dare not lift to Heaven, 
Let Him, who ſees me from the Skies, 
Speak if J am forgiven. 


11. Or let my Lo xo ſtill hold His Peace, 


And do as ſeems Him good, 
Forſake me in my laſt Diſtreſs, 
And leave me in my Blood. 
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On me, and from my Soul depart, 


His Will, His only Will be done, 


L 35] 
12. If He can find it in His Heart, 
His Fury let Him pour 


And never love me more. 


13. I leave it all to Him alone, 
It lies within His Breaſt, 


Let me be Curſt, or Bleſt. | | 


AnoTHER. 


# Mx1sc1tEnT Gop, whoſe Eyelids try 
The Self-deceiving Sons of Men, 
To Thee how ſhall I dare draw nigh, 
A Man of Lips and Heart unclean ! 
Thou know'ſt, I mean not what I ſay, 
Thou know'ſt, I only ſeem to pray. 


2. Doubtleſs Thou art of puter Eyes 
Than to behold Iniquity, 
And all my Nature naked lies, 
And all my Thoughts appear to Thee, 
No Fig-Leaves from 'Thy Sight can hide 
My Filthineſs of Self, and Pride. 


3. O my Abominable Heart! 
Its Secrets all to 'Thee are known, 
The Sin from which I cannot part, 
The Sin that claims me for its own; 
Thou ſeeſt it All, my Nature's Shame, 
Thou ſeeſt, what I ſhou'd die to Name. 


4. The foul Reproach I groan to bear, 
And vainly ſtruggle to get free, 

Yet ftill I breath a tainted Air, 
Tainted, alas! by Sin and Me, 

And wiſh for Wings to flee away, 

And ever in the Deſart ſtay. 
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5. O that I had a Cottage there 
Jo lodge a poor Wayfaring Man! 


Far from the World of Noite, and Care, 


Of Grief, Anxiety, and Pain, 
O could I from my People roam, 
And be, where none but Gop could come. 


6, Me as a Bowl if now He turn, 

To foreign Climes with Violence toſs, 
I would not for a Moment mourn 

My Kindred, or my Country's Loſs ; 
A voluntary Exile I | 
Would there conſent to live, and die. 


7. O might I have my One Requeſt, 
My fond, and fooliſh Heart's Deſire, 
And get me hence, and be at reft, 
Into the deepeſt Shades retire, 
Be clean forgot, and out of Mind —— 
O where ſhall I the Deſart find! 


8. Can Earth afford. that Secret Place? 
Long have I ſought it out in vain, 
And fled before the Human Face, 
And drag'd to diſtant Worlds my Chain, 
Yet ſtill I found the Carnal Mind, 
I could not leave Myſelf behind. 


9. Tis vain, I find, from Self to flee 
For Reſt, to Earth's remoteſt Bound, 
The Deep cries out, "Tis not in Me! 
Happineſs 4s not to be found, | 
Save only, Jesus, in Thy Breaſt: 
Thou art the Soul's Eternal Reſt. 


10. But how ſhall I to Thee attain, 
Thee, whom I finfully purſue, 
Unprofitable I, and vain! 
Thy Glory is not in my View : 
What 


What 
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. 
What ſhall I ſay, Thy Grace to win? | 
My very Prayer is turn'd to Sin. 


11. Nothing in Me Thy Grace can move, 
A Wretched Man of Sin I am; 

But Thou art Good, but Thou art Love, 
And Jesvs is Thy healing Name: 

Oh! for Thy Name, and Mercy's Sake, 

The Sinner to 'Thy Boſom take. 


12. Do as Thou findeſt in Thy Heart, 


Rejet me, Saviour, or recerve, 


Bid me from Thee to Hell depart, 


Or bid me come to 'Thee, and live; 
I truſt my Soul to This alone, 
Let all Thy Will on me be done. 


— 


— — 


A Poor SINNER. 


I, OW happy is the Man 
Who ſees his Miſery, 
Who ever feels his Nature's Chain, 
Nor murmurs to be free. 


Who waits in Patient Hope, 

And languiſhing for Home 
With chearful Confidence looks up, 

And ſays, My Lo Rx D will come. 


2. He neither hopes nor fears 
Evil, or Good below, 

But ſighs for Go p, and lets his Tears 
In ſecret Silence flow. 


Stript of his Joy, he grieves 
Quiet, and meek, and ſtill ; 


The Matter to his Father leaves, 


And bids Him work His Will. 
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In calm, ſubmiſhve Grief 

He ſuffers his Diſtreſs, 
He cannot ſnatch undue Relief, 

Or wiſh his Miſery leſs : 


% My Father's Will is good, 
(The Patient Mourner cries) 


He never gives a Stone for Food, 
Or lights his Children's Sighs. 


4. O that I thus reſign'd 
Might bear my Nature's Load, 
O that in Me were ſuch a Mind 
To leave the whole to God ! 


With Him to truſt my Cauſe, 
And quietly endure, 

Till He remove the Hallow'd Croſs, 
And all my Sickneſs cure. 


5s. I would (but Thou canſt tel!) 
I would be humble, Lo xp, 


My Burthen every Moment feel, 
And tremble at Thy Word: 


I would be ſtript of All, 

And calmly wait Thy Stay, 
Poor at Thy Feet, and helpleſs fall, 

And weep my Life away. 


6. I would be truly ſtill, 

Nor ſet a Time to Thee, 
But act according to Thy Will, 

And ſpeak, and think, and be. 


I would with Thee be One, 

And till the Grace is given, 
Inceſſant pray, Thy Will be done 

In Earth, as *tis in Heaven. 


»_ 
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The Heart is deceitful above all 
Things, and deſperately wicked 
who can know it? Jerem. Xvil. . 


1. O My falſe, deceitful Heart, 
Deſperately falſe thou art, 

Foul as Hell, when fair in Shew ; 

Who can all thy Mazes know ? 

He the Stars may reckon o'er, 

Tell the Sands that bound the Shore, 

Count the Drops that make the Sea, 

Comprehend Eternity. 


2. Fooliſh Heart, unjuſt and vain ! 
Pride was never made for Man : 
Glory doſt thou ſtill purſue ? 
Glory all to Gop is due. 

What haſt thou whereof to boaſt ? 
God alone is good and juſt ; 

Only His be all the Praiſe, 

What we are, we are by Grace. 


3. Wretched Heart, with Woes oppreft ! 
Ever roving after Reſt ; 

Wilt thou ſtill pretend to own 

Bliſs is found in Gop alone? 

While thy fooliſh Wiſhes go 

After empty Joys below, 

Falſe, imaginary Eaſe, 


Dreams of Creature-Happineſs. 


4. Stony Heart, which Nought can move! 
Thou can't neither fear nor love: 

Threats, and Promiſes are vain, 

Give thee neither Joy, nor Pain : 

All alike it ſeems to thee 

Perfect Bliſs, or Miſery, 


Joys 
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Joys, or Woes unſpeakable, 
Life or Death, and Heaven or Hell. 


5. Wav'ring, frail, inconſtant Heart, 
O how bling and weak thou art 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy, 

Blind thy Helpleſneſs to ſee, 

To thine own Corruptions blind, 
More inconſtand than the Wind, 
Wav'ring as a ſhaken Reed, 

Cold, and dark, and doubly dead. 


6. Stubborn Heart, ungrateful, haxd, 
With a red-hot Iron ſear'd! | 
Carnal Heart, immerſt in Sin, 

All a Cage of Birds unclean ; 
Downward all thy Motions tend, 
Luft, the Beaſt, or Pride, the Fiend, 
Shew thee, fince thy Total Fall, 
Earthly, ſenſual, Deviliſh All. 


7. Faithleſs Heart! be This thy Grief, 
Groan beneath thy Unbelief: 
Unbelief, the Damning Sin, 

Keeps thee all unclean, unclean, 
Aggravates thy heavy Load, 

Will not let thee come to Go p, 

Suffers not his Grace to move, 


Robs him of his Truth and Love. 


8. Faithleſs Heart, to JESUS bow, 
Suffer Him to ſave thee now ! ' 
No Thou wilt not now believe, 


Wilt not take what Gop wou'd give: 


Thou refuſeſt to be free, 

All the Hindrance is in thee, 
Thro' thy own rebellious Will, 
Bound thou art, and Faithleſs ſtill. 


9. O my 
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9. O my Loxy, what muſt I do? 
Only Thou the Way canſt ſhew, 
Thou canſt ſave me in this Hour, 

J have neither Will nor Power: 
God if over All Thou art, 

Greater than the Sinful Heart, 

Let it now on me be ſhewn, 

Take away the Heart of Stone. 


10. Take away my Darling Sin, 
Make me willing to be clean, 

Make me willing to receive 

What Thy Goodneſs waits to give ; 
Force me, LokrD, with All to part, 
Tear theſe Idols from my Heart, 

All Thy Power on me be ſhewn, 
Take away the Heart of Stone. 


11. JEsU, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will, and do, 

Turn my Nature's rapid Tide, 
Stem the Torrent of my Pride, 
Stop the Whirlwind of my Will, 
Speak, and bid the Sun ſtand till ; 
Now Thy Love Almighty ſhew, 
Make ev'n me a Creature New. 


12. Arm of Gop, Thy Strength put on, 
Bow the Heavens, and come down, 

All my Unbelief o'erthrow, 

Lay th' aſpiring Mountain low; 
Conquer Thy worſt Foe in me, 

Get Thyſelf the Victory, 

Save the Vileſt of the Race, 

Force me to be ſav'd by Grace. 


* | E 2 etched 
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« bs 6 
Wretched, and miſerable, and poor, 
and blind, and naked. : 
I 
. Io n, and increas'd with Goods I was, / 
Abundant in my Virtue's Store, 
In Wiſdom rich, and Strength, and Grace; 7 
So rich, I needed Nothing more : 
Alas! my Gop, I could not ſee = 
That ſtill I needed All in Thee. 
f 
2. Thanks to Thy Grace, if I begin ; 
My Wretchedneſs at length to know, 
If now, in Part convinc'd of Sin, 
I groan beneath my Weight of Woe; 
Surely at laſt J more than ſee 


That Sin is perfe& Miſery. 


3. Stript of my boaſted Gifts, I fall ( 
A Beggar at 'Thy Mercy's Door, | 

T aſk an Alms, for Grace I call, 
Poor, beyond all Expreſſion poor, 

If one Good Thought Thy Heaven could buy, | 

Alas ! not One good Thought have I. | 


4. How dark and dreary is my Heart! 
Dark as the Chambers of the Grave, 

So blind, *till Thou Thy Light impart, 
I cannot ſee Thy Power to fave. 

Or know, till Thou the Veil remove, 

That I am Sin, and God is Love. 


5. My Fig-Leaves now are caſt aſide, 
The Rags of my Self-Righteouſneſs, 
From Thee my Shame 1 cannot hide, 
My Spirit finks in deep Diſtreſs ; 
How ſhall I in Thy Sight appear, 
Or bear Myſelf, when Thou art near 7 
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6. A Monſter to Myſelf I am, 
Self-loathing at Thy Feet I lie, 
How ſhall I bear this Load of Shame! 
How ſhall I meet Thy piercing Eye! 
I faint, and fink, and die away 
At the inſufferable Day. 


Mountains, and Roeks on you I call, 
My Nakedneſs of Soul to ſkreen, 
Fall, on my Guilty Nature fall; 
And hide me from the Hell of Sin! 
Alas! my Soul, 1t cannot he : 
'The Hell of Sin-remains in Thee. 


$. O Gor! (but ſhall I dare to pray?) 
O Jesus! Son of Gop and Man, 
Pity a ſinful Worm, and ſtay 
My Grief, and mitigate my Pain ; 
Cover my Shame, remove my Load 
Of Sin, for Thou haſt bluſh'd in- Blood. 


6. Or rather, if it be Thy Will, 
Conform me fully to Thy Death, 
Now let me all my Vileneſs feel, 
Now let me render up my Breath, 
And bow my Head, and die with Thee, 
For Shame that Thou haſt died for Me. 


ANOTHER. 


1. RrETCHED, helpleſs, and diſtreſt 
b Ah! whither ſhall I fly! 
Ever gaſping after Reſt, 
I cannot find it nigh, 
Naked, fick, and poor, and blind, 
Faſt bound in Sin, and Miſery, 
Friend of Sinners, let me find 


My Help, my All in Thee. 
2. Who 
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2. Who my Miſery can relate, 
My Depth of Woe reveal ? 
I have left my firſt Eſtate, 
In hapleſs Adam fell : 
Driven out of my Abode 
I now have loſt my Perfe& Bliſs, 
Fallen, fallen out of Go p, 
And baniſh'd Paradiſe. 


3. Iam all unclean, unclean, 
Thy Purity I want, 
My whole Heart is ſick of Sin, 
And my whole Head is faint: 
Full of putrifying Sores, 
Of Bruiſes, and of Wounds, my Soul 
Looks to Jesus ; Help implores, 
And gaſps to be made whole. 


4. In the Wilderneſs I ſtray, 
My fooliſh Heart is blind, 
Nothing do I know ; the Way 
Of Peace I cannot find ; 
Jesv, Loxrp, reſtore my Sight, 
And take, O take the Veil away, 
Turn my Darkneſs into Light, 
My Midnight into Day. 


5. Naked of Thine Image, Lo x p, 
Forſaken, and alone, 
Unrenew'd, and unreſtor'd 
I have not Thee put on: 

Over me Thy Mantle ſpread, 

Send down Thy Likeneſs from above, 
Let Thy Goodneſs be diſplay'd, 

And wrap me in Thy Love. 


6. Poor, alas! Thou know'ſt I am, 
And would be poorer ſtill, 

See my Nakedneſs, and Shame, 

And all my Vileneſs feel : 
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No Good Thing in me reſides, 
My Soul is all an an aching Void, 
Till Thy Spirit here abides, 

And J am filPd with Gop. 


7. JEsv, full of Truth and Grace, 
In Thee is all I want: 
Be the Wanderer's Reſting-Place, 
A Cordial to the Faint; 
Make me rich, for I am poor, 
In Thee may I my Eden find, 
To the Dying Health reſtore, 
And Eye-ſight to the Blind. 


8. Cloath me with Thy Holineſs, 

Thy meek Humility, | 

Put me on my Glorious Dreſs, | 

Endue my Soul with Thee; 

Let Thy Image be reſtor'd, 

Thy Name, and Nature let me prove, | 

With Thy Fulneſs fill me, Logo, 
And perfect me in Love. 


— if 
A Welcome to the CRoss. 


I. L L hail the Saviour's Hallow'd Croſs, 
By which I daily die within! 
All Things for Thee I count but Lots, 
Enter my Soul, and work our Sin ; 
Here let 'Thy Mortal Virtue move, 
And crucify my Creature- Love. 


2. Wither my Strength, deſtroy my Will, 
Stain all the Glory of my Pride, | 
My Appetites, and Paſſions kill, ; | 
Be to my Whole of Self applied, 
Implunge me in the Depth beneath, 
And ſpeak to all my Nature Death. 


3 
— — — _ 
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3. O that I now with All could part, 
Cut off the Hand, pluck out the Eye! 

Jesus, Thou greater than my Heart, 
Thy efficacious Death apply, 

Now for Thyſelf prepare the Way, 

Breath, and the Sinful Adam ſlay. 


4. Thou know'ſt what keeps me out of Thee, 
Naked I in Thine Eyes appear, 

Reveal the Thing I would not ſee, 
Th' Accurſed Thing that harbours here, 

O tear it hence, altho' the Smart, 

The killing Anguiſh break my Heart. 


6. Thou ſee'ſt, alas! I am not dead, 
My Nature's Life in me 1s whole, 
Again the Rebel lifts his Head, 
And Self bears down my ſtruggling Soul, 
This Thorn, I feel it in my Side 
Th' unconquerable Strength of Pride. 


7. Still do I live, not CarisT but I, 
The Inbred Sin I groan to bear, 
Jesu, with Thee I long to die, 
The ſuffering of Thy Croſs to ſhare, 
Sweet Fellowſhip with Thee to have : 
Bury me, Saviour, in Thy Grave. 


8. Then let me lay my Burthen down 
In ſweet Forgetfulneſs of Care, 

The Croſs ſhall bring me to the Crown, 
The Dead Thy Praiſes ſhall declare, 

When all renew'd in Love ſhine, 

Partaker of the Life Divine. 
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I TEMPTATION. 


1. YEsv, hear a Sinner's Prayer, 1 
Lo! I flee Unto Thee, 
Caſt on Thee my Care. 


2. If, O Loa p, I have found Favour 1 
In Thy Sight, Be my Might, 
Be my Idving Saviour, 


3. To my Soul in ſore Temptation 
Let thine Aid Be convey'd 
Shew me thy Salvation. 


4. Cunts the Tempted, hear my Crying, 
Sinner's Friend, Succour ſend, 


See, my Soul is dying. 


. Lord, I cannot ceaſe from Sinning, 
Till Thou art_ In my Heart, 


Ending as beginning. 


6. Every Moment am I falling 
Into Hell, Till Thou feal 
My Effectual Calling. 


7. Alpha, and Omega, fave me. 
Enter in, Bid my Sin, 
Bid my Nature leave me. 


8. Jesv, for Thy Love I languiſh, 
Only Love Can remove 
All my Grief, and Anguiſh. 


9. I ſhall all in Thee inherit, 
Thirſt no more, If Thou pour 
Into me 'Thy Spirit. 


10. Jzsv's 


— 
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10. Jxsvu's Love than Sin is ſtronger ; 
When I prove JES U's Love, 
I ſhall fin no longer. 


11. Faithful to thy Spirit's Leading, 
I ſhall reſt On Thy Breaſt, 
Find my long-ſought Eden. 


12. Neither Life, nor Death ſhall ſeyer ; 
When 'Thou art In my Heart, 
Thou art there for ever. 


ANOTHER. 


1. TEsv, gentle, loving Lamb, 

Let me call Thee by Thy Name, 
Saviour, I have need of Thee, 
As Thou art So may I be. 


2. Save me, Lok b, from Sin and Fear, 
Bring the great Salvation near, 
Bring into my Soul 'Thy Peace, 


_ Everlaſting Righteouſneſs. 


3. Me to ſave if Thou haſt died, 


Save me from this Self and Pride, 


All the Plague of Sin remove, 
Caſt it out by perfect Love. 


4+ See me the Reverſe of Thee, 
Only Sin and Miſery ; 

Make me willing to receive 

All the Grace I hou haſt to give. 


5. O ſupply my every Want, 


Feed a tender Sickly Plant, 


Day and Night my Keeper be, 
Every Moment water me. 


6. Hide 
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6. Hide me, deareſt Saviour, hide 
Let me never leave Thy Side ; 
Oh! 'tis Hell from Thee to part, 
Preſs me cloſer to Thy Heart. 


7. When 'Thy Love is my Defence, 
Sin ſhall never pluck me thence, 
When my Heart with Love runs o'er, 
Sin ſhall never enter more, 


8. Only Love can end the Strife, 
Give me Love, and take my Life; 
Do not, Lo xD, my Suit deny, 
Give me Love, and let me die. 


— 


Looking unto FESUS, 
1. 1 Aus of Gop for Sinners Slain, 
To Thee I feebly pray, 
Heal me of my Grief and Pain, 
O take my Sins away. 
From this Bondage, Lo x o, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſt: 
JEsus, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to Thy Breaſt. 


2. Haſt Thou not invited All 
Who groan beneath their Sin? 
Weary I obey Thy Call, 
And come to be made clean: 
Give my burthen'd Conſcience eaſe, 
O grant me now the promis'd Reſt: 
Jesus, Maſter, &c. 


3. Wilt Thou caſt a Sinner out 
Who humbly comes to 'Thee ? 
No, my Goo, I cannot doubt, 
Thy Mercy is for Me: 
F 


Let 
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Let me then obtain the Grace, 
And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt: 


Jesvs, Maſter, &c. 


4. Full of Pain and Sin am TI, 
I ever bear my Shame, 
Waiting till my Lok b paſs by, 
And call me by my Name: 
Surely now my Pain He ſees, 
And I ſhall quickly be releas'd : 
Jesus, Maſter, &c. 


5. Worldly Good I do not want, 
Be that to Others given, 
Only for Thy Love | pant, 
My All in Earth and Heaven; 
'This the Crown I fain would ſeize, 
The Good wherewith I would be bleſt. 
JEsus, Maſter, &c. 


6. This Delight I fain would prove, 
And then reſign my Breath, 
Join the Happy Few, whoſe Love 
Was mightier than Death. 
Let it not my Lo x o diſpleaſe, 
That I would die to be Thy Gueſt ; 
Jesus, Maſter, ſeal my Peace, 
And take me to 'Thy Breaſt. 


I: DousBrT. 


I. HE Children to the Birth are come, 
But Oh ! they have not Might 
To burſt the Barriers of the Womb, 
And ſtruggle into Light. 


2. My feeble Soul gives o'er the Strife, 
Juſt as it ſees the Skies, | 
Fails in the very Gate of Life, 
Sinks back again, and dies, 
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I ſaw the Port of Jesv's Breaſt, 
But while I entred in, 


A Whirlwind ſwept me from my Reſt, 
And plung'd me into Sin. 


4. What ſhall I do, or whither turn ? 
Deſpairing of Relief, 

] only can my Ruin mourn 
With unavailing Grief, 


3. Ah woe is me! to Evil fold, 
And fallen back from Grace! 
I never, never ſhall behold 
The dear Redeemer's Face. 


6. Better, that I had, never felt 
My Saviour's Blood applied ; 

Leſs aggravated were my Guilt, 
Had I in £g ypt died. 


7. Better that I had never known 
The Way of Righteouſneſs, . 
Than to break off the Courſe begun, 

And leave th' unfiniſh'd Race. 


8. Ah! wherefore did I ever take, 
If I muſt quit the Field ; 

Muſt ſhamefully at laſt turn back, 
And caſt away my Shield ? 


9. But ſhall I throw on God the Blame? 
Or daringly complain 

Becauſe I moſt unfaithful am, 
And make His Mercies vain ? 


10. No, LoxD, Thy Truth and Grace I clear; 
For Years 'Thy Spirit ſtrove, 

Faithful to me Thy Mercies were, 
And infinite Thy Love. 


11. Fay 
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11. Far be it from my wretched Heart 


To charge my Death on Thee, 


To ſave me now I hou ready art, 


If ſav'd I Now would be. 


12. Whether or no my Heart of Stone 
Will yield to be-renewed, 


Sufficient is Thy Grace I own, 


I juſtify my Gov. 


13. This Record do I leave behind, 
Whether I ſtand or fall, 

Sinners, Ye All his Grace may find, 
His Grace is tree for All. 


et 


* 


For the SpIRIT of PRAYER. 


I. Har ſhall I do to *icape the Hell 
That burns me up within! 
Satan, and all his Hoſts I feel 
In this Indwelling Sin, 


2. It mocks my Strength, prevents my Flight, 
Still intimately nigh, 

Impoſſible it is to fight, 
Impoſſible to fly. 


3. One only Refuge there remains, 
But That I cannot find, , 
So fait theſe g:ievous, fleſhly Chains, 

My Qothful Spirit bind. 


4. Monſter of Sin! How can it be 
That I ſhould ſtil! delay! 

Jesvs I know would ſet me free, 
Would | to JEsus pray. 


5. He bids me aſk, and I ſhall have: 
I know it; and forbear ; 

Aſſur'd He would the Sinner ſave, 
In anſwer to my Prayer. 


6. He 


He 


1 


6. He pities now my ſad Eſtate, 
And gladly would relieve, 

But Oh! I cannot will not 
Till He the Bleſſing give. 


wait 


He waits that He may gracious be, 
To All His Bowels move; 
Fury, O Gop, is not in Thee, 
But all Thy Heart is Love. 


g. Then help me to receive Thy Word, 
Help me on Thee to call, 

Have Patience with me, deareſt Lo x D, 
And I will pay Thee all. 


9. On me for Good this Token ſhew, 
Pronounce the Ephphatha, 

And let my Heart in Prayer or'eflow, 
And let me always pray. 


10. A Time to Thee I will not ſet, 
Nor charge Thee with Delay; 

Do with me, LoR p, as ſeems Thee meet, 
But let me always pray. | 


11. Thou art not ſlack touching Thy Word, 
Content I am to ſtay, 


To wait the Leiſure of my Lo x o, 
But let me always pray. 


12. Though in my Fleſh I feel the Thorn, 
No more will [ complain, 

Let me but in Thy Boſom mourn, 
And tell Thee all my Pain. 


13. Come ſoy, or Grief, come Liſe, or Death, 
For this I take no Care, 

But when I render up my Breath; 
Let my laſt Breath be Prayer. 


2 | Goim 
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| RY 55 
| Going into a Place of DANGER. 5 
N 1. H! but muſt I, Loa p, return 
Into the dreadful Fight, 8a 
Bear What is not to be born | 
Again drag'd out to Light = 
I a weak, and helpleſs Worm ; 
Only ſhall! Thy Cauſe betray, 
l Periſh in Temptation's Storm, 6. 
N A Final Caſtaway. 5 
. 
j 2. Didſt Thou only bid me leap q 
| Into a burning Fire, 
| Cait me down the threatning Steep, 7 
k Or now my Soul require, ; 
| Gladly would I now comply, 
| Plunge into the Depths beneath, — 
j! Ruſh into the Flames, and die 
j To ?ſcape the Second Death. . 


| 3. O Almighty Gop of Love, 
Thy Holy Arm diiplay, 

Send me Succour from above 

| In this my Evil Day ; 

| Arm my Weakneſs with Thy Power ; 
Woman's Seed appear within : 

Be my Safeguard, and my 'Tower 7 
Againſt the Face of Sin. 


4. Could I of Thy Strength take hold, 
| And always feel Thee near, 
| Stedfaſtly, divinely bold 
| My Soul wou'd ſcorn to fear. 
Nothing ſhould my Firmneſs ſhock : 
Though the Gates of Hell aſſail, 
. Were I built vpon the Rock, 1 
! They never could prevail. | 


ck 
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3. Rock of my Salvation, haſte, 


Extend Thy ample Shade, 
Let it over me be caſt, 

And ſkreen my naked Head: 
Save me from the Trying Hour, 
Thou my ſure Protection be, 
Shelter me from Satan's Power, 

Till I am fixt on. Thee. 


6. Set upon Thy ſelf my Feet, 
And make me ſurely ſtand, 
From Temptation's Rage and Heat 
Cover me with Thy Hand: 
Let me in the Clift be placed, 
Never from my Fence remove, 
In Thy Arms of Love embrac'd, 
Of Everlaſting Love. 


— — 


For One cnovince of Inordinate 
Affection. 


1 O E is me! that wretched Man 
More than my Goo I prize! 
Well I know them void and vain, 
Yet pant for Earthly Joys : 
Downward ſtill my Wiſhes move, 
Though fairer than Earth's Sons Thou art: 
Touch me, ]esus, with Thy Love, 
And vindicate my Heart. 


2. Happineſs 1s not in Me, 
Though every Creature cry, 
Still the Airy Form I ſee, 
Woheree'r I turn mine Eye; 
After Shadows ſtill I rove, 
Nor can I with my Idols part : 
Touch me, Jzsus, &c. 
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3. Burning with unhallow'd Fires, 
Thou ſee'ſt, my tortur'd Breaſt 
Pines away with low Deſires, 
Stranger to Joy and Reſt : 
How ſhall I this Death remove, 
How tear away th* inrooted Dart? 
Touch me, JIESVUs, &Cc. 


4. Poiſon now o'erflows my Cup, 
Fills me with thrilling Pain, 
Drinks my Blood, and Spirits up, 
And throbs in every Vein; 
Yet I fear Thy Grace to prove, 
I dread for Thee with All to part: 
Touch me, IESsus, &c. 


5. Gop ariſe, Thou jealous Gov, 
And all Thy Foes ſubdue, 
Claim the Purchaſe of Thy Blood, 
Create my Soul anew 3 
Let it now no longer rove, 


Now let me taſte how Good Thou art: 


Touch me, JIESUs, &c. 


6. Saviour, purify my Soul, 
As Thou my Gop art pure, 
Make my wounded Spirit whole, 
And all my Sickneſs cure ; 
From Thee never let me move, 
Thou my ſufficient Portion art: 
Touch me, JESUS, &c: 


7. From all Filthineſs of Fleſh 
And Spirit make me clean, 
Stamp Thy Image, Lo xp, afreſh, 
And purge me from All Sin : 
Thee my Gop, my All I prove, 
Ah! never more from me depart; 
Fill, O Jesu, with Thy Love 
My vindicated Heart, 


EE | | 


Dying SAMPSON. 


I. HERE is my Strength, my Faith, my 
Gop, 

My Confidence of Boaſting now ! 

Born down by Sin's revolving Load, 

E Beneath its Iron Yoke I bow, 

Again Indignantly I groan; 

My Strength, my Faith, my Gop is gone. 


2. Departed is the Lo x D from me, 
S Weak as another Man I am, 
E Spoil'd of my Power and Liberty 

bear my Puniſhment and Shame ; 
The World their fecble Foe deſpiſe, 
Their GoD hath put out both mine Eyes. 


_ — — 
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3. Into their Hands by Sin betray'd, 
(The Sin I cheriſh'd in my Breaſt) 
Low in the deepeit Dungeon laid, 
Fetter'd in Braſs, by Guilt oppreſt ; 
A Slave to Satan I remain, 
And bite, but cannot burſt my Chain. 


4. Now to their Idol's Temple brought, 
| A Sport I am to Fiends and Men, 
They ſet my Helpleſneſs at nought, 
They triumph in my Toll and Pain : 
Th' Uncircumcis'd lift up their Voice, 
And Dagon's Worſhippers rejoice. 


5. Remember me, O Lox p, my Gon, 
If ever I could call Thee Mine ; 
Though now. periſh in my Blood, 
And all my Hopes of Heaven reſign, 
Yet liſten to my lateſt Call, | 
Nor ſuffer me Alone to fall. 
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6. O caſt not out my Dying Prayer, 
Strengthen me with Thy Spirit's Might 

This only once: I pray Thee, hear, 
Avenge me for my Loſs of Sight, 

Avenge 1t on mine Enemies, 

For they have put out both mine Eyes. 


7. Blind as I am, with both my Hands 
The Pillars let me feel, and ſieze 

On which the Houſe of Dagon ſtands, 
The Pillars of Self-Righteouſneſs. 

*Tis done: with all my might I bow: 
Help me, O Gop, and help me now! 


| 5 A 

8. Now let the pondrous Ruin fall, 41 

And cruſh the World, and Satan's Head, Savio 

O let it now o' erwhelm us All: Ar 

Since I muſt fink among the Dead ; With 

Since I can neither fight nor fly, T giv 
Let me with the Philiſtines die! 

25 87 A ER 6; * 
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After a Relapſe into SIN, Love 

I. 1 wherewith ſhall I draw near, ON 

What ſhall I for Acceptance bring. 1211 8 


How in my Judge's Sight apf ear 

A Rebel 'gainit my Gop and King! 
Loudly my Sins for Vengeance cry, - 
And Juſtice wills that I ſhould die. 


2. Summon'd to anſwer at Thy Bar, 
I come, but Guilty, Guilty plead ! 

Did I not all Thy Judgments dare? 
On all Thy tender Mercies tread ? 

Death's Sentence juſtly I receive, 

I am not worthy, Lo R , ta live. 


3. Then 
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z. Then let me every Good reſign, 
And give my forfeit Bleſſings back; 
My Gitts and Bleſſings were not mine, 
Thou, only 'Thou, the Glory take : 
| might have heard Thy frequent Call, 
I might have ſtood, tho' now 1 fall. 


4. Long did Thy Loving Spirit ſtrive, 
To win me over to my Good ; 

The Spark of Grace was kept alive, 
For Years amidſt Temptation's Flood: 

I now have ſinn'd it all away, 

And ended is my Gracious Day. 


5. An Alien from the Life Divine, 

The Covenant of Promis'd Grace, 
Saviour, no more I call Thee Mine ; 

An Outcaſt from 'Thy Bliſsful Face, | 
Without or Faith, or Joy, or Hope | 
I give (but muſt I give) Thee up! q 


6. Ves: with my Shield of Faith I part, 
My Hope is loſt in juſt Deſpair, 

Love is not in my ſtong Heart, 
It cannot be, while Sin is there; 

My vain Pretenſions Sin diſproves; 

He cannot Sin who JE sus loves. 


7. No Choice, Endeavour, or Deſire, 
Motion, or Will have J to turn; 
Extinguiſh'd is the trembling Fire, 
Which once in me began to burn: ; 
What have I now whereof to boalt ? 
My All is gone, my Gop is loſt. 


8. See then the Sinner ſtript of all, 
A Foe, and Hater of his God, 

Deſpairing, Self-condemn'd 1 fall, 

Of every Spark of Goodneſs void; , 1 
can- if 
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I cannot now for Mercy groan, 

Or offer Thee an Heart of Stone. 

9, My Mouth is ſtopt, and guilty now, 
Betore my Judge I am become, 

Lo! at Thy Judgment-ſeat I bow, 
O Gop of Love, pronounce my Doom, 

And if Thy yearning Heart permit, 

Now, Saviour, Slay me at Thy Feet! 


e 
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The BACKSLIDER. 


1. OURrELY in the Lo xD we have 
Both Strength and Righteouſneſs ; 

Jesus mighty is to ſave 

The Sinner in Diſtreſs: 
JEsu's Blood on which we ſtay, 

Cleanſes us from every Stain, 
Takes the Guilt of Sin away, 

Nor lets the Power remain. 


2. Why then, O my Saviour, why 
(If mine indeed Thou art) 
Am I thus? a Sinner I, 
And ſtill unclean of Heart? 
Why doth Sin my Heart divide ? 
Whence this grievous 'Tyranny, 
All this Hell of Self and Pride, 
If T hou haſt ſprinkled me ? 


3+ Did I not believe and feel 
Through Faith my Sins forgiven ? 
Was I not caught up from Hell, 
And ſtrangely rais'd to Heaven: 
Ves; I once could call Thee Mine, 
Felt my Saviour's Blood applied, 
Cloath'd in Righteouſneſs Divine, 
I once was Juſtified. 


4. What 
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I the Servant am of Sa, 
While to its Voke I bow: 

While the Love of Sin remains, 
Cu xls r in me can never dwell, 


Cu ais tr with Belial never reigns, 
Nor mixes Heaven with Hell. 


5. Can Unholy Actions ſuit 
With One that is in Thee? 
J=sv, Thou haſt ſaid, the Fruit 
Muſt anſwer to the Tree: | 
If the Tree (the Heart) were Good, 
Evil Thoughts it could not bear, 
Could not be by Sin ſubdu'd, 
If Thou, my Gop, wert there. 


6. Can the felf-ſame Fountain yield 
Both bitter Streams and ſweet ? 
In a Soul by Jzsvs fill'd 

Can Satan find a Seat ? 
No, my Lo xv, I am not clean, 
Am not inwardly renew'd, 
Am not (for J ſtill Can ſin) 

I am not born of Go p. 

See, I give up all at laſt, 

: My boaſſed Gifs diſclaim, 
Truſt no more in Graces paſt, 

But now condemn'd Lam: 
Nothing do I bring to Thee, 

That I may Thy Mercy move, 
No one Spark remains in me 

Of Faith, or Hope, or Love. 


8. If but one Good Thought could buy 
Thy Grace, and Heaven win, 

Lo np, not one Good Thought have I, 
My All is Self, and Sinn 


That G 
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Full of Guilt and Miſery, 
Saviour, at Thy Feet I fall, 
See, the Unbeliever ſee, 
The Sinner Stript of All ! 


9. Let me never, never more 
My wretched Soul deceive, 
Dream that 1 have Life, before 
I hear Thy Voice, and live: 
Let me, humbled in the Duſt, _ 
Wait to taſte how Good Thou art, 
See, and feel, but never truſt 
My own deceitful Heart. 


10. O that I could truly wait 
The Dictates of Thy Will, 
Calmly mourn my ſinful State, 
Till Thou ſhall ſay Be ſtill! 
The Loſt Sheep to ſave I came, 
The Backſlider to reſtore ; 
% Sinners I do not condemn ; 
«© Depart, and Sin no more.” 


ANOTH ER. 


1. H ! the dire Effects of Sin! 
What Tongue can fully tell 
All that I have felt within, 
Since firſt from Grace I fell! 
Still Thou ſeeſt my Stormy Breaſt, 
My Soul is as the troubled Sea, 
Never, never can I reſt, 
Till I believe in Thee. 


2. O the Load my Spirit bears, 
The Mountain of my Grief! 
Full of cruel Doubts and Fears, 
Of racking Unbelief: 


Did 
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Did I ever Thee behold ? 
Thee did I ever truly know ? 


I can neither keep my Hold, 
Nor let my Saviour go. 


z. Did I not my Soul deceive. : 
With groundleſs Hopes of Heaven? 
Did I, LorD, indeed believe, 

And was I once forgiven ? 
| Still I aſk, but no Reply: 

O bid me, bid me come to Thee: 

Son of David, hear my Cry, 
If Mercy is for me. | 


4. Hear me ſtill Myſelf bemoan, 
N A Bullock to the Voke 
Unaccuſtom'd I ruſh on 
O that my Heart were broke ! 
Long I after Thee have mourn'd, - 
And ſtill unpitied I complain, 
Turn me, and 1 ſhall be turn'd; 
And never fin agai gn 


5. Me Thou woud'ſt not diſregard, 
Were I indeed fincere, 
But my Heart, alas | is hard, 
And void of Love, and Fear; 
Seldom can I lift mine Eyes, 
Or offer Thee an hearty /Groan ; 
Take, if Thou woud'ſt have me ri{ 
O take away the Stone. 


- * 


ANOTHER. 


I, H! my dear, loving Lo x , 
A To Thee what ſhall I fay ? 
Behold I tremble at Thy Word, 


And ſcarce preſume to pray: 


| Ten 
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Ten Thouſand Wants have I, 
Alas ! I all Things want, 

And Thou haſt bid me always cry, 
And never, never faint. 


2. Yet now, Thou know'ſt, I fear, 

I fear to aſk 'Thy Grace, | 
So often have I, Lo RD, drawn near, 
And mock'd Thee to Thy Face: 


With all Pollutions ſtain'd, 
Thy hallow'd Courts I trod, 


Thy Name and Temple I prophan'd | 


And dar'd to call Thee Gop. 


3. Nigh with my Lips I drew, 
' My Lips were all unclean, 
Thee with my Heart I never knew, 
My Heart was full of Sin; 


Far from the Living Gop, 
As far as Hell from Heaven, 

Thy Purity I ſtill abhor'd, , 
Nor wiſh'd to be forgiven. 


4. My Nature I obey'd, 
My own Deſires purſu'd, 

And ſtill a Den of Thieves I made 
The hallow'd Houſe of Gov ; 


The Worſhip He approves 
To Him I would not pay ; 


My Selfiſh Ends, and Creature-loves 
Had ſtole my Heart away. 


5. My Sin and Nakedneſs 
I ſtudied to diſguiſe, _ 
Spoke to my Soul a flattering Peace, 
And put out mine'own Eyes; 
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In Fig-Leaves I appear'd, 
Nor with my Form would part, 


But till retain'd a Conſcience ſear'd, 
An hard, deceitful Heart. 


6. A goodly, Formal Saint 
I long appear'd in Sight, 

By Self and Satan taught to paint 
My Tomb, my Nature, White : 


The Phariſee within 
Still undiſturb'd remain'd, 
The ſtrong- Man arm'd with Guilt of Sin 
Safe in his Palace reign'd. 


7. But O] the jealous God 
In my Behalf came down, 

Jesus Himſelf the Stronger ſhew d, 
And claim'd me for His own : 


My Spirit He alarm'd, 
And brought into Diſtreſs, 

He ſhook, and bound the ſtrong-Man, arm'd 
In his Self- righteouſnefs. 


3. Faded my Virtuous Shew, 
My Form without the Power, . 
The Sin-convincing Spirit blew, 
And blaſted every Flower ; 


My Mouth was ſtopt, and Shame 
Cover'd my guilty Face, 

fell on the Atoning Lamb, 
And I was ſav'd by Grace, 


Parr II. 


. Er ſoon my wretched Heart 
To Folly turn d again. 
How could I, Lo xp, from Thee depart, 
And make Thy Mercy vain ? 


2 "Twas 
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"Twas Pride my Soul betray'd, 
I loſt my Poverty, 

An Idol of Thy Gifts-I made, 
And lov'd them more than Thee. 


2. Thy perfect Comelineſs, 
In which my Soul did ſhine, 
Dazzled my Eyes ; Thy glorious Drefs 
I fondly counted Mine : 


With ſacrilegious Boaſt 

I ſpread mine own Renown, 
And in Thy Beauty put my Truſt, 

And call'd it all my own. X 


3. I thought not of my Gop, 
Nor call'd to Mind the Day 

When naked, foul, and in my Blood, 
And loath'd of All I lay : 


None caſt a pitying Eye, 
None could Aſſiſtance give, 

Till Iss vs graciouſly paſs'd by, 
And bad the Sinner live. 


4. Why did I This forget, 
So ſoon return to Sin? 


How weak my Heart that could ſubmit, | 


And let the Miſchief in! 


J fell, alas! thro' Pride, 
I needed not Thy Blood, 

As when I felt it firſt, and cry'd, 
Thou art my Lo R DH my Gop. 


5. O that I once again | 
My Lox D, my Gop could cry! 

Doſt Thou not on my Sin and Pain 
Still caſt a pity ing Eye? | 
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Thy Mercy till is free; 
For aggravated Guilt, 

For Sinners foul and black as me 
Thy precious Blood was ſpilt. 


6. Thou ſeeſt me loſt in Shame, 
But Thou canſt ſtill forgive; 
Polluted in my Blood I am, 
But Thou canſt bid me live. 


O ſpeak the Gracious Word, 
Thy Mercy let me prove; 

Stand ſtill, and look upon me, Lo R B, 
Make this the Time of Love. 


7. Jesv, if Thou haſt died 
My worthleſs Soul to win; 

Spread over me Thy Skirt, and hide 
My Nakedneſs and Sin; 


Impute 'Thy Righteouſneſs, 
Waſh away all my Blood, 
Adorn me now with Every Grace, 


And feed, and fill with God. 


. 
PY # . 
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A Prayer for Reſtoring Grace. 
1. TEsv, Friend of Sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I Pray, 
From my Debt of Sin ſet clear, 
For I have nought to pay : 

Speak, O ſpeak the kind Releaſe, 
A poor, backſliding Soul reſtore :* , 

Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


2. For my Selfiſhneſs, and Pride 
Thou haſt withdrawn Thy Grace, 
\Left-me long to wander wide 
An Outcaſt from Thy Face, But 
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But I now my Sins coafeſs, 
And Mercy, Mercy 1 implore : 
Love me freely, &c. 


3- Though my Sins as Mountains riſe, 
And ſwell, and reach to Heaven, 
Mercy is above the Skies, 
I may be ſtill forgiven ; 
Infinite my Sin's Increaſe, 
But greater is 'Thy Mercy's Store: 
Love me freely, &c. 


4. Sin's Deceitfulneſs hath ſpread 
An Hardneis o'er my Heart, 
But if Thou Thy Spirit ſhed, 
'The Stony ſhall depart: 
Shed Thy Love, Thy Tenderneſs, 
And let me feel the Soft'ning Power: 
Love me freely, &c. 


5. From th' oppreſſive Power of Sin 
My ſtrugghng Spirit free, 
Perfect Righteouſneſs bring in, 
Unſpotted Purity: 
Speak, and all this War ſhall ceaſe, 
And Sin ſhall give it's Raging o'er: 
Love me freely, &c. | 


6. For this only Thing I pray, 
And this will I require, 
Take the Power of Sin away, 
Fill me with chaſt Defire ; 
Perfect me in Holineſs, 
Thine Image to my Soul reſtore: 
Love me freely, ſeal my Peace, 
And bid me fin no more: 
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ANOTHER, 


1 That I was as heretofore, 
When warm in my Firſt Love 
I only lived my Lo Rx D t adore, 
And ſeek the Things above ! 


2. Upon my Head His Candle ſhone, 
And laviſh of His Grace, 
With Cords of Love He drew me on, 
And half unveil'd His Face. 


3. Butter and Honey did I eat, 
And lifted up on high, 

I ſaw the Clouds beneath my Feet, 
And rode upon the Sky. 


4. Far, far above all Earthly Things 
Triumphantly I rode, | 

I ſoar'd to Heaven on Eagle's-Wings, 
And found, and talk'd with Gop. 


5. Where am I now! from what an Height 
Of Happineſs caſt down! 

The Glory ſwallow'd up in Night, 
And faded is the Crown. 


/ 
f 
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6. My firſt Eſtate I could not keep, 
Fallen thro* Pride Jam, 

Implung'd in Sin's profoundeſt Deep, 
And ſwallowed up of Shame. 


7. Forlorn, forſaken, and alone, 
Naked, and void of Gop, 

My feeble Soul can ſcarcely; groan 
A Dying {chabod! 
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| 8. Ah! woe is me! my Joy is fled, 1 
"Vaniſh'd my Glorious Boaſt, My 
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My Hope cut off, my Life is dead, 
My Paradiſe is loſt !” 


9. Thro' the wide World'of Sin and Woe 
A baniſh'd Man I roam, 

But cannot find my Reſt below, 
But cannot wander Home. 


10. O Gor, Thou art my Home, my Ret, 
For which I ſigh in Pain, R 

How ſhall I 'ſcape into Thy Breaſt, 
My Eden how regain ? 


11. Vengeance Divine is always near ; 
Wheree'r my Steps I turn, 

I ſee the Cherubim appear, 
I fee Thine Anger burn. N 


12. When longing oſt to be reſtor'd, 
I would to Eden fle, 

Thine Anger, as a Flaming Sword, 
Preſerves the Sacred Tree: 


13. What ſhall I do? Tis worſe than Death 


To live without Thy Grace : 
T yield, I yield Thee up my Breath, 
So I may ſee Thy Face. F 


14. A Sinner in Thy Hands I am, 
No farther let me fly, 

But ruſh upon that Sword of Flame, 
And in Thy Preſence die. 


15. Nothing, alas! have I to plead, 
Jam not fit to live, 
Yetif Thy Juſtice ſtrike me dead, 


Thy Mercy ſhall revive. 
16. This is the Way to find my Lon d, 


Thy ſelf haſt made it known, Be 
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Be it according to Thy Word : 
On me Thy Will be done. 


17. Slay me, and I ſhall Tive indeed, 
With Thy Dead Men ariſe, 

From all the Life of Nature freed, 
In Love's ſweet Paradiſe, 


18. Now, Lo xp, Thy Death, Thy Life bring 
While at Thy Feet I bow, ſin 
Enter at once, and caſt out Sin, 
Deſtroy, and fave me Now. 


—_ 


After a RECOVERY, 


1. Ox d, and is Thine Anger gone, 
And art Thou pacified? 
After all that I have done, 
Doſt Thou no longer chide? 
Infinite Thy Mercies are, 
Beneath the Weight I cannot move, 
O! *tis more than I can bear | 
The Senſe of Pardoning Love! 


2. Let it-ſtill my Heart conſtrain, 
And all my Paſſions ſway, 
Keep me, leaſt T turn again 
Out of the Narrow Way-3 
Force my Violence to be ſtill, 
Captivate my every Thought, 
Charm, and melt, and change my Will, 
And bring me down to nought. 


3. If I have begun once more 
Thy ſweet Return to feel, 
Tf ev'n now I find Thy Power 
Preſent my Soul to heal, 


1 NON Still, 
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Still, and quiet may I lie, 
Nor ſtruggle out of Thy Embrace, 
Never more reſiſt or fly 
From Thy perluing Grace. 


4. To Thy Croſs, Thy Altar, bind 
Me with the Cords of Love, 
Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lo Rx D to move; 
'That I never, never more 
May with my much - lov'd Maſter part, 
To the Poſts of Mercy's Door 
O nail my willing Heart. 


5. See my utter Helpleſheſs, 
And leave me not alone, 
O preſerve in perfect Peace, 
And ſeal me for Thine own; 
More, and more Thy felf reveal. 
Thy Preſence let me always find, 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 
My feeble, Sin- ick Mind. 


6. As the Apple of an Eye 
Thy weakeſt Servant keep, 
Help me at Thy Feet to lie, 
And there forever weep, 

Tears of Joy my Eyes ore'flow 
That I have any Hope of Heaven, 
Much of Love I ought to know, 

For I have much forgiven. 


7. Now I ſeem to taſte Thy Love 
As for a Moment's Space, 
But I cannot faithful prove 
To Thy reſtoring Grace; 
Cannot in Temptation ſtand, _ 
My own Soul I cannot keep,  _ 
If Thou once withdraw Fhy Hand, 


I fink into the Deep, 8, Now, 0 
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8. Now, this inſtant Now, if Sin 
Were knocking at my Heart, 
I ſhould let the Tempter in, 
And bid my Lo x o depart; 
But Thou wilt not let me fall, 
Thou wilt not from my Weakneſs move, 
Till I more than conquer All 
Thro' Thy Redeeming Love. 


ANOTHER. 


1. CY! ON of Goo, if Thy Free Grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
Call'd me ſtill to ſeek Thy Face, 
And gave me back my Hope; 
Still Thy gracious Help ford, 
And all Thy Loving-kindneſs ſhew ; 
Keep me, keep me, deareſt Lo x D, 
And never let me go. 
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2, Fecbly if I now begin 
After my Fall to riſe, 
Save me from my Boſom-Sin, 
My Worſt of Enemies; 
Let me fully be reſtor'd, 
And cauſe me All Thy Power to know ; 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 
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3. By me, O my Saviour, ſtand 
In ſore Temptation's Hour, 
Save me with Thine out- ſtretch'd Hand, 
And ſhew forth All Thy Power: 
O be mindful of Thy Word, 
Thine All- ſufficient Grace beſtow ; 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 


POT Dae We, 


4. Give me, Lo xp, an holy Fear, 
And fix it in my Heart, 
That I may from Eyvil near N 
With timely Care depart, H 
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Sin be more than Hell, abhor'd, Bu 
Till Thou deſtroy the Tyrant-Foe : | 
Keep me, keep me, &c, Fo 
Ar 


5. Never let me leave Thy Breaft, 
From Thee my Saviour ſtray ; 
Thou art my Support, and Reſt, | 
My true and living Way, | mT) 
My exceeding great Reward, ; 
In Heaven above, and Earth below : 
Keep me, keep me, &c. 


6. Never let me go, till I 
Upborn on Wings of Love, 
Gain the Regions of the Sky, 
And take my Seat above, 
See T hee by All Heaven ador'd, 
And All Thy Glorious Fulneſs know: 
Keep me, keep me, deareſt Lo x D, 
And never let me go. 


A 
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Groaning for REDEMPTION, 


. Jesv, ſtill, till ſhall I groan 
Beneath the galling Yoke of Sin ? 
Wilt Thou not claim me for Thy own, 
And ſpeak the Word, and make me clean? 
My Load is more than I can bear : 
Where is the Friend of Sinners? where? 


2. Is there no Balm in Thee to heal 
The Anguiſh of a Sin- ſick Soul? 

Doſt Thou not know the Pangs I feel? 
Doſt Thou not ſee the Billows roll ? 

My Soul is all a troubled Sea, 

I cannot find my Reſt in Thee. 
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3. But wilt Thou let Thy Foe devour 
And take me as his lawful Prey ? 
But muſt I fink beneath the Power 
Of Sin, and fall a Caſtaway ? 
Forbid it Love! and fave (if Thou 
Art Love indeed) O] ſave me Now ! 


4. Tis not the Puniſhment I dread, 
Harden'd I ſeem, and cannot fear 
Thy Wrath abiding on my Head, 
Or deprecate Thy Judgments near; 
But reſcue me from Satan's Power, 
Save me from Sin, I aſk no more. 


5. I aſk not Senſible Delight, 

The Joy and Comfort of Thy Grace, 
Still let me want Thy Bliſsful Sight, 

Let me go mourning all my Days; 
With trembling Awe Thy Ways adore 
But ſave me, that I fin no more. 


6. Rather than ſuffer me to ſin, 
Now, Lo xp, my ſpotted Soul require: 
I know that I am all unclean, 
And Thou a Sin-conſuming Fire 
I cannot Now in Heaven appear, 
Nothing unclean ſhall enter there. 


7. Yet now I chuſe to breathe my laſt, 
Rather than turn to Sin again, 

On Thee my Soul unchang'd I caſt, 
And foul with every ſinful Stain, 

I plunge me in a Sea Unknown, 

Without Thy Utmoſt Grace Undone ! 


$. Thou Canſt cut ſhort the Work, and heal 
The Sinner in a Moment's Space ; 


| Sint e Thy Will, 


I leave it to Thy Secret Grace, 
I venture All on this Laſt Hour, 
And die, that I may fin no more. Parr II. 
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Parr II. 


1. IEs v, Thou knowſt my Simpleneſs, 
My Faults are not conceal'd from Thee, 
A Sinner in my laſt Diſtreſs, 
To Thy dear Wounds I fain would flee, 
And never never thence depart, 


Cloſe ſhelter'd in Thy Loving Heart. 


2. How ſhall I find the Living Way, 

Loſt, and confus'd, and dark, and blind ; 
Ah! LorpD, my Soul is gone aſtray, 

Ah! Shepherd, ſeck my Soul, and find, 
And in Thy Arms of Mercy take, 
And bring the weary Wanderer back, 


3. Weary and ſick of Sin I am, 
J hate it, Lo x o, and yet I love: 
When wilt Thou rid me of my Shame, 
When wilt Thou all my Load remove, 
Deſtroy the Fiend of Inbred Sin, 
And ſpeak the Word of Power, Be clean! 


4. My Jesus, why doſt Thou delay 
An helpleſs dying Soul to heal ? 
What ſhall I to my Jesvs ſay? 
Doſt Thou not all my Sufferings feel? 
Ah! tell me, if unmov'd Thou art? 
How doft Thou find it in Thy Heart ? 


5. What means this ſtruggling in my Breaſt, 
If Thine is ſteel'd againſt my Prayer? 
If Thou art deaf to my Requeſt, 
Why do I groan my Sin to bear ? 
Surely it is Thy Spirit's Groan, 
I do not grieve, or weep alone. 
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6. I feel that Thou would'ſt have me live, 
And waiteſt now 'Thy Grace to ſhew, 
When J am willing to receive 
The Grace, I all Thy Life ſhall know, 
And Thou art ſtriving now with me, 
To get Thyſelf the Victory. 


7. O Loks, if I at laſt diſcern, 
That I am Sin, and Thou art Love, 
If now o'er me Thy Bowels yearn, 
Give me a Token from above, 
And conquer my rebellious Will, 
And bid my murmering Heart, Be ſtill. 


8. Sin only let me not commit, 

(Sin never can advance Thy Praiſe) 
And lo! I lay me at Thy Feet, 

And wait unwearied all my Days, 
Till my appointed Time ſhall come, 
And 'Thou ſhalt call thine Exile home. 


9. Ah! tell me, that I ſhall not fin, 
Aſſur'd of this, I aſk no more, 

The Kingdom When Thou wilt, bring in, 
Thine Image As Thou wilt reſtore, 

But do not ſuffer Sin to reign, 

Ah! do not let me fin again. 


10. Or if I aſk I know not what, 
The Knowledge of a future Grace, 
If This can only Then be wrought 
When pure in Heart I ſee Thy Face, 
O pierce, and fill me Now with Fear 
Of Sin, and Hell forever near. - 


11. O put Thy Fear within my Heart, 
That I may tremble at Thy Word, 
Nor ever from Thy Paths depart, 
Or dare to fin againſt the Lo x o, 


Till 
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Til! I the Promis'd Seed receive, 
Let 1hmael before Thee live. 


12. I aſk according to Thy Will, 
O keep me till the Grace is given, 
Till I Thy Holy Law fulfil | 
On Earth, as Angels do in Heaven, 
Thy uttermoſt Salvation prove, 
Made perfect in Almighty Love. 


PART III. 


To make me think the Conflict o'er 
The Strength of Inbred Sin ſubdu'd ; 

Or let me ceaſe from Every Il}, 

Or bear the Nether-Milſtone till. 


2. Away my flattring Hopes, and Fears 
The Tranſports of my ſhort-liv'd Grief, 
Away my anavailing Tears, | 
Nor mock me with your vain Relief, 
Diſſembling Tears, tis paſt your Art 
To melt the Marble of my Heart. 


3. My Heart, which now to God aſpires, 
The following Moment cleaves to Duſt, 
My firm Reſolves, my Good Defires, 
Mi holy Frames no more I truſt, 
Poor feeble broken Reeds, to You : 
My Goodneſs melts as Morning-Dew. 


Hardly convinc'd I own at laſt, 
No Will to Good abides in me, 
My lateſt Rag away I caſt, 
The Rag of my Sincerity, 
F bear my double Sin, and Shame, 
Beaft, Beaſt, and Legion is my Name. 


5. Full 


?. YIRzax ſtubborn Heart, and ſigh no more 
To mock me with a Shew of Good, 
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Full of Concupiſcence and Pride, 
Fit Fuel for Eternal Fire, 
With Virtuous Shew I ftrive to hide 
The Baſeneſs of impure Defire ; 


Conceal'd it lies, if not ſuppreſt; 
The Devil bluſhes for the Beaſt. 


6. I ſtart from the Contempt of Men, 
But ſhameleſs in His Sight appear 

By whom my every Thought is ſeen ; 
My Heart is harden'd from His Fear, 

Nor care I from His View to hide 

My fouleſt Filthineſs of Pride. 


7. O What a loathſome Hypocrite 
Am I! A Child of Wrath and Sin, 

An Heir of Hell, a Son of Night, 
An Outward Saint, a Fiend within, 

A painted Tomb, a Whited Wall, 

A Worm, a Sinner ſtript of All. 


8. Lay to Thy Hand. O Gop of Grace; 
O God, the Work is worthy Thee; 
See at Thy Feet of all our Race 
The Chief, the vileſt Sinner ſee, 
And let me all Thy Mercy prove, 
Thy Utmoſt Miracle of Love. 


9. Speak ; and an holy Thing and clean 
Shall ſtrangely be brought out of Me, 

My Ethiop-Soul ſhall change her Skin, 
Redeem'd from All Iniquity, 

I, even I ſhall then proclaim, 

The Wonders wrought by ]Jzsu's Name. 


10. Thee I ſhall then forever praiſe, 
In Spirit and in Truth adore, 

While all I am declares Thy Grace, 
And born of God I fin no more, 


The 
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The pure and Heavenly Nature ſhare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 


PaRT IV. 


1. CAviovk from Sin, I wait to prove 


To loge, when perfected in Love, 
Whate'er I have, or Can, or Am; 

I ſtay me on Thy faithful Word, 

The Servant ſhall be As his Lox D. 


2. Anſwer that gracious End in me 


For which Thy precious Life was given, 


Redeem from All Iniquity, 


Reſtore, and make me meet for Heaven; 


Unleſs 'Thou purge my Every Stain, 
Thy Suffering, and my Faith is vain. 


3. Tis not a bare Releaſe from Sin, 

Its Guilt and Pain, my Soul requires, 
I want a Spirit of Power within, 

Thee, Jzsus, Thee my Heart deſires, 
And pants, and breaks to be renew'd, 
And waſh'd in Thy All- cleanſing Blood, 


4. Didſt Thou not in the Fleſh appear, 
Sin to condemn, and Man to fave ? 

That perfect Love might caſt out Fear, 
That I Thy Mind in me might have, 

In Holineſs ſhew forth Thy Praiſe, 

And ſerve Thee all my finleſs Days. 


5. Didſt Thou not die, that I might live 
No longer to Myſelf, but Thee? 
Might Body, Soul, and Spirit give 
To Him who gave Himſelf for Me? 
Come then, my Maſter and my Gop, 


Take the dear Parchaſe of Thy Blood. 


6. 


That Jesvs is Thy Healing Name, 


Thine 
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6. Thine own peculiar Servant claim 

For Thine own Truth and Mercy's Sake, 
Hallow in me Thy Glorious Name, 

Me for Thine own this Moment take, 
And change, and throughly purify. : 
Thine only may I live, and die. 


— — 


We have not an High-Prieſt whi cb 
cannot be touched with the Feeling 


of our Inſirmities, &c. Heb, iv. 1 5. 


1. O Compaſſionate High- Prieſt, 
Full of Truth and Grace for me, 

Mark the Heavings of my Breaſt, 

See my Sin and Miſery ! 
Surely All to Thee is known 

Tho' Thou doſt not yet appear, 
Noted is my every Groan, 

Counted is my every Tear; 


2. I have not a Prieſt unmov'd 
With the Feeling of my Woe, 
Who Himſelf was never prow'd, 
Who my Sufferings cannot know : 
Touch'd moſt ſenſibly Thou art 
With my Soul's Infirmities, 
Still the Saviour's gentle Heart 
Doth with Sinners ſimpathize. 


3. Tho' He now triumphant reigns, 
Still as in His Days of Fleſh, 
All His Agonies and Pains | 
In our Souls He feels afreſh : 
Tho! exalted to a Throne, 
Thou doſt in our Sorrows ſhare, 
Thou haſt not forgot Thine own : 
Thine own Fleth and Blood we are. 
| Friend 


- — — —_— 
— 
— — — — — — 
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4. Friend of Sinners, in Thy Heart, 
Tell me, doth there not remain 
One unarm'd and tender Part, 
Capable of Human Pain ? 
Lo xb, I wait for the Reply: 
Groan an Anſwer from within, 
Tell me, Comforter, that I, 
I ſhall be redeem'd from Sin. 


. Hoping againſt Hope I wait 

: F ws, 3 in Thy Blood: 
Help me in my loſt Eſtate, 
Take away my heavy Load, 
Save me from this Tyranny, ' 

O bring near the joyful Hour, 
From All Sin my Spirit free, 

All the Guilt, and all the Power. 


6. Grant, O grant my laſt Requeſt, 
Nothing do I aſk beſide, 
Only give my Spirit Reſt, - 
Reſt from Self, and Reſt from Pride ; 
Bring into Thy Perfect Peace, 
Give me Faith to enter in, 
Let me with Thy People ceaſe 
From my. own dead Works of Sin. 


7. Power I want, a Conſtant Power - 
My own Evil to eſchew, 

Till my Heart Can fin no more, 
Till I am a Creature New ; 

Let me in Thy Wounds abide, 
Till the Perfect Grace is given; 


Give me This, I aſk beſide 


Nothing or in Earth or Heaven. 
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A PRAYER for Perſons join'd in 
Fellowſhip. 


1. Ry us, O Gop, and ſearch the Ground 
Of Every Sinful Heart, 
Whate'er of Sin in Us is found, 
O bid it All depart. 


2. When to the Right or Left we ſtray, 
Leave us not Comfortleſs, 

But guide our Feet into the Way 
Of Everlaſting Peace. 


3. Help us to help each other, Lo x p, 
Each other's Croſs to bear, 

Let Each his friendly Aid afford, 
And feel his Brother's Care. 


4. Help us to build each other up, 

Our little Stock improve, 
8 Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 
And perfect us in Love. 


5. Up into Thee, our Living Head, 
Let us in all Things grow, 

Till Thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And Sinleſs here below. 


6. Then when the Mighty Work is wrought, 
Receive Thy Ready Bride, 
Grve us in Heaven a happy Lot 

With All the Sanctiſied. 


PART 
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PART II. 


1. IEs uv, All Power is given to Thee, 
| Command our inward Parts, 

T urn as the Rivers of the Sea 
Our hard unyielding Hearts. 


2. Our Hearts are to Ourſelves unknown, 
Till Thou the Veil remove, 
Open, enlarge, and melt them down 
By Thy Victorious Love. 


*3. Thee, at Thy Word, we come to meet, 
And humbly to confeſs, 
While lowly proſtrate at Thy Feet, 
Our utter Sinfulneſs. 


4. O let us faithfully-6bey 
The Counſel of Thy Will, 
Andeach to each our Faults diſplay, 
Our every Thought reveal. 


5. Our Fig: leaves all be caſt aſide, 
Let no Self-ſoothing Art | 

Conceal the Luſt, t' indulge the Pride 
Of a foul Helliſh Heart. 


6. Opena Window in our Breaſt, 
That Each our Heart may ſee, 

And let no Secret be . 
Since all are known to Thee. 


7. Remove the Sins which we declare, 
The Burthen of our Soul, 

And hear the mutual faithful Prayer, 
And make the Sinner whole. | 
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8. To All, thro' Faith which is in Thee, 
A perfect Soundneſs give, 


And let us from All Sin ſet free 
The Life of IE Sus live. 


„ ParT III. 


F OD of our Life, at Thy Command 
We now our Sins confeſs, 
In Nakedneſs cf Spirit ſtand, s 
And they our ſore Diſeaſe, 


2. Gop of our Health, in Thy great Name 
We now perform Thy Will, 

Regard our Prayer, admit our Claim, 
Oar fin-fick Spirits heal. 


3. Forgive the Sins thro! which we groan, 
Which we no longer hide, 

Our Filthineſs of Fleſh we own, 
Our Filchineſs of Pride. 


5. The Deviliſh and the Brutal Luft 
To Thee we now confeſs, 

Cleanſe us, O faithful Gop, and juſt, 
From All Unrighteouſneſs. 


5. Then ſhall we to Thy only Name 
The Praiſe and Glory give, 

The Greatneſs of Thy Power proclaim 
'To us ward who believe. 


6. Then let or Earth or Hell oppoſe, 
We will aſſert Thy Power, = 
And Witneſs toa World of Foes, 3 
That we Can ſin no more. 4 


I PART IV. 


| 
| 
| 


— — * 
ä i 


1. TEsv, united by Thy Grace, 
And each to each endear'd, 
With Confidence we ſeek Thy @race, 
And know our Prayer is heard, 


2. Still let us own our Common Lo x o, 
And bear 'Thy eaſy Yoke, 


A Band of Love, a Threefold Cord 
Which never can be broke. 


3. Make us into One Spirit drink, 
Baptiſe into Thy Name, 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 


4. Touch'd by the Loadſtone of Thy Love, 
Let all our Hearts agree, 


+ And ever towards each other move, 


And ever moe towards Thee. 


5. To Thee inſeparably join'd, 
Let all our Spirits cleave, 

O may we all the Loving Mind 
That was in Thee receive. 

6. This is the Bond of Perfectneſs, 
Thy Spotleſs Charity, 

O let us (ſtill we pray) poſſeſs 
The Mind that was in Thee. 


7. Grant this, and then from All below 
Inſenſibly remove; | | 

Our Souls their Change ſhall ſcarcely know, 
Made Perfect firſt in Love. | 


8. With 
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8. With Eaſe our Souls thro' Death ſhall glide 
Into their Paradiſe, 

And thence on Wings of Angels ride 
Triumphant thro' the Skies, 


9. Yet when the fulleſt Joy is given, 
The ſame Delight we prove, 

In Earth, in Paradiſe, in Heaven 
Our All in All is Love, 


— 


At Waking. 


| Gy” ER, and Guardian of my Sleep, 
To praiſe Thy Name I wake, 
Still, Lox D, Thy helpleſs Servant keep 
For 'Thy own Mercy's Sake, 


2. The Bleſling of another Day 
I thankfully receive : 

O may I only Thee obey, 
And to 'Thy Glory live. 


2. Vouchſafe to keep my Soul from Sin, 
Its cruel Power ſuſpend, 

Till all this Strife and War within 
In perfect Peace ſhall end. 


4. O reſpite me from Self and Pride, 
Curb, and keep down my Will, 

My Appetites and Paſſions chide, 
And bid the Sea Be ſtill. 


5. Upon me lay Thy mighty Hand, 
My Words and Thoughts reſtrain, 

Bow my whole Soul to'Thy Command, 
Nor let my Faith be vain. 


6. Priſoner 
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6. Priſoner of Hope, I wait the Hour 

Which ſhall Salvation bring, 
When all I am ſhall own Thy Power, 
And call my JESUS King. 


7. Thou wilt, I ſtedfaſtly believe, 
Thou wilt the Captive free, 

Freedom, full, Perfe& Freedom give, 
And more than Victory. 


8. Tho' now to Every Sin inclin'd, 
I ſhall be as T hou art, 

Lowly as Thine ſhall be my Mind, 
And meek and pure my Heart. 


9. Anger, and Luſt Thou wilt expel, 
And Pride by ſtronger Grace, 

They can in me no longer dwell, 

When JIEsus fills the Place. 


10. Thy Preſence, Lo x p, the Place ſhall fill, 
My Heart ſhall be Thy Throne, 

Thy holy, juſt, and perfect Will 
Shall in my Fleſh be done. 


11. I thank Thee for the Future Grace, 
And now in Hope rejoice, 

In Confidence to ſee Thy Face, 
And always hear Thy Voice : 


12. I have the Things I aſk of Thee, 
W hat ſhall I more require ? 

That ſtill my Soul may reſtleſs be, 
And only Thee defire. 


13. Or let me (if I more would have) ' 
This laſt Defire ſubmit, 4 

And lye, till Thou ſeeſt good to ſave, 

Expecting at Thy Feet. 


14. Thy | 


*% 


Thy. 
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14. Tby only Will be done, not Mine, 
But make me, Lo Rx D, Thy Home, 

Come when Thou wilt, I That reſign, 
But O! my IEsUs, come 


— 
— 


Pſalm CL: 1. 


6 He Lo RD unto my Lo x hath ſaid, 
Sit Thou, in Glory fit, 
Till I T hine Enemies have made 
To bow beneath Thy Feet. 


2. Jesv, my LorD, mighty to fave, 
What can my Hopes withſtand, 

When Thee my Advocate I have 
Enthron'd at Go D's Right Hand? 


3. I fear nor Earth, nor Sin, nor Hell, 
And Death hath loſt his Sting, 
In vain a While Thy Foes rebel, 


Thou Jesvs art my King. 


4. Nature is ſubje& to Thy Word, 
All Power to Thee is given, 

The uncontroll'd Almighty Loo 8 0 
Of Hell, and Earth, and Heaven. 


5. And ſhall my Sins Thy Will oppoſe? 
Jesu, Thy Right maintain, 

O let not Thine uſurping Foes 
In me Thy Servant reign. + * 


6. Maſter, on Thee my Soul is ſtay'd? _ - 
Thou wilt not quit Thy Claim, 

Thou only haſt my Ranſom paid, 
And only Thine I am 


12 7. Come 


—  — —_ — — 
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7, Come then, and claim me for Thine own, 


Saviour, Thy Right aſſert, 


Come, gracious Lo x p, ſet up Thy Throns, 


And reign within my Heart. 


8. The Day of Thy great Power I feel, 
And pant for Liberty, 

I loath Myſelf, deny my Will, 
And give up All for Thee. 


9. I hate my Sins, no longer Mine, 
For I renounce them too, 

My Weakneſs with Thy Strength I join, 
Thy Strength ſhall All ſubdue. 


10. Our common Foes, who Thee defy'd | 


And wou'd not own Thy Sway, 
Envy, and Sloth, Deſire, and Pride, 
And Hate, and Anger lay. 


11. Thy Enemies deſtroy in mine, 
Pronounce their ſpeedy Doom, . 


- 


In Vengeance ſpeak, in Brightneſs ſhine, 


The Man of Sin conſume. 


12. So ſhall I bleſs Thy pleaſing Sway, 


And ſiting at Thy Feet 
Thy Laws with All my. Heart obey, 
With all my Soul ſubmit. 


3. So ſhall I do Thy Will below, 
8 Angels do above, | 
The Virtue of Thy Paſſion ſhew, 
The Triumphs of Thy Love. 


14. Thy Love the Conqueſt more than Bin 


To all I ſhall proclaim, 


Jzsvs, the King, the Conqueror reigns, 


_ Bow down to ]e5v's Name. 


i 


To 
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15. To Thee ſhall Earth and Hell ſubmit, 
And every Foe ſhall fall, 


Till Death expires beneath Thy Feet, 
And Gop is All in All! 


—__—_— 


— — 


Come unto Me all you that labour, 
and are heavy laden, and I wi Jl 
give you Reſt. Mat. xi. 28. 


Ohl that I — at laſt ſubmit 
At JIEsu's Feet to lay it down, 
fo lay my Soul at Jz zu” s Feet. 


2. When ſhall mine Eyes behold the Lamb, 
The Gop of my Salvation fee ! 

Weary, O Lok o, Thou know'ſt I am, 
Yet ftill I cannot come to Thee. 


3. Mark the hard Travail of my Soul, 
With Pity view my lab'ring Breaſt, 
O give me Faith to make me whole, 


And ſpeak my Miſery into Reſt. 


4. Reſt for my Soul I long to find ; 
Saviour of All, if Mine Thou art, 
Give me Thy meek and lowly Mind, 
And ſtamp Thine Image on my Heart. 


5. Break off the Yoke of Inbred Sin, 
And fully ſet my Spirit free : 

1 cannot reſt, till pure within, 
Till I am wholly loſt in Thee. 


"Of Tu ar my Load of Sin were gone ! 


6. Fain would I learn of Thee, my Go D, 
Thy light and eaſy Barthen prove, 

The Croſs all ſtain'd with hallow'd Blood, 
The Labour of Thy Dying Love. 


* * 
— 
wr x — — 2 x — —— 
=> — _— — 22 A, * "1 


Ca. 
a8 A wa 
_ — 


* 
— —— — 8 
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7. This Moment would I take it up, T 
7" Am after my dear Maſter bear, | | 
With Thee aſcend to Calvary's Top, 
And bow my Head, and ſuffer there. 


8, I would : but 'Thou muſt give the Power, 
My Heart from Every Sin releaſe ; 

Bring near, bring near the joyful Hour, 
And fill me with Thy Perfect Peace. 


Come, Lo x p, the drooping Sinner chear, 
Nor let Thy Chariot- Wheels delay, 


Appear in my poor Heart, appear, 8 
My Gop, my Saviour come away. | . 


— 


i® 10. One Deep unto another cries, 


My Miſery, Lok p, implores Thy Grace: _ 
When wilt Thou hear, and bow the Skies! 
When ſhall I ſee my IEsu's Face! W 
11. The Hireling longeth for his Hire —— Se 
But only Puniſhment is Mine, : 
My Merits are Eternal Fire Tr 
But Heaven and Happineſs are Thine. 
12. Give me Thy Life, for Thou my Death 3+ 
Haſt ſwallow'd up in Victory, 
Quicken'd me with Thy Lateſt Breath, | G 
And died, that I might live to Thee. v. 


13. This, only This is all my Hope, 

And doth my ſinking Soul ſuſtain, H 
Thy faithful Mercies hold me up, | 
| My Saviour did met die in vain. 


14. Anſwer Thy Death's s Deſign. i in Me, 
The Guilt, and Power of Sin remove, N 
Redeem From All Iniquity, | 
Renew, and perfect me in Love. 


This 


This 
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This is a faithful Saying, * Wor- 
thy of all Acceptation, that Chriſt 
Jeſus came into the World, to ſave 


Sinners. 1 Tim. i. 15. 


Es v, Sin- atoning Lamb, 
Jesu, Lover of Thy Foe, 

Let me feel Thy Sovereign Name, 
Let me all its Virtue know: 

Hear my Cry out of the Deep, 
Haſte, and help a friendleſs Soul, 

Seek, and ſave a wand'ring Sheep, 
Make a ſin - ſick Sinner whole. 


2. Burthen'd am I, and oppreſt, 
Till Thou doſt remove my Load: 
Weary, till Thou give me Reſt, 
Guilty, till I feel Thy Blood. 
See me, a Meer Sinner ſee, 
Miſerable, poor, and blind, 
Till I loſe my All in Thee, 
Till in Thee my All I find. 


3. What have I Thy G1.'\ce to move? 
Beaſt and Devil is my Name, 

God I hate, and Sin I love, 
Sin I love, and Sin I am. 

Yet 1 mean Thy Grace to try ; 
Sinners if Thou canſt receive, 

Here I am, their Captain I; 3 
Wouldſt Thou have me die or live ? 


4. Thou the Potter, I ho Clay, 
Nothing have I, Lo xb, to plead, 

Nothing have I, Lo x p, to ſay: 

Bid me live, or ſtrike me dead. 


I can- - 


* . 
as * 
- 
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I cannot in Judgment ſtand: 
Raiſe ; or ſlay me with Thy Breath, 


Guilty I ſhall feel Thy Hand, - 
Guilty of Eternal Death. 


5. Trembling I expe& my Fate, 
If Thou as my Judge appear ; 
If Thou art my Advocate, 
Jesvs, What have I to fear ? 
 Jesvs is the Sinners Friend, 
Sinners ]esvs came to ſave, | 
Jzsvs, I on Thee depend, \ 
Peace, and Power in Thee I have. 


6. I the Golden Scepter ſee 
(Self- deſpairing as I was) 
- Now, ev'n now reach'd out to me 
I receive 'Thy Pard'ning Grace. 
Of Thy Grace I cannot doubt ; 
Sinners to Thy Wounds who fly, 
Thou in no wiſe wilt caſt out : 
Lo! I come, The Sinner I! 


7. Thou ſhalt make me white as Snow, 
Tho' my Soul be black as Hell. 
Never from Thy Croſs I go, 
Safe within Thy Wounds I dwell. 
Other Refuge have I none, 
None do I defire beſide ; + 
Friend of Sinners, I am One, 
* Save me, who for Me haſt died. 


” TY 


—— — 


Balirot in the LoRD ] ESU S and 
thou ſhalt be ſaved. Acts xvi. 31. 


Har ſhall I do, my Gov, my * 
I aſk in Jesv*s Name. 
Unſanctified, and unrenew'd h 
I Rill remain the ſame, 2. Sin 
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2. Sin, only Sin in me I find ; 
I cannot ſubject be 


To thy Command ; my Carnal Mind 
Is Enmity to 'Thee. 


3. But thou can'ſt waſh the Leper clean, 
T he Stone to Fleſh Convert, 
Can'ſt make the Ethiop change his Skinz 
And purify my Heart. 


4. Then only, when by Grace renew'd | 
My Will with Thine ſhall ſuit: 

O make the Tree of Nature good, 
And good ſhall be its Fruit. 


5. Iftrive in all I do to pleaſe. 
With endleſs Grief and Pain, 

But cannot, Lo x v, from ſinning ceaſe, ' 
Till J am born again. 


6. With thee my Virtue is but Vice, 
My Good is Specious III, 

'Tis Self, 'tis Nature in Diſguiſe, 
And I am Carnal till. 


7: No Work of mine, or Word, or Thought - 
Thy Judgment can abide, 

Thy Glory, Lord, I never ſought, 
For all my Soul is Pride. 


8. What have I then wherein to truſt ? 
How muſt I come to Thee? . 

Foul as I am, condemn'd and loſt, 
Thy Son hath died for Me. 


9. JEsvs hath died that I might live, 
Might live to Gop alone, 
In Him Eternal Life receive, 
10. Saviour 
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10. Saviour, I thank Thee for the Grace, 
The Gift Unſpeakable, 

And wait, with Arms of Faith t'embrace, . 
And all Thy Loveto feel. 


11. My Soul breaks out in ſtrong Deſire 
The Perfect Bliſs to prove, 

My longing Soul is all on fire 
To be diffolv'd in Love. 


12. Give me Thyſelf, from every Boa, 
From every Wiſh ſet free: 

Let all I am in Thee be loſt, 
But give Thyſelf to Me. 


13. Thy Gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs Thyſelf be given, | 
Thy Preſence makes my Paradiſe, 
And where Thou art 1s Heaven. 


—_} 


The Woman of CANAAN, 


Ox v, regard my earneſt Cry, 
A Potſherd of the Earth, 
A poor gulty Worm am I, 
A Canaanite by Birth ; . 
Save me from this Tyranny, 
From all the Power of Satan fave, 
Mercy, Mercy upon me : 
Thou Son of David have. 


2. Still Thou anſwereſt not a Word 
To my repeated Prayer; 
Hear Thy own Diſciples, Lo xp, 
Who in my Sorrows ſhare, 
O let them prevail with Thee 
. To grant the Bleſſin KA I crave: 
WY Mercy, | 


. 3. Send 
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z. Send, O ſend me now away, 
By granting my Requeſt, 
Still I follow Thee, and pray, 
And will not let Thee reſt, 
Ever crying after hee, 
Till Thou my Helpleſneſs relieve, 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. 


4. To the Sheep of Hael's Fold 
Thou in Thy Fleſh waſt ſent, 
But the Gentiles now behold 
In Thee their Covenant. 
See me then, with Pity ſee, 
A Sinner, whom Thou cam'ſt to ſave ; 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. 


5. Still to Thee, my God, I come, 
And Mercy 1 implore, 
Thee (but how ſhall I preſume) 
T hee trembling I ow, 
Dare not ſtand before Thy Face, 
But lowly at Thy Feet I fall, | 
Help me, Jzsv, ſhew Thy Grace! 
Thy Grace 1s free for All. 


6. Still I cannot part with Thee, 
I will not let Thee go, 
Mercy, Mercy unto me, 
O Son of David ſhew, 
Vileſt of the ſinful Race, 
On Thee inportunate I call, 
Help me, Jesu, ſhew Thy Grace, 
Thy Grace is free for All. 


7. Nothing am I in Thy Sight, 
Nothing have I to plead, 
Unto Dogs it is not right | 
To caſt the Children's Bread: 
Yet the Dogs the Crambs may eat, 
That from their Maſter's Table fall, 
Let the Fragments be my Meat, 
Thy Grace is free for All. 


[98] = 


8. Give me, Lo xo, the Victory, 
My Heart's Deſire fulfil, 
Let it now be done to me 
According to my Will, 
Give me living Bread to eat, 
And ſay, in Anſwer to my. Call, 
«© Canaanite, Thy Faith is great, 
„% My Grace is free for All.” 


9. If Thy Grace for All is free, 
Thy Call zow let me hear, 
Shew this Token upon me, 
And bring Salvation near ; 
Now the Gracious Word repeat, 
The Word of Healing to my Soul, 
*© Canaanite, thy Faith is great, 


5 Thy Faith hath made Thee whole. 


5 


The Pool of BETHESDA. 


1. YEsv, take my Sins away, 
And make me know 'Thy Name, 
Thou art now, as Yeſterday, 
And evermore the ſame : 
Thou my True Bethe/da be; 
I know within Thy Arms is Room, 
All the World may unto 'Thee, 
Their Houſe of Mercy, come. 


2. See the Porches open wide! 
Thy Mercy All may prove, 
All the World is Juſtified 
By Univerſal Love. 
Halt, and wither'd. when they lie, 
And ſick, and impotent, and blind, 
Sinners may in Thee eſpy 
The Saviour of Mankind. 
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3. See me lying at the Pool, 
And waiting for Thy Grace, 
O come down into my Soul, 
Diſcloſe Thy Angel-Face, 
If to me Thy Bowels move, 
If now Thou doſt my Sickneſs feel, 
Let the Spirit of Thy Love 
The helpleſs Sinner heal. 


4. Sick of Anger, Pride, and Luſt, 
And Unbelief I am, 
Yet in Thee for Health I truſt 
In JIEsu's Sovereign Name. 
Were I taken into Thee, 
Could I but ſtep into the Pool, 
I from every Malady 
Should be at once made whole. 


5. Perſons Thou doſt not reſpect, 
W hoee'r for Mercy call 
Thou in no wiſe wilt reject, 
Thy Mercy is for All; 
Thou wou'dft freely All reſtore, | 
(Would all the gracious Seafon find) 
Fill with Goodneſs, Love, and Power, 
And with an Healthful Mind. 


6. Mercy then there is for Me 
(Away my Doubts and Fears) 
Plagu'd with an Infirmity 
For more than Thirty Years. 
Jzsv, caſt a pitying Eye, 
Thou long haſt known my deſperate Cafe, 
Poor, and helpleſs here I lie, 
And wait the Healing Grace. 


7. Long hath Thy Good Spirit ſtrove 
With my diſtemper'd Soul, 
But I ſtill refus'd Thy Love, 
And would not be made whole : 
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Hard!y now at laſt I yield, 
I yield with all my Sins to part, 
Let my Soul be fully heal'd, 
And throughly cleans'd my Haert. 


8. Sin is now my ſore Diſeaſe, 
But, tho' I would be free, 
When the Water troubled is, 
There is no Help for me: 
Others find a Cure, not I, 
In Thee they waſh away their Sin, 
I, alas! have no Man nigh 
To put my Weakneſs in. 


9. Pain, and Sickneſs, at Thy Word, 
md Sin and Sorrow flies, 
Speak to me, Almighty Logo, 
And bid my Spirit riſe, | 
Bid me take my Burthen up, 
The Bed on which Thyſelf didit lie, 
When on Calvary's ſteep Top 
My JEsus deign'd to die. 


10. Bid me bear the hallow'd Croſs, 
Which Thou haſt born before, 
Walk in all Thy Righteous Laws, 
And go, and ſin no more, 
Leaſt the heavieſt Curſe of all 
The vile Apoſtate's Curſe I prove; 
To the hotteſt Hell they fall 
Who fall from Pard'ning Love. 


11. But Thou canſt preſerve from Sin, 
And ſtabliſn me with Grace, 
Keep my helpleſs Soul within 
Thy Arms thro' all my Days: 
Jesu, I on Thee alone 
For perſevering Grace depend ; 
Love me freely, love Thine own, 
And love me to the End. 
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The Good SAM ARITIAN. 


7. Ox is me! what Tongue can tell 
My ſad afflited State! 
Who my Anguiſh can reveal, 
Or all my Woes relate 
Fallen among Thieves I am, 
And they have robb'd me of my Goo, 
Turn'd my Glory into Shame, 
And left me in my Blood. 


2. Gop was once my Glorious Dreſs, 
And I like Him did ſhine, 
Satan of His Righteouſneſs 
Hath ſpoil'd this Soul of Mine; 
By the mortal Wound of Sin 
'Twixt God and me the Parting made: 
Dead in Adam, dead within, 
My Soul is Wholly dead. 


3. I have loſt the Life Divine, 
And when this Outward Breath. 
To the Giver I reſign, | 
Muſt die the Second Death. 
Naked, helpleſs, ſtript of Gop,, 
And at the lateſt Gaſp I lie: | 
Who beholds mein my Blood, 
And faves me &er I die? 


4. Lo! the Prieſt comes down in vain, 
And ſees my ſad Diſtreſs, 
Sees the State of Fallen Man, 
But cannot give me Eaſe: 
. Patriarchs and Prophets Old 
Obſerve my wretched, deſp'rate Caſe, 
Me expiring they behold, 
But leave me as 1 was. 
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5. Lo! the Levite me eſpies, 
And ſtops to view my Grief, 
Looks on me, and bids me riſe, 
But offers no Relief: 
All my Wounds he open tears, 
And ſearches them, alas! in vain, 


FilFd with Anguiſh, Griefs, and Fears, 


He leaves me in my Pain. - 


6. O Thou Good Samaritan, 
In Thee is all my Hope, 
Only 1 hou canſt ſuccour Man, 
And raiſe the Fallen up: 
Hearken to my Dying Cry, 
My Wounds compaſſionately ſee, 
Me a Sinner paſs not by 
Who gaſp for Help to Thee. 


7. Still Thou journey'ſt where I am, 
And itill Thy Bowels move, 
Pity is with Thee the ſame, 
And all Thy Heart is Love: 
Stoop, to a poor Sinner ſtoop, 
And let Thy healing Grace abound, 
Heal my Bruiſes, and bind up 
My Spirit's every Wound. 


$. Saviour of my Soul'draw nigh,. 
In Mercy haſte to me, 
At the Point of Death I lie, 
And. cannot come to T hee : 
Now Thy kind Relief afford, 
The Wine and Oil of Grace pour in, 
Good Phyſician, ſpeak the Word, 
And heal my Soul of Sin. 


9. Pity to my dying Cries 
Hath drawn T hee from above, 
Hovering over me with Eyes 


Of Tenderneſs and Love: 
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Now, ev'n now I ſee Thy Face, 
The Balm of Gilead I receive, 
T hou haſt iav'd me by hy Grace, 
And bad the Sinner live. 
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10. Surely now the Bitterneſs 
Of Second Death is paſt: 
O my Life, my Righteouſneſs 
On Thee my Soul is caſt; 
Thou haſt brought me to Thine Inn, 
And I am of Thy Promiſe ſure, 
Thou ſhalt cleanie me from All Sin ; 
And all my Sickneſs cure. 


* 
F 
* 
3 
1 
> 
7 wy 
i 
—=*8 


11. Perfect then the Work begun, 
And make the Sinner whole, 
All Thy Will on me be done, 
My Body, Spirit, Soul: 
Still preſerve me 1afe from Harms, 
And kindly for Thy Patient care, 
Take me, JESU, to Thy Arms, 
And keep me ever there. 


—— 


hmm , 


Groaning for REDEMPTION. 


I. Ox d, I confeſs my Sins to Thee, 
My Sins beyond Expreſſion great, 
Faſt bound in Sin and Miſery, | 
My Spirit. faints beneath the Weight, 
And ſtruggles to throw off the Load, 
But cannot, cannot come ta. Gon. 


2. O how ſhall I the Anguiſh bear 

Of Inbred Sin's envenom'd Dart ? 
The Miſchief. hence I cannot tear, 
_ Tis enter'd deep into my Heart, 
It's Poiſon drinks my Spirits up, 
And quenches my laſt Spark of Hope. 


L 104] 


3. O wretched Man, what muſt I do? 


I neither can reſiſt or fly; 
Hell, Earth, and Sin my Soul purſue, 
I cannot find a Saviour nigh : 
Unhappy I ſhall one Day fall, 
Shall periſh by the Hand of Saul. 


Me from Perdition what can ſave!” 
Juſtly my Gop His Help denies: 
No Eyvil I abhor, and have 
No Fear of Go p before my Eyes; 
Self-harden'd in my loſt Eſtate, 
All Sin I love, all Good I hate. 


5. Whither, ah whither ſhall I go? 


The Snares of Death my Soul ſurround; 


The Floods of: Wickedneſs o'erflow, 
And deſp'rate 1s my Spirit's Wound, 

The Worm that never dies I feel, 

Arreſted by the Pains of Hell. 


6. O could I but eſcape away, 

And ſteal into the filent Tomb, 
Defraud the Lion of his Prey, 

And at my lateſt Hour o'ercome, 
That Hour I now would preſent have, 
Would now rejoice to finda Grave. 


7. O Gov, behold my troubled Breaft, 


Yet once again I 'Thee 1mplore, 
Indulge me in my laſt Requeſt, 

And let me die, and fin no more, 
Now, let me Now lay down my Head, 
From Pain, and Sin forever freed. 


$, O Gop, regard my bitter Cry, 
I groan ta be redeem'd from Sin, 
To Thee I lift my weeping Eye, 
Open Thy Arms, and take me in; 
- To Thee my lab'ring Soul I bow, 
Require it, O require it Now. 
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9. Tknow it is not now renew'd, 
I am not fit Thy Face to ſee, 
But truſt, the Virtue of 'Thy Blood 
In my laſt Hour ſhall work on me: 
Some Miracle of Grace Unknown, 
Without a Miracle Undone. 


10. My God, I cannot let Thee go, 
Without an Anſwer to my Prayer : 
O tell me, that it ſhall be ſo, 
I ſoon ſhall loſe in Death my Care, 
Where Fiends and Sins no more moleſt, 
And weary Spirits are at reſt, 


11. I doubt not, Lo x D, but there remains 
A Reſt from Sin and Sorrow Here, 
Thy People here are freed from Pains 
From-Troubles, Doubts, and Guilt and Fear.. 
But let me hence this Moment fly, 
Save me from Sin, and'let me die. 


12. I only wait for this glad Hour, 

"Tis all my Buſineſs here below, 
Send down into my Soul the Power, 

And let me die Thy Love to know, 
Renew me, and withdraw my Breath, 
Give Power o're Sin, and Inſtant Death. 


| PART II. 
1. Dogo me, O long ſuffering Go p, 
The Hurry of my peeviſh Grief, 
Tho' fainting underneath my Load, 
And ſtagg'ring oft thro' Unbelief, 
Thee for my LoD I fin wou'd own, 
And ſay, Thy only Will be done. 


2. Forgive me then my Follies paſt, 

The Fond Impatience of my Prayers, 
My raſh Complaints, and eager Haſte, 

My faithleſs Doubts, and fruitleſs Cares, 
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Thou know'ſt, till Thou Thy Life bring in, 
I cannot, cannot ceaſe from Sin. 


Leafl 

3. The Captive Exile makes his Moan, 
And haſtens to be loos'd from Pain, 9. I 
The Pain thro? which I ever groan, | T 


The Dread leaſt I ſhould turn again, 
Leſt all my Bread of Life ſhould fail, : 
And I ſink down Unchang'd to Hell. l T he 


4. That dreadful Thought comes thundring back, 
And falls a Mountain on my Head, 
Nor can, nor will I Comfort take 
In hearing Satan's Factors plead, 


J cannot hug, like Them, my Chain, ö 4 
Or reſt, if Sin in me remain. | Tc 
5. In vain they bid me blindly fly, | 
And catch at Thy Unknown Decree, ö Is 
In vain they bid me dream, that I . T1 


Was choſe from all Eternity: 
Alas! I want Election's Seal, 
For I am all Unholy fill. 


6. Tell me no more, ye Carnal Saints, 
The Beſt muſt always ſtrive with Sin, 
© God will not anſwer Al your Wants, 
*© God will not make you throughly clean, 
«© Sin muſt have ſome Unhallow'd Part, 
* CuR1sT cannot fill up All the Heart.” 
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7. Can Life, and Death together dwell? 
Can CHR15ST with Belial ee'r agree? 
Darkneſs with Light, and Heaven with Hell? 
Can both at once have Place in me ? 
Can I be Cyrrs T's and Sin's Abode, 
A Den of Thieves, and Houſe of Goo ? 


8. No, Jesvs, no! Thou Holy One, 
When Thou ſhalt come into my Heart, 
I know that Thou wilt reign Alone, 
And Sin forever {hall depart,, 
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Thy Love-ſhall caſt out all my Fear 
Leaſt Sin ſhould come, when T hou art here. 


. In patient Hope for This I wait, 
Till all old Things are paſt away, 
Till Thou ſhalt all Things new create, 
And I behold Thy Perfect Day, 

The Mark of mine Election ſhew, 
And be in CHRIS a Creature new. 


PART III. 


i; MN1$sCIENT, Omniprefent King, 
The true, and merciful, and juſt, 
To T hee my laſt Diſtreſs I bring, 
To Thee my deſperate Cauſe I truſt, 
I give my fond Complainings o're, 
I ſet my God a Time no more. 


2. My Time, O Goo, is in Thine Hand, . 
Thou know'ſt my Feebleneſs of Soul, 4 
Able Thou art to make me ſtand, | 
Thou canſt this Moment ſpeak me whole, | 
Or keep me thus till my Laſt Hour, 1 
To ſhew forth All Thy Saving Power, 


3. I leave it all to Thee alone, 
Thy Counſellor I cannot be, 
To Thee Thy every Work is known, 
And ſecret Things belong to Thee, 
Thy Manner, and Thy Time is beſt : 
But let me enter into Reſt. 


4. The Hireling longeth for his Hire, 
The Watcher for the Break of Day, 
But, O my reſtleſs Heart's Defire, 
Let me not murmur at Thy Stay ; 
Be ſtopt my Mouth, and fail my Tongue, 
But let Thy Spirit groan, How lung 
5. The 
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5. The Thing Thou doſt I know not now, 
But 4 ſhall Know hereafter, Loo, 

To 1 hy dread tovereign Will I bow, 

Thy Will be done, Thy Name ador'd, 

Act for the Glory of Thy Name: 

Lo! in Thy gracious Hands I am. 


6. Act for Thine own, and Sion's Sake, 
And let Thy Will in me be done; 
If but One Soul may Comfort take 
By hearing me ſo deeply groan, 
Still let me all my Burthen feel, 
And groan, and weep, and ſuffer {till. 


7. If but one Tempted Soul may find 
Relief by my afflicted State, 
I would be patient, and reſign'd, 
Still in the Iron Furnace wait; 
Still let the Sin, the Grief, the Pain, 
The Thorn in my weak Fleſh remain. 


8. Still let my bleeding Heart be torn, 
If other bleeding Hearts it chear, 
Diſconſolate for T hee I mourn, © 
My Nature's Croſs conſent to bear, 
To languiſh for my Lo x p's delay, 
And weep a Thouſand Lives away. 


PART IV. 


1. YIJEnoLD, ye Souls that mourn for Gov, 
And take ye Comfort from my Grief, 
Be itrengthen'd by my grievous Load, 
Let my Diſtreſs be your Relief, 
With mine your 'Tears and Sorrows join, 


And loſe by mixing them with Mine. 


2. Iam 
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2.1 am the Man who long have known 
The Strength and Rage of Inbred Sin, 
My Soul is dead, my Heart 1s Stone, 
A Cage of Birds, and Beaſts unclean, | 
A Den of Thieves, a dire abode 
Of Dragons, but no Houle of Gop. 


I dare not ſpeak, I cannot ſhew 
The Depths of Satan harbour'd there, 
Ihe Horrors of Infernal Woe, 

The black and Blaſphemons Deſpair 
\Vho can conceive but T hoſe that feel 
Indwelling Sin, Indwelling Hell? 


4. A Stranger intermedleth not 
With our inexplicable Grief, 
is paſt the Reach of Human Thought 
The Torture of this Unbelief, 
The ſtrugling Groan, the Paſſion load 
The Heart that ſays, There is no Gov. 


5. But will He not. at laſt appear, 

And make His Power and Godhead known ? 
Surely he ſhall the Mourner chear, | 

And make the Broken Heart His Throne, 
Shall break it firſt, and then bind up: 
In Hope believe ye againſt Hope. 


6. Comfort, ye Miniſters of Grace, 
Comfort my People, faith our Gop ! 
Ye ſoon ſhall fee His ſmiling Face, 
His Golden Septre, not his Rod, 
And own, when now the Cloud's remov'd, 
te only chaſten'd whom He lov'd. 


7. Who ſow in Tears in Joy ſhall reap, 
The Loxp ſhall comfort All that mourn, 
Who now go on our Way and weep, 
With Joy we doubtleſs ſhall return, 


And 
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And bring our Sheaves with vaſt Increaſe, 
And have our Fruit to Holineſs. ' 


8. Then let us patiently attend, 
And wait the Leiſure of our Logo, 
Surely we All ſhall in the End 
Experience His Abiding Word, 
Shall All his Gracious Power declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfection bear. 
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My Lord and my Gov. 


1. Tuov, whom fain my Soul wou'd love, 

Whom I would gladly die to know, 

T his Veil of Unbelief remove, 

And ſhew me, All Thy Goodneſs ſhew : 
Jzsv, Thyſelf in me reveal, 

Tell me Thy Name, Thy Nature tell. 


2. Haſt Thou been with me, Lo xp, ſo long, 
Yet Thee my Lo Rx D, have I not known ? 
1 claim Thee with a faultring Tongue, 
I pray Thee in a feeble Groan. 
Tell me, O tell me who Thou art, 
And ſpeak Thy Name into my Heart. 


3. If now Thou talkeſt by the Way 
With ſuch an Abject Worm as Me, 
Thy Myſteries of Grace diſplay, 
Open mine Eyes that I may ſee, 
That I may underſtand Thy Word, 
And now cry out, It is the Lox D! 


4. I know Him by thoſe Prints of Love, 
His bleeding Wounds are open wide, 

Thro Faith I handle Him, and prove, 
I thruſt my Hand into His Side, 

J feel the ſprinkling of His Blood 

Js88v, Thou art my Lo D my God! 
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PART II. 


The li. Chapter of Iſaiah, 


r. A KE, Feruſalem, awake, 
No longer in Thy Sins lie down, 
The Garment of Salvation take, 


Thy Beauty, and Thy Strength put on. 


2. By impions Feet no longer trod. 

Thy Go ſhall cleanſe thy en Stain, 
O Holy City of thy Gop, 

Thou ſhalt not bear His Name in vain. 


3. Shake off the Daft that blinds thy Sight, 
And hides the Promiſe from thine Eyes, 

Ariſe, and ſtruggle into Light, 
Thy Great Deliverer calls, Ariſe! 


4. Shake off the Bands of fad Deſpair, 
Sion aſſert thy Liberty, | 

Look up, thy broken Heart prepare, 
And Go p ſhall ſet the Captive free. 


5. For thus the Log p your Gop hath faid,. 
Ye all have ſold yourſelves for Nought, 

A Ranſom (not by you) is paid, 
Receive your Liberty unbought. 


6. My People have been long oppreſt, 
No Glory thence redounds to me, 

Long have I ſeen them ſore diſtreſt, 
Griev'd at my People's Miſery. 


7. They 
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7. They groan'd beneath the Tyrant's Chain, 
Sin rul'd them with an Iron Rod, 
'The ſuffering Abjects howl'd for Pain, 


They groan'd, but durſt not groan to Gov, 


$. Th' Oppreſſors with inſulting Boaſt, 

My Truth and Saving Power contemn'd, 
My Worſhip, and my Praiſe was loſt, 

My Name was every Day blaſphem'd. 


9. For This my Jealouſy is ſtir'd, 
And ſhall a great Deliverance ſhew, 

My People ſhall confeſs their Lox p, 
My Faithfulneſs and Mercy know. 


10. Surely they All ſhall know my Name, 
They all my Attributes ſhall prove: 

I am, what Iam calld; I am 3 
Juſtice, and Truth, and Power, and Love, 


PART II. 


Ow, beautiful His Feet appear 
High on the Mountain-tops, who W 
Glad Tidings of Salvation near, 
Salvation from the King of Kings! 


2. Who publiſhes the Joyful Sound, 

Proclaims a Peace twixt Earth and Heaven, 
_ A Ranſom for the Sinner found, | 
Gop reconcil'd, and Man forgiven. 


3. That ſays to Ißfael's Mournful Race, 
Awake, ariſe, ſhake off thy Chains, 

Believe the Word of Goſpel- Grace, 
Thy Gop, thy great Redeemer reigns. 


4. Thy 
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4. Thy Watchmen ſhall the Voice lift up, 
Shall ſing with gladſome Melody, 
Object of all their Joy and Hope, 
When Eye to Eye their Lox p they ſee. 


5. Him, Eye to Eye, ſhall they behold, 
Shall ſhout to ſee the Saviour come, 
To ſave a World redeem'd of old, 
To bring the weary Captives home. 


6. Break forth into Joy, Your Comforter ſing, 
Ye Sinners employ Your All for your King, 
Rejoice ye waſte Places, Your Saviour proclaim, 
Beſtow all your Praiſes, And Lives on His Name. 


7. For JEsvs the Lox D Hath comforted Man, 
The Sinner reſtor'd; Nor ſuffer'd in vain, 

'To bring us to Heaven: When rais'd from our Fall, 
His Life he hath given A Ranſom for All. 


8. His Arm he hath bar'd, His Mercy and Gragg 
Hath Pardon prepar'd For all the Lott Race: 

His Uttermoſt Merit Diſplay'd in our Sight, 

We All may inherit, And claim as our Right. 


9. The Gerti/es ſhall hear The Life-giving Call, 
His Grace ſhall appear, And viſit them All: 
The Common Salvation To All doth belong, 
To every Nation, And People, and Tongue. 


Pak r III. 


1. EAR T ye Ranſom'd Souls, depart, 


The Houſe of Bondage quit; be clean: 
Call'd to be Saints, be pure in Heart, 
Abhor the loathſome Touch of Sin. 


L 2, 2. Veſſels 
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2. Veſſels of Mercy, Sons of Grace, 
Be purg'd from every ſinful Stain, 

Be like your Lox D; His Word embrace, 
Nor bear His hallow'd. Name in vain. 


3. For not as Fugitives that try 
By haſty Flight t eſcape the Foe, 
Ye from the Power of Sin ſhall fly, 
But calmly in full Triumph go. 


4. The Lox p ſhall in your Front appear, 
And lead the pompous Triumph «vi 
His Glory ſhall bring up the Rear, 
And perfect what His Grace begun. 


5, Behold the Servant of my Grace, 
My Son ſhall heavenly Wiſdom ſhew, 

Deal gently with the Sin- ſick Race, 
And miniſter my Life below. 


6. His mighty Arm, His high Right-Hand, 
Still the Preheminence ſhall have, 
Shall bow the World to His Command, 

And magnify His Power to fave. 


x. Vileſt of all the Sons of Men 

Him in His Days of Fleſh they view'd, 
His Body mangled, torn with Pain, 

His Vifage marr'd with Tears and Blood. 


$. The World on Him they doom'd to die, 
With freſh Aſtoniſhment ſhall gaze, 
Amaz'd their Saviour to deſcry, + 
 Ofrepower'd with His Rupendous Grace. 


9. The ſuffering Sin-atoning Goo . 
Shall kindly raiſe them from their Fall, 
Sprinkle the Nations with His Blood, 
And tell them, He hath died for All. 
10. The 
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10. The Nations ſhall receive His Word, 
And Kings to His Command ſubmit, 
The Lords of Earth ſhall call Him Lox p, 

And lay their Crowns before His Feet. 


11. Fountain of Power, when He is near 
The Gods of Earth are Gods no more, 

Poor Guilty Worms they bow, they fear, 
And fall, and ſilently adore. 


12. Children of Wrath and Slaves of Sir 
They now ſhall ſee their loſt Eftate ;. 

Shall ſee the Blood that makes them clean 
The Power that makes them truly Great. 


13. Shall now, in JI Es us taught to truſt, 
Accept the Grace on All beſtow'd, 


This their Beſt Title, and their Boaſt, 


Servants of CRI s, and Sons of Gop. 


Wreſtling Tacos. 


7. Our, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom till I hold, but cannot ſee, 
My Company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee, 
With Thee all Night I mean to ſtay, 
And wreſtle till the Break of Day. 


2. I need not tell Thee who J am, 
My Miſery, or Sin declare, 
Thyſelf haſt calbd me by my Name, 
Look on Thy Hands, and read it there, 
But wha, I aſk Thee, who art Thou, 
Tell me Thy Name, and tell me now ? 


L 116 J 


3. In vain Thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 

I never will unlooſe my Hold: 
Art Thou the Man that died for me? 

The Secret of Thy Love unfold; 
Wreſtling 1 will not let Thee go, 

Till I Thy Name, Thy Nature know.. 


» 4. Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 
© Thy new, unutterable Name ? 
Tell me, I till beſeech Thee, tell, 
To know, it Now reſolv'd.I am; 
Wreſtling I wall not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy. Name, Thy Nature know. 


5. Tis all in vain to hold Thy Tongue, 
Or touch the Hollow of my; Thigh: 

Though every, Sinew be unſtrung, | 
Out of my Arms Thou ſhalt not fiy;  - . 11 

Wreſtling 1 will not let Thee go, : 

Till I Thy. Name, Thy Nature know. 


6. What tho' my. ſhrinking Fleſh complain, 
And murmur to contend ſo long, 
T riſe ſuperior to my. Pain, 
When am weak then I am ſtrong , 
And when my. All of Strength ſball fail, 
I ſhall with the Gop-man prevail. 


7. My Strength is gone, my Nature dies, 
I fink beneath T hy. weighty Hand, 
Faint to revive, and fall to rite ; 
I fall, and yet by Faith I ſtand, 
I ſtand, and will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy Name, Thy Natwe know, 
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8. Yield to me Now —— for I am weak; 
But confident in Self-deſpair : 
Speak to my Heart, in Bleſſings ſpeak, 
Be conquer'd by my Inſtant Prayer, 


Speak, 
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Speak, -or T hou never hence ſhalt move; 
And tell me, if Thy Name is Love. 


9. 'Tis Love, 'tis Love? Thou diedſt for Me, 


I hear Thy Whiſper in my Heart. 
'The Morning breaks, the Shadows flee : 
Pure UniuERsA1T Love Thou art, 

To me, to All Thy Bowels move, 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love. 


10. My Prayer hath Power with Gop; the Grace 


Unſpeakable I now receive, 
Thro' Faith I ſee Thee Face to Face, 
I ſee Thee Face to Face, and live: 
In vain I have not wept, and ſtrove, 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lov E. 


11. I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art, 
Jzsvs the feeble Sinner's Friend; 

Nor wilt Thou with the Night depart, 
But ſtay, and love me to the End; 

Thy Mercies never ſhall remove, 

Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love. | 


12. The Sun of Righteouſneſs on Me 
Hath roſe with Healing in his Wings, 


Wither'd my Nature's Strength; from Thee 


My Soul it's Life and Suecour brings, 
My Help is all laid up above 3 © | 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lo VE. 


13. Contented now upon my Thigh 

I halt, till Life's ſhort Journey end; 
All Helpleſneſs, all Weakneſs I, 

On Thee alone for Strength depend, 
Nor have I Power, from Thee, to move; 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love. 


14. Lame 
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14. Lame as Lam, I take the Prey, F 
Hell, Earth, and Sin with Eaſe o'ercome z. 
J leap for Joy, purſue my Way, 
And as a bounding Heart fly home, 
Thro' all Eternity to prove 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Lov E. 


— 


ATHANKSGIVING; 


1. O What mall I do My Saviour to praiſe? 

So faithful and true, Sp plenteous in Grace! 
So ſtrong to deliver So good to redeem. _ — | 
The weakeſt Believer That hangs upon Him. 


2. How happy the Man Whole Heart is ſet free, 
The People that can Be joyful in Thee! 

Their Joy is to walk in Ihe Light of Thy Face, 
And till they are talking Of Jss $Us's Grace. 


3. Their daily Delight Shall be in Thy Name, 

1 hey. ſhall as their Right Thy Ms claim: 

Thy Righteouſneſs wearing An cleans'd by Thy 
00S wo 


Bold ſhall they appear in The Preſence of Gov. 


Power. 


4. For Thou art their Roaſt; The 1 — and 
And J alſo truſt To ſee the glad Hour, | 


My Sout's New: Oragien 4 tibe-fom the ind: 
The Day of Salvation That lifts up my Head. 


5. For Is us my Lone Is now my Deſence, 
I traſt in His Word None plucks me from thence: 
Since I haye found Favour He all things will do, 
My Kingand my Saviour mall make me anew. 


6. Yes, Lok, I ſhall ſee The Bliſs of Thine own, 
Thy Secret to me Shall ſoon be made known, 
8 For 
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For Sorrow and Sadnefs: I Joy ſhall: receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs Of All that believe, 


ANOTHER. 


I. Heavenly King, Look down from above, 
Aſſiſt us to ling Thy Mercy and Love, 

So ſweetly o'reflowing, So plenteous the Store, 

Thou ftill art beſtowing, And giving us more. 


2. O Gop of our Life, We hallow Thy Name; 
Our Buſineſs and Strife Is Thee to proclaim ; - 
Accept our Thankſgiving For Creating Grace, 


The Living the Living Shall ſhew forth Thy Praiſe, 


3. Our Father and Lon po Almighty art Thou; 
Preſerv'd by Thy Word, We worſhip Thee now, 
The bountiful Donor of All we enjoy, © + 


Our Tongues to Thine Honour and Lives we em- 


[ploy 

4. But O above All Thy Kindneſs we praiſe, 
From Sin and from Thrall Which ſaves the Loſt 
Race, | | | 
Thy Son Thou haſt given A World to redeem, 
And bring us to Heaven Whoſe Truſt is in Him. 


5. Wherefore of Thy Love We ſing and rejoice 
With Angels above We lift up our Voice: 
Thy Lov E each Believer Shall gladly: adore, 
For ever and ever When Time is no more. 


ANOTHER. 
| Love 
1. Father, my Gov, I long for Thy 
ä O ſhed it abroad, Send Cu r1sT from 
above; 
My Heart ever fainting He only can chear, 
And all Things are wanting Till I Esvs is there. 
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2. O when ſhall my Tongue Be fill'd with Thy 
Praiſe, 

While all the Day long I publiſh Thy Grace, 

Thy Honour and Glory 'To Sinners forth ſhew, 

Till Sinners adore Thee, And own Thou art 
True. 


3. Thy Strength and Thy Power I now can pro 
claim, | 

Preſery'd every Hour Thro' JESUS His Name; 

For Thou art ſtill by me, And holdeſt my Hand, 

No Ill can come nigh me, By Faith while I ſtand 


4. My Gov is my Guide, Thy Mercies abound, 

On every Side T hey compaſs me round : 

Thou ſav'ſt me from Sickneſs, From Sin doſt re- 
trieve, 2% 

And ſtrengthen my Weakneſs, And bid me Be 


heve. 


5. Thou holdeſt my Soul In Spiritual Life, 
My Foes doſt controul, And quiet their Strife 
Thou ruleſt my Paſhon, my Pride, and Self-will, 


To ſee oy Salvation I hou bid'ſt me Stand 
ſtill! 5 


6. I ſtand and admire Thine outſtretched Arm, 
I walk thro' the Fire, and ſufter no Harm, 
Aſſaulted by Evil, I ſcorn to ſubmit, | 

The World and the Devil Fall under my Fest. 


7. I wreſtle not now, But tram ple on Sin, 

For with me art Thou, And ſhall be HY itbin, 
While ſtronger and ſtronger In ] = s us His Power. 
1 go on to conquer, Till Sin is no more. 
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HYVMN fo the TRINITY, 


Ob of unexhauſted Grace 
Of everlaſting Love, 
Overpower'd before Thy Face 
I fall, and dare not move: 
What haſt Thou for Sinners done ! 
For ſo poor a Worm as me! 
Thou haſt given Thy only Son, 
To bring us back to Thee. 


2. 5 Sin- atoning God, 
Thy hallow'd Name I bleſs, 
Jzsvus, laviſh of Thy Blood, 
To buy the Sinner's Peace ! 
Guſhing from Thy ſacred Veins 
Let it now my Soul o'reflow, 
Purge out all my ſinful Stains, 
And waſh me white as Snow. 


3. Hol Gros, ſet to Thy Seal, 
The Life of Jesvs breathe, 

The deep Things of Gos reveal, 
Apply my Saviour's Death: 

With the Father and the Son 
Soon as One in Thee I am, 

All my Nature ſhall make known 
The Glories of the Lamb. 


4. FATHER, Sox and HoLyY GarosT, 
Thy Godhead we adore, 
Join with the Triumphant Hoſt 
Who praiſe Thee evermore : 
Live by Heaven and Earth ador'd, 
'Fhree in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lo nx p, 
All Glory be to Thee! 
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Un his BIRTH Day, 


2. Fr have I curſt my Natal Day, 
While ſtrug'ling in the Legal Strife, 
And wiſh'd for Wings to fly away, 
And murmur'd to be held in Life : 
But O! my Blaſphemies are o'er, 
J curſe my Day, my God no more. 


2. His Grace, which I abus'd ſo long, 
Hath 'This, and all my Sins forgiven, 
I now have learnt a better Song, 
I chearfully look up to Heaven, 
With Joy. upon my Head return, 
And bleſs the Day that I was born. 


3. How could I, Lo RD, Thy ' Goodneſs grieve, 
How could I do Thee ſuch Deſpight? 

At laſt I thankfully receive | 
The Gift of Thy Continued Light, 

No longer I Thy Favours ſpurn, 

But bleſs the Day that I was born. 


4. Fountain of Life, and all my Joy, 
Jzsv, Thy Mercies I embrace, 

The Breath Thougiv'ſt, for Thee employ 
And wait to taſte Thy Perfect Grace, 

No more forſaken, and forlorn, 


I bleſs the Day that I was born. 


5. Since firſt I felt by Grace remov'd - 
My Sin's intollerable Load, 
Long in the Wilderneſs I rov'd, 
And groan'd to live without my Gop 
I cannot now, as hopeleſs, mourn, 


But bleſs the Day that I was born. 


6. The 
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6. The Tyranny of Sin is paſt, 
And tho' the Carnal Mind remains, 


My guiltleſs Soul on Thee is caſt 


I neither hug, nor bite my Chains, 
Priſoner of Hope to Thee I turn, 
And bleſs the Day that I was born. 


>, Preſery'd thro'Paith'by Power Divine, 
A Miracle of Grace I ſtand, 

I prove the Strength of I ESS mine: 
Jesvs, upheld by Thy Right-Hand, 

Tho? in my Fleſh I feel the Thorn, 

I bleſs the Day that I was born.. 


8. Weary of Life thro? Inbred Sin 
I was, but now defy its Power, 
When as a Flood the Foe comes in, 
My Soul is more than Conqueror, 
I tread him down with holy Scorn, 
And bleſs the Day that I was born. 


9. Born from above, I ſoon ſhall praiſe. 
Thy Goodneſs with a thankful Tongue, 
Record the Victory of Thy Grace, : 

And teach a liſtening World the Song, 
While Many, whom to Thee I turn, 
Shall bleſs the Day that I was born. 


10. Come, Lorp, and make me Pure within, 
O let me now be born of Goo, 
Live to declare I cannoT $1N! 
Or, if I ſeal the Truth with Blood, 
My Soul from out the Body torn, 
Shall Bleſs the Day that I was born. 
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1. Know that my Redeemer 


And tho' to Worms my Fleſh h 


2. In This Reanimated Clay 


In all His Majeſty appear. 


This is my Confidence of Hope 


Job xix, 25. 


% 


lives, 


He lives, and on the Earth ſhall ſtand, 
e gives, 
My Duſt lies number'd in His Hand. 


I ſurely ſhall behold Him near, 
Shall ſee Him at the Latter Day 


3. I feel what then ſhall raiſe me up, 
Th' Eternal Spirit lives in me, 


That Gop I Face to Face ſhall fee. 


. Mine own and not Another's Eyes 
The King ſhall in his Beauty view, 

I ſhall from Him receive the Prize 
The Starry Crown to ViRors due. 


Let us, till all are taken home, 


Hes ſtruggle for Eternal Life, 
Her Glorious Agony is o'er, 


A Funeral Hymn. 
(Uſed firft for Mrs. ELIZABETH HOO EA.) 


1. 6 to the Houſe of Mourning come, 
The Houſe of ſerious, folemn Joy, 


Our Lives in Songs of Praiſe employ. 


2. Accompliſh'd'is our Siſter*s Strife, 
Her. happier Soul is gone before, 
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3. The Captive Exile is releas- d. 
Is with her Lox p in Paradiſe, 

Of perfect Paradiſe poſſeſt, 
And waiting for the Heavenly Prize : 


4. In her no Spot of Sin remain'd, 
To ſhake her Confidence in Gop, 

The ViRory here ſhe more than gain'd, 
Triumphant thro” her Saviour's Blood. 


5. She now the Fight of Faith hath fought, 
Finiſh'd and won the Chriſtian Race, 

She found on Earth the Lok p ſhe ſought, 
And now beholds Him Face to Face. 


6. She died in ſure and ſtedfaſt Hope; 
By Jesvs wholly ſanctified, | 

Her perfect Spirit ſhe gave up, - 
And ſunk.into His Arms, and died. 


7. Thus may we All our Parting Breath-- 
Into the Saviour's Hands refign — 
O Tesv ! let me die Her Death, 
And let Her Latter End be Mine ! 


 AnoTHER. 


I. R a w near, ye Strangers to our Gos, 
And taſte with Us the Heavenly Powers, 
O tnat His Love were ſhed abroad 
O that your Hearts were all like Ours ! 


2. Come ſee, how Chriſtians wail their Dead! 
Come ſhare in our myſterious Blits; 

On Satan, Sin, and Death to tread, 
O! what an Happineſs is This! 
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8. A Body natural it lies, 
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3. Though once Ve intermeddled not 
With the ſtrange» Madrieſs' of our Joys, 
Ye All may be to Eden brought, 
And heighten our Triumphant: Noiſe. 


4. With Tears of Joy our Eyes o'reflow 
At parting with our deareſt Friend, 

From Us we gladly let her go 

To Pleaſures that ſhall never end. 


5. We know in whom we have believ'd, 
Our Faith in IE sUs is not vain; 
To All who have their Lox p receiv'd 
To live is CuR IST, to die is Gain. 


6. Our Siſter's Fleſh ſhall turn to Duſt, 
Her Sacred Daſt in Hope ſhall ſleep, 

The Temple of the Hol Y GHOST 
The ſtill- indwelling Gop_ſhall keep. 


7. Triumphantly ſhe laid it down 
For Time to waſte, and Worms devour: 
In Weakneſs and Diſhonour ſown, | 
Till rais'd in Glory and in Power. 


A lifeleſs Lump of mouldring Clay, 
But Spiritual it ſoon ſhall viſe, 
No more to periſh or decay. 


9. This Corruptible Body ſoon 
Shall all incorruptible be, 

This Mortal quickly ſhall put on 
Its Robes of Immortality: 


10. The terrible, All-conquering King 


Shall then a final Period have: 
Say then, O Death, where is thy Sting, 
Where is thy Victory, O Grave? 
| 11. The 
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11. The Sting of Death, our Sin is gone, 
Scatter'd are all our auilty Fears; 
Thanks be to Gov, thro' CnR IST alone, 0 
Who makes us more than Conquerors. 9 


— 


12. Gop only doth the Victory give, 7 8 1 
He ſhall our Glorious F leſh reſtore, 7 . > | 

His many Sons to Heaven receive, | 4! 

Where Time and Death ſhall be no more. 


AxoruBn. | 's 
Theſſ. i iv. 13. . Jn 


RT the World eee Dead, 74 
As ſorrowing without Hope, : 
When a Friend of Ours is * 
We chearfully look u 
Cannot murmur or com in, 
For our Dead we. cannot | 
Death to Them, to Us is == 
In Jes vs We believe. | 


2. We believe, that Cun1sT our Head 
For Us refign'd His Breath, ; 
He was numbred with the Dead, 
And dying conquer'd Death; ; 
Burſt the Barriers of the Tomb: a 
Death could Him no longer keep, | 
He is the Firſt-fruits become | = 
Of Thoſe in Him that fleep. | a 


3. Gor, who Him to Life reſtor'd, 14 
Shall all His Members raiſe, | | 

Bring them quicken*&with their Lo x D, 44 
The Children of His Grace. $1 

We who then on Earth remain, 
Shall not ſooner be brought home, 

All the Dead ſhall riſe again 

To meet the General Doom, 
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4 l s, faithful to His Word,” 
1 Shall with a Shout deſcend, 
All Heaven's Hoſt their Glorious Lo v 
Shall pompouſly attend : 
Chriſt ſhall come with dreadful Noiſe, 
Lightnings ſwift, and Thunders loud; 
With the great Archangel's Voice, 
And. with che Trump! of Gop. 


5. Firſt the Dead i in Chriſt ſhall riſe, 
Then We who yet remain - 

Shall be caught up to the Skies, 
And ſee our Lo x D again 

We ſhall meet Him in the Air, 
All rapt up to Heaven ſhall be, 

See, and love, and praiſe Him there, | 
T o all Eternity. 


6. Who can tell the iet 
This Glorious Hope affards, 
Joy unutter'd we poſſeſs 
In theſe reviving Words; 
Happy while on Earth we breathe, 
Mightier Bliſs ordain'd to know, 
Trampling upon Sin and Death 
To the Third Heaven we: S0. 


Axor HER. 


1. DLssix c, Honour, Thanks, and Praiſe, 
Pay we, gracious Go p, to Thee, 
Thou in Thine, abundant Grace | 
Giveſt us the Victory: 
Trae and faithful to Th 
Thou haſt glorified 1 $-v- Son, 
J=svs ChAIST our dying. Lon p 


He for Us the rt hath won. 
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2. Lo! the Priſoner is releaſt, 
Lighten'd of his Fleſhly Load, 
Where the Weary are at Reſt 
He is gather'd into Gp! 
Lo! the Pain of Life is paſt, 
All his Warfare now 1s o're, 
Death, and Hell behind are caſt, 
Grief and Suffering are no more. 


3. Yes, the Chriſtian's Courſe is run, 


Ended is the Glorious Strife, | 


Fought the Fight, the Work is done, 
Death is ſwallow'd up of Life; 

Born by Angels on their TIP | 
Far from Earth the Spirit flies, 

Finds his Gop, and fits and fings- 
Triumphing in Paradiſe. 


4. Join we then with one Accord 


In the new, the joyful Song; g 


| Abſent from our loving Lo xb 
We ſhall not continue long: 


We ſhall quit the Houſe of Clay, © 


Wea better Lot ſhall ſhare, 
We ſhall ſee the Realms of Day 
Meet our Happy Brother there! 


5. Let the World bewail their Dead,” 


Fondly of their Loſs complain; 
Brother, Friend, by Jesus freed, 

Death to Thee, to Us is Gain; 
Thou art entred into Joy: 
wa the Unbelievers mourn, 

e in Songs our Lives em 5 
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ANOTHER, 


1. Ak kl] a Voice divides the Sky! 
Happy are the Faithful Dead, 
In the Lok D who ſweetiy die, 
They from all their Toils are freed. 
Them the Spirit hath declar'd 
Bleſt, unutterably bleſt, 
Jesvs is their great Reward, 


Jesvs is their Endleſs Reſt. 


2. Follow'd by their Works they go 
Where their Head had gone before, 
Reconcil'd by Grace below; | 
Grace had open'd Mercy's Door : 
Iuſtified thro? Faith alone, 
Here they knew their Sins forgiven, 
Here they laid their Burden down 
Hallow'd, and made fit for Heaven. 


3. Who can now lament the Lot 
Of a Saint in Chriſt deceas'd : 
Let the World who know us. not 
Call us hopeleſs and unbleſs'd: 
When from Fleſh the Spirit freed 
Haſtens homewarg to return, 
Mortals cry A Man is Dead! 
Angels ſing A Child is born! : 


4. Born into the World above 
They our happy Brother greet, 
Bear him to the Throne of Love, 
Place him at the Saviour's Feet ; 
Jesvs ſmiles, and ſays Well done, 
Good and Faithful Servant Thou, 
Enter, and receive thy Crown, 
Reign, with Me Triumphant now... 
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6. Angels catch th' Approving Sound, 20 io 
Bow, and bleſs the juſt Award, 3 
. Hail the Heir with Glory crown'd Ui 
Now rejoicing with his Lo RD: 1 


Fuller Joys ordain'd to know, 


Waiting for. the General Doom, 4 
When th' Archangel's Trump ſhall blow 
«« Riſe ye Dead, to Judgment come.” 


. 


Aſter the Funeral. 


1. Ou, let us who in Ca r15T believe, 
With Saints and Angels join, 
Glory, and Praiſe, and Bleſſing give, 
And Thanks to Love Divine. 
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2. Our Friend in fure and certain Ho 
Hath laid his Body down ; | 

He knew that Cu RIS ſhall raiſe him up 
And give the Starry Crown. 
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3. To All who His Appearing Love 
He opens Paradiſe, 


And We ſhall join the Hoſts above, 4 
And we ſhall graſp the Prize. 1 
4. Then let us wait to ſee the Day, 


Io hear the joy ful Word, 
To anſwer, Lo! we come away, 
We die to meet our Lo RD. 


| — A. 5 
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A Midnight Hymn. 


__ 
A 4 


| | 
1. EARXEN to the Solemn Voice, | 
The awful Midnight Cry, 


' {1 
| 
a4 


'Waiting Souls, rejoice, rejoice, 


And ſee the Bridegroom ' nigh : 


[132] 


Lo! He comes to keep His Word; 
Light and. Joy His Looks impart, 

Go ye forth to meet your Lo x p, 
And meet Him in your Heart. 


2. Ve who faint beneath the Load 
Of Sin, your Heads lift up, 

See your dear, Redeeming GoD, ' 
He comes, and bids you hope. 

In the Midnight of your Grief, 
Jzsvs doth His Mourners chear, 

Now he brings you ſure Relief: 

Believe, and feel Him here. 


3. Ye whoſe Loins are girt ſtand forth ! 
Whoſe Lamps are burning bright, 
Worthy in your Saviour's Worth, 
To walk with Cu RIS in Light: 
Jesus bids your Hearts be clean, 
Bids you All his Fromiſe prove; 
Jesus comes to caſt out Sin, 
And perfect you in Love. 


4. Happieſt Souls, (if ſuch are here,) 
Who have attain'd the Prize, 

Wait ye till your Lo x o appear, 
Deſcending from the Skies : 

Still forget the things behind, 
Toward your Thrones of Glory preſs, 

Stop not, till above ye find ' 
The Crown of Righteouſneſs. 


5. Wait we all in patient Hope 
Till Cu r15sT.the Judge ſhall come, 
We ſhall.ſoon be All caughtup - 
To meet the General Doom; 


In an Hour to Us unknouon 


As a Thief in deepeſt Night, | 
CxrisT ſhall ſuddenly come down 
With all His Saints in Light. 


„ 


0 
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6. Happy He, whom Cu r1sT ſhall find, 
Watching to ſee Him come, | 
Him the Judge of All Mankind | M 
Shall bear triumphant home: | x 
Who can anſwer to His Word? | 0 
Which of you dares meet His Day! Wy 
| Riſe,, and come to Judgment”——Loxzp 
„ We riſe, and come away! 


q ANOTHER, 1 


— 


* Fr Have we paſs'd the Guilty Night 
In Revellings and frantick Mirth, 
The Creature was our ſole Delight, 
Our Happineſs the Things of Earth; 
But O! ſuffice the Seaſon paſt, 
We chuſe the Better Part at laſt. 


r 
— — — — — 


. 


— — 
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2. We will not cloſe our wakeful Eyes, 
We will not let our Eyelids ſleep, + 
But humbly lift them to the Skies, 
And all a ſolemn Vigil keep: 
So many Nights on Sin beſtow'd, 
Can we not watch One Hour for Gop ? 


(07, oof G i . 2. 
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3. We can, dear IEsu, for Thy fake, : ly 
Devote our Every Hour to Thee, | "0 

Speak but the Word, our Souls ſhall wake 
And ſing with chearful Melody, 

Thy Praiſe ſhall our glad Tongues employ, | 

And Every Heart ſhall dance for Joy. 


4. Dear Object of our Faith, and Love, 
Weliſten for Thy welcome Voice, 
Our Perſons, and our Works approve 
And bid us in Thy Strength rejoice, 
Now let us hear the Midnight Cry, 
And ſhout to find the Bridegroom nigh. 


N 5. Shout 
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5 · Shout in the midſt of us, O King 

Of Saints, and let our Joys abound, 
Let us rejoice, give Thanks, and ſing, 
And triumph in Redemption found: 
We aſk in Faith for every Soul; 
O let our glorious Joy be full. 


6. O may we All triumphant riſe, 
With Joy upon our Heads return, 
And far above theſe nether Skies 
By Thee on Eagle's Wings upborn, 
Thro' all yon radiant Circles move, 
And gain the Higheſt Heaven of Love. 


LoRD, what is Man! 


. ATHERr of Uncreated Light, 

Fountain of Life, and Source of Power, 
We tremble at Thy Glory's Height, 
And loſt in filent Praiſe adore. 


2. Truly Thou art a Secret Go p, 

That hid'ſt Thee in the deepeſt Shade, 
Thy inacceſſible Abode 

Thou haſt in Clouds and Darkneſs made. 


3. Darkneſs and Clouds ſurround Thy Throne, 
And veil the Brightneſs of Thy Face, 

Still we revere a Goo unknown, 
A Bottomleſs Abyſs of Grace. 


4. Who, who can all Thy Counſel ſee, 
Thine Uttermoſt Perfection prove, 
Fathom the Depths of Deity, 


The Myſtery of Redeeming Love 


5. Vet 
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6. Yet haſt Thou in the Goſpel-Glaſs 
The Beamings of Thy Glory ſhewn, 

Before us made Thy Goodneſs paſs, 
And ſtrongly ſtamp'd it on Thy Son. 


6. Thy-Judgments all our Thoughts tranſcend, | 


Thy Love is written on our Hearts, 
Thy Love in part we comprehend, . 
Love, only Love we know Thou art. 


7. Angels, behold the Bleeding Lamb, 
Your God for guilty Sinners ſlain, , 

Confeſs the Power of ]zsu's Name, 
Angels, bow down, and worſhip Man. 


8. See, where enthron'd in CyrisT we ſit, 
We who the Ranſom'd Nature ſhare ! 

Hell, Earth, and Heaven to Man ſubmit, , 
To Me, for Lin Cyr1sT am there! 


9. Amazing Height of ]z$v*s Love! 


Lo xD, what is Man's diſtinguiſh'd Race, 


Exalted in Thy Fleſh above « 
The Angels that behold Thy Face, 


10. O when ſhall All Thy Members riſe 
To perfect Life in Thee reſtor'd, 

Caught up to meet Thee in the Skies, 
And be forever with the Lo xp. 


11. Who now our ſcanty Offerings bring 


And praiſe Thee with a ſtammering Tongue, 


We ſoon triumphantly ſhall ſing 
The New, the Everlaſting Song. 


12. Come, Lo xD, we groan to ſee Thy Day, 
Come, Son of Man, with Glory crown'd ! 


The Banner of Thy. Croſs diſplay, 
Deſcend, and bid the Trumpet ſound ! 


T have 
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T have a Baptiſm to be baptized with- 
all; and how am I ſtraitned till 
it be accompliſhed. Luke. xii. 50, 


1. N Inward Baptiſm of Fire . 
Where with to be baptiz'd I have; 
Tis all my longing Soul's Deſire, 
This, only This my Soul can ſave. 


2. Straitned I am till this be done: 
Kindle in me the Living Flame, 

Father, in me reveal Thy Son, 
Baptize me into ]esv's Name. 


3. Transform my Nature into Thine, 
Let all my Powers Thine Impreſs feel, 

Let all my Soul become Divine, 
And ſtamp me with Thy Spirit's Seal. 


4. Defer'd my Hope, and fick my Heart; 
O when ſhall I Thy Promiſe prove, 

Set to my Seal that true I hou art, 
Thy Nature, and Thy Name is Love! 


5. Love, mighty Love, my Heart o“ repower: 
Ah! why doſt Thou ſo long delay ? 

Cut ſhort the Work, bring near the Hour, 
And let me ſee Thy Perfect Day. 


6, Behold for Thee I ever wait, 
Now let in me Thy Image ſhine, 
Now the New Heavens and Earth create, 
And plant with Righteouſneſs Divine, 


7. If with the wretched Sons of Men, 
It fill be Thy Delight to live, 

Come, Lo xp, beget my Soul again, 

Thyſelf, Thy Quick'ning Spirit give. 


R 
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g. With me He dwells, and bids Thee come; 


Anſwer thine own effectual Prayer, 
Enter my Heart, and fix Thy o., 
Thy Everlaſting Preſence there. 


— — 


The Goop Fir. 
King, 


I, MniroTEtxnT Lob, My Saviour and 
Thy Succour afford, Thy Righteouſneſs 
bring; En 
Thy Promiſes bind Thee Compaſſion to have, 
Now, now let me find Thee Almighty to ſave. 


2. Rejoicing in Hope, And patient in Grief, 
To Thee I look up For certain Relief, 

fear no Denial, No Danger I fear, 

Nor ſtart from the Tryal, While Ixsus is near. 


3. I every Hour In Jeopardy ftand ; 


But Thou art my Power, And holdeſt my Hand, 


While yet I am calling, Thy Succour I feel, 


It ſaves me from falling, Or plucks me from Hell. 


4. O who can explain This Struggle for Life! 
This Travel and Pain, This Trembling and Strife ! 


Plague, Earthquake, and Famine, And Tumult 


and War, 
The wonderful Coming Of Jesvus declare. 


5. For every Fight Is dreadful and loud, 

'The Warriers Delight Is Slaughter and Blood, 
His Foes overturning, Till all ſhall expire; 

But this is with Burning, And Fewel of Fire. 


6. Yet God is above Men, Devils, and Sin, 
My Jesus his Love, The Battle ſhall win, 
So terribly G.0:ious His Coming ſhall be, 

His Love all victorious Shall conquer for Me. 
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[Grace 


7. He all ſhall break thro', His Truth and His 


Shall bring me into T he Plentiful Place : 


Thro! much. Tzibulation, Thro' Water and Fire, 
Thro' Floods of Temptation, And Flames of Deſire, 


8. On Jesvs my Power Till then I rely, 


All Evil before His Preſence fhall fly, 


When I have my Saviour, My Sin ſhall depart, 


And Je8vs forever Shall reign in my Heart. 


— — 


Habakkuk iii. 17, 18, 19. 


1. 4 my Unbelieving Fear! 


Fear ſhall in me no more have place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, | 
is 


He hides the Brightneſs of 
But ſhall I therefore let Him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield? 
No, in the Strength of IESUs, no! 
I never will give up my Shield. 


Face — 


2. Altho' the Vine it's Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig- tree droop and die, 
The Field illude the Tiller's Toil, 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the Bleating Race, 
Vet will I triumph in the Lo x o, 
The God of my Salvation praiſe. 


3. Barren altho*' my Soul remain, 
And no one Bud of Grace appear, 
No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sm, and only Sin is here; 
Altho” my Gifts, and Comforts loft, 
My blooming Hopes cut off I ſee, 
Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And Glory, that He died for Me. 


os 
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„In Hope believing againſt Hope, 

L N Lox * Gop I claim, 

asus my Strength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in IEsu's Name: 

To Me He ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind, 

On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World, and Sin behind. 


—— 


After a RELAPSE into Sin. 


1. Op Of my Salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe, 
Simply do I now draw near 
Thy Bleſſing to receive; 
Full of Guilt alas! I am, 
But to Thy Wounds: for Refuge flee 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was:ſhed for me. 


2. Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To Thee J lift mine Eye, 
Balm of all my Grief and Pain 
Thy Blood is atways nigh : 
Now as yeſterday the ſame 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be: 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 


3. Full of Truth, and Grace Thou art, 


And here isall my Hope: 
Falſe, and foul as Hell my Heart 
To Thee I offer up; 
Thou waſt given to redeem 
My Soul from All Tniquity : 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 
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4. Nothing have I, Lox p, to pay, 
Nor can Thy Grace procure, 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, Thou know'ſt, am Poor : 
Duſt and. Aſhes is my Name, 
My All is Sin and Miſery: 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 


5. Without Money, without Price 
I come Thy Love to buy, 
From Myſelt I turn my Eyes, 
The Chief of Sinners I: 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe Myſelf in Thee: 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 


6. No good Work, or Word, or Thought: 
Bring I to gain Thy Grace, 
Pardon I accept unbought, 
Thy Proffer I embrace, 
Coming as at firſt I came 
To take, and not beſtow on Thee: 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 


7. IEsu, unto Thee my Sin 
I quietly confeſs, 
Till Thy Blood ſhall waſh me clean 
From All Unrighteouſneſs, 
From the ſlighteſt Touch of Blame 
My Spirit, Soul, and Body free: 
Friend of Sinners, &c. 


8. Saviour, from Thy wounded Side 
I never will depart, 
Here will I my Spirit hide 
When I am pure in Heart; 
Till my Place above I claim 
This only ſhall be all my Plea, 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for Me, 
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ANOTHER. | 
Onc have I labour'd in the Fire, ; 
And ſpent my Life for Nought, h 


With Pride, and Anger, and Deſire, ; 
In Nature's Strength I fought. 


2. Baffled I ftill my Foes defied, 
And roſe with Courage new, 

All which the Lo RD command's, I cried, 
I now reſolve to do. 


3. But O] how ſoon from Glory driven, | 
Down to profoundeſt Hel], | 
As Lueifer caſt down from Heaven, 
From all my Hopes I fell! | 

| 


4. I fell, and ſunk in Self-deſpair, 
I gave up All at laſt, 

On IERsus then I caſt my Care, 
On Him my Anchor caſt, 


5. With Sin I ſtrove alas! too long, 
But now I to the Lamb 

Look, and am ſav'd! In weakneſs ſtrong, 
While arm'd with Jesu's Name. 


6. Jesv, to T hee I now can fly, 
On whom my Help is laid, 

Oppreſs'd by Sins, I lift mine Eye, 
And ſee the Shadows fade. 


7. Soon as I find Myſelf forſook, 

I The Grace again 1s given, 

# A Sigh will reach Thy Heart, a Look 
Will bring Thee down from Heaven. 


$. Believing 
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8. Believing on my Lo nx o, I find. 
A ſure and ner Aid: 

On Thee alone my conſtant Mind : 
Is every Moment ſtaid. 


9. Whate'er in me ſeems wiſe, or good, 
Or ſtrong, I here diſclaim ; 

I waſh my Garments in the Blood 
Of the Atoning Lamb.. 


10. Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Reſt, 
On Thee will I depend, 
Till ſummon'd to the Marriage-feaft, 


Where Faith in Sight ſhall end. 


3 


In DousBrT. 


1. M* Father, O my Father hear 
Thy weakeſt Child's imperfe& Call! 
Now as a Servant I appear, 
And yet Thou know'ſt me Heir of All: 
O make me know as I am known; 


Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


2. Allur'd by Unreſiſted Grace, 
Thy Footſteps why did I purſue? 
Why did I ever ſeek Thy Face? 
What Secret Power my Spirit drew 
After I knew not whom to run? 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 


3. From whom have all my Bleflings flow'd? 
Who gave me theſe enlarg'd Defires ? 
Who made me reſtleſs after Go p, 
And burnt me up with Inward Fires ? 
O let the Author now be ſhewn, 


Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 
| 4. Who 
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4. Who held my fleeting Soul in Life, 
And turn'd aſide the Fatal Hour ? 
Who, when I oft gave o'er the Strife, 
Preſerv'd me from the Adyerſe Power, 


Remov'd the Death I would not ſhun ? 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 


5. When twice ten thouſand times I fell, 
Who was it rais'd the Sinner up, 
The Sinner finking into Hell? 
How came I by this Spark of Hope? 
Who quicken'd Me, a lifeleſs Stone ? 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


6. If Thou didſt ſee me in my Blood, 
And bid the dying Sinner live, 
If freely I am counted Good, 
O let me all Thy. Life receive, 
O do not leave Thy Work undone : 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


5. Led thro' the howling Wilderneſs 
If now I view the Promis'd Land, 
Here let my weary Wandrings ceaſe, 


Divide the Waves with Thy Right-hand, 


Bid me thro' Fordan's Stream go on; 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


8. Or if in my forlorn Eftate 
Thy Will appoints me to remain, 
Behold me ſtill content to wait 


In Doubt, and Fear, in Grief, and Pain, 


Only when all my Hope is gone, 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


9. Alas! I know not how to pray, 


But all my Wants are known to Thee, 


Father, inſtruct me what to ſay, 
Or interceed Thyſelf for me, 
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Then hearken to Thy ' Spirit's Groan ! 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


10. If now the Bowels of Thy Love 
Yearn over ſuch a Worm as me, 
Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
And make me clean, and ſet me free, 
The Promis'd Comforter ſend down; 
Speak, Father; am I not Thy Son? 


11. If now Thou knockeſt at my Heart, 
Now open to Thyſelf the Door, 
The Gift unſpeakable impart ; 
The Kingdom to my Soul reſtore, 
Call home, call home Thy Baniſh'd One; 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 


12. Haſt Thou not made me willing, Logo ! 
Do I not now my Sins confeſs ? 

Be juſt, and faithful to Thy Word, 
Cleanſe me from all Unrighteouſneſs, 

Finiſh the Work Thou haſt begun; 

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 


13. Hath not my Saviour died to make - 
The Child of Wrath a Child of Gow ? 
Haſt Thou not pardon'd for His Sake 
The Soul, for which he ſhed His Blood ? 
And died He not for me t atone ?- 
Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 


14. I cannot reſt till pure within; | 
Tho' He hath waſh'd away my Stains, 

Remov'd the Guilt and Power of Sin, 
Yet while the Carnal Mind remains, 

I ſtill muſt make my ceaſeleſs Moan ; 

Speak, Father ; am I not Thy Son ? 


15. Or 
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15. Or if my endleſs Groans and Sghs 
Thy kind Compaſſion cannot move, 
Be deaf to all ) Prayers and Cries, 
But hear my Advocate above, : 
Hear him, who pleads before T hy Throne, 


«« Speak, Father; is He not Thy Son!” 
And a Man ſhall be as an Hiding- 
1 Place from the Wind, and a G- 
1 vert from the Tempeſt : as Rivers 
Y 


of Water in a dry Place, as the 


2. Welcome as the Water-ſpring 
To a dry, barren Place, 

O deſcend on me, and bring 

Thy ſweet refreſhing Grace: 

O're a parch'd and weary Land 
As a Great Rock extends its Shade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with Thy Hand, 

And ſkreen my naked Head. 


2 my”. * R d ** C 2 * 
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3. In the Time of my Diſtreſs 
Thou haſt my Succour been, 

In my utter Helpleſsneſs 
Reſtraining me from Sin; 


O how 


1 Shadow of a great Rock in a weary 
E Land, Iſaiah xxxii. 2. 

1 O the Haven of Thy Breaſt, 

3 O Son of Man, I fly : 

1 Be my Refuſe and my Reſt, 

a For oh! the Storm is high: 

; Save me from the furious Blaſt, 

1 A Covert from the Tempeſt be, 

I Hide me, IESsu, till o'repait 

| The Storm of Sin I ſee. hy 
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O how fwiftly didſt Thou move 
To fave me in the Trying Hour! 
Still protect me with Thy Love, 
And ſhield me with Thy Power. 


4. Firſt, and Laſt in me perform 
The Work Thou haſt begun, 
Be my Shelter from the Storm, 
My Shadow from the Sun ; 
Sprinkle ſtill the Mercy-ſeat, 
And bring Thy Father's Anger down, 
Skreen me, JEsv, from the Heat, 
And Terror of His Frown. 


5. Let Thy Merit as a Cloud 
Still interpoſe between, 
Plead th' Atonement of 'Thy Blood 
Till I am cleans'd from Sin: 


Weary, parch'd with Thirſt and faint 


Till Thou the Abiding Spirit breathe, 
Every Moment, Lo x D, I want 
The Merit of Thy Death. 


6. Never ſhall I want it leſs 
- - » Thou the Gift haſt given, 
Filld me with Thy Righteouſneſs, 


And ſeal'd the Heir of Heaven; 
I fhall hang upon my Goo, 


'Till I Thy Perfe& Glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of Thy Blood 
Shall ſpeak me up to Thee. 


S 1 


— 


A Poor SINNER, 


1. IEsuv, my Strength, my Hope, 
On Thee I caſt my Care, 
With humble Confidence look up, 


And know Thou heark my Prayer. 


S 
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Give me on Thee to wait 
Till I can all Things do, 

On Thee Almighty W create, 
Almighty to renew.. 


2. I reſt upon Thy. Word, 
The Promiſe is for Me, 

My Succour, and Salvation, Lok vp, 
Shall ſurely come from Thee. 


But let me ſtill abide , 

Nor from my Hope remove, 
Till Thou my patient Spirit guide 

Into Thy perfect Love. 


3. I want a ſober Mind, 
A Self-renouncing Will 

That tramples down and caſts behind 
The Baits of pleaſing III; 


A Soul enur'd to Pain, 

To Hardſhip, Grief, and Loſs, . 
Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain - 

The Conſecrated Croſs. 


4. I want a Godly Fear 
A quick diſcerning Eye, 


That looks to Thee, when Stn is near, 


And ſees the Tempter fly; 

A . ſtill prepar'd, 

And arm'd with jealous Care, 
Forever ſtanding on it's guard, 

And watching unto Prayer. 


5. 1 want an Heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceaſe, 
Never to murmer at Thy ſtay, 

Or wiſh my Sufferings leſs, - 


6. This 
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This Bleſſing above All, 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the Deep on Thee call, 

And never, never faint. 


6. I want a true Regard, 

A ſingle ſteady Aim 
(Unmov'd by Threat'ning or Reward} 
To Thee and Thy great Name; 


A jealous, juſt Concern 
For Thy immortal Praiſe, 

A pure Deſire that All may learn, 
And glorify Thy Grace. 


7. Iwant with all my Heart 
Thy Pleaſure to fulfil, 

To know Myſelf, and what Thou art, 
And what Thy perfect Will. 


I want, I know not what; 
I want my Wants to ſet, 

I want, alas! what want I not, 
When Thou art not in me! 


—_ W 
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A PRAYER for HuMILIT V. 


1. My Father, and my 1 
Look upon Thy helpttf Child! 
Thou haſt laid afide Thy Rod, 
Thou in Chr16t aft tetoncil'd : 


Hear me then, my Father, hear, 


Good, and gracious as Thou art, 
Fill me with an holy Fear, 


Give me, LoxD, #n Humble Heart: 
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2. O! 'tis all I want below, 
JEsus, and Myſelf to feel, 
Only Sin, and Grace to know, 
All the Good and all the III. t 
Shew me, Father, what I am, 
Shew me what in CHRIS TH Thou art, 
All my Glory, all my Shame ; | 
Give me, Lord, an Humble Heart. 1 


3. Liſten to my ceaſeleſs Cries, 
Mean and little may I be, 

Baſe, and vile in my own Eyes, 
Griev'd at my own Miſery. 

Shew, and then my Sickneſs cure ; 
Make me know as I am known, 

Wound my Spirit, make me poor, 
Break, O break this Heart of Stone. 


4. Duſt and Aſhes is my Name, 
Sinful Duſt and Aſhes I 
Back return from whence I came, . 
Earth to Earth I fink, and die. 
Abject I, yet haughty too, | 
Nothing of my own poſſeſs, 
Nothing of Myſelf can do, 
Proud of Sin, and proud of Grace. 


I” Oz 
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F. Othe Curſe, che Plague I feel ; 

By the Demon Pride purſu'd ! 
Proud to ſee I merit Hell, | 
| Proud I am that Gob is Good, i 
7 Proud, that Thou my Works haſt wrought, F 
E: Proud that I was Juſtified, | 
5 Proud in every Word and Thought: 1 
| All my Fallen Soul is Pride. | 


6. My own Glory till I ſeek; 
Still I covet Human Praiſe, 1 
Still in all I do, or ſpeak, | 
Thee I wrong, and rob Thy Grace: 
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Nature will uſurp a Share, 
Fondly of Thy Graces boaſt, 

Needleſsly Thy Gifts declare, 
Needle/sly declar'd and loſt. 


7. And muſt that which is ſo good 
Evil prove to helpleſs me? 
Poiſon ſhall I draw from Food, 
Sin from Grace, and Pride from T hee ? 
O forbid it Humble Love! 
Hide me, O my Father, hide, 
Far away this Snare remove, 
Save me from the Demon Pride. 


8. Wean my Soul, and keep it low, 
Do not with Thy Gifts deſtroy, 
Lowlineſs of Heart beſtow, 
Give me This, or take my joy: 
If with me Thou wilt not ftay, 
Let my Comfort all Depart, 
Take my Joy, and Peace away, 
Leave me but an Humble Heart. 


9. Father hear, to Thee I cry, 
Thee in ]Esv's Name conjure, 


With my ew Requeſt comply, 


Make me humble, make me poor; 

This of all Thy Gifts impart 3 
When I am of This poſſeſt, 

When Thou giv'ſt an Humble Heart, 
If Thou Canſt, withhold the reſt. 


A THANKSGIVING, 


5 n Or b, and am] yet alive, 


Not in Torments, not in Hell! 


| till doth Thy good Spirit ſtrive, - 


With the Chief of Sinners dwell ! 
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Yes ; I ſtill lift up my Eyes, 
Will not of Thy Love defpair, 
Still in ſpite of Sin I riſe, 
Still to call Thee Mine I dare. 


2. O the Length and Breath of Love! 
ESU, Saviour, can it be? 
All Thy Mercy's Hesgheh 1 prove, 
All its Depth is feen in Me! 
O the Miracle of Grate ! 
Tell it out, to Sinners tel!“ 
Fiends, and Men, and Angels gaze, 
Iam, I am out of Hell! 


3. Turn afide a Sight t' admire, 
I the Living Wonder am! 

See a Buſh that burns with Fire, 
Unconſum'd amidf the Flame ! 
See a Stone that hangs in Air! „ 

See a Spark in Oceans dwell ! 
Kept alive with Death ſo near, 
I am, I am out of Hell! 


1 


For the Spirit of PRAYER. 
I, ATHner, in the Mighty Name 
Of Thy well-beloved Son, 
One of all Thy Gifts I claim, 
All my Wants I ſpeak. in One, 
Let me for the Promiſe ſtay, 
Only give me Power to pray. 


2. Senſible Delights on Me, 
Peace or Joy if Thou beſtow, 
Thankful I receive from Thee, 
Or let all my Comforts go, 
Take Thy Other Gifts away ; 
Only give me Power to pray. 


3. See 


3 1 1 * 
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3. See Thy poor afflited Child, 
Patient, and reſign'd in Pain, 

Let me wander o'er the Wild, 
Never more will I complain, 

Here forever let me ſtay, 

Only give me Power to pray.. 


4. Let the Pangs that fil my Breaſt - 


Fully all to 'Thee be known, 
Griefs that cannot be expreſt 

Let me tell Thee in a Groan, 
Haſte to help me, or delay, 
Only give me Power to pray. 


5. Grant me Comfort, or deny,. 
Vifit, or from me depart, 
Only let Thy Spirit cry, 
Abba Father, in my Heart; 
Abba Father, would I ſay, 


Only give me Power to pray. 


Submiſſion. 


I. HEN, my Saviour, ſhall I be 
Perfectly refign'd to Thee 


Poor, and vile in my own Eyes, 
Only in Thy Wiſdom wiſe——, 
Only Thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below, 

Only guided by Thy Light, 
Only mighty in Thy Might. 


2. Take my Nature's Strength away, 


Every Comfort, every Stay, 
Every Hindrance of Thy Love, 
All y Power to act or move, 
Fain I would be truly /://, 

Fain I would be without Will, 


ry 2 
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Simple, innocent, and free, 
Free from All that is not Thee. 


3. Weaken, bring me down to nought, 
Captivate my every Thought, 

Take the Future ftom my View, 

All Thy Love intends to do 

Let me to Thy Goodneſs leave 

When, and what Thou art to give, 
All Thy Works to Thee are known, 
Let Thy bleſſed Will be done. 


4. Is it not enough that I 

Now can Abba Father cry ? 

Jam now a Child of Gop | 
Bought, andiſptinikted with Thy Blood? 
Lok p, it doth net yet appear, 

What I ſurely fall be here; | 
When Thou ſhalt unfold the Werd: 
Only make me As my Lo Rp. 


So I may Thy Sprit know; 
1. Him as ke liſteth blow, 
Let the Manner be unknown, 
So I may with Thee be One. 
Fully in my Life expreſs 

All the Heights of Holineſs, 
Sweetly in my Spirit prove 

All the Depths of humble Love. 


i. — 


For 4 Sick Friend. _ 

1. OEs, gracious Lob, with pitying Byes, 
8 Beneath 'Fhitte Pd u ade ths, 
Thy Mercy not Thine Anger proves, 
And ſick he is vhm Fe 5 v's loves. 


2. His 
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2. His to Thine own AMiRtions join, 
Accept, exalt, and count them Thine, | | 
Thy Paſſion which remains fulfil, =” 
And ſuffer in Thy Members ſtill. : 


3. His Sickneſs feel, endure His Pain, 

His Burthen bear, His Croſs ſuſtain, 
Grieve in His Griefs, and ſigh His Sighs, . 
And breathe.his Wiſhes to the Skies. 


4. Enter his Heart, poſſeſs him whole, 
Inſpire, and aQtuate his Soul, 
Himſelf no longer let it be 

That ſuffers, or that lives but T hee; 


5. Thyſelf thro* Sufferings perfect made 
Conform him thus to Thee his Head, 
Refine, and raiſe his Virtue higher, 
When tried, and purified by Fire. 


6. So when his Eyes behold Thee near, 
And Thou his Hidden Life, appear, 
Bright in 'Thy Likeneſs ſhall he ſhine, 
And glorious all, and all Divine. 


—_— — 


After a Recovery from Sickneſs, : 


1. P the Lo x D, my thankful Soul, 
Him let all within me praiſe ! 
He again hath made me whole, 
He hath lengthen'd out my Days, 


2. Gracious, Mercifal, and Kind; 
Him my thankful Soul proclaim, 
Bear His Benefits in mind, 
Love, and bleſs His hallow'd Name. 
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3. Thee how often doth he ſave 

| © From the firſt, and ſecond Death! 
# Snatch Thee from the gaping Grave, 
Pluck thee from the Lion's Teeth ? 


4. He forgives thy every Sin, 
Inly He thy Pardon ſeals, 
juſtifies and makes thee clean, 

All Thy Imperfections heals. 


5. God on me His Bleſſings ſhowers, 
All His Bleſſings from above, 


N Bids me taſte the Heavenly Powers, 
Crowns me with His Grace, and Love. 


6. As an Eagle ſwift and ſtrong, 
© Lo! renew'd I live, I rife, 
Active, vigorous,” and young, 

Earth I ſpurn, and cleave the Skies. 


ANOTHER. 
Iſaiah xxxvili, 17. 18, &c. 


ys x v to Gor, whoſe gracious Power 
Is in His Creature's Weakneſs ſhew'd, 
Who turns aſide the Mortal Hour, 


And bids me live to praiſe my Gop ! 


2. To praiſe my Goo I only live; 
To Him my Reſidue of Days, 
His own continued Gift I give, 
1 only live my Gop to praiſe. 


3. In Love, and Pity to my Soul, 


Thou, Lo & p, haſt ſnatch'd me from the Grave, 
Thy powerful Touch hath made me whole; 
O! who can as my Saviour ſave? | 


4. Jesu, 
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4. J=sv, the Saviour of Mankind, 

How ſhall I magnify Thy Grace, 
Which caſt my every Sin behind, 

And brought me to Thy Father's Face! 


5. Here I rejoyce to bleſs Thy Name, 
Thy Goodneſs here I live to ſee: 
The Grave cannot Thy Praiſe proclaim, 
The Dead can call no Sauls to Thee. 


6. The Living, He ſhall praiſe Thy Love; 
The Living, He Thy Truth ſhall own, 
As I this Day delight to prove, 


And make Thy faithful Mercies known. 


7. Let future Times 'Thy Name confeſs 
In which I ſure Salvation have, 
And learn from me their Gon to bleſs, 

So ready, and lo ſtrong to fave. 


8. The Lo RD hath ſav'd my Soul from Death, 
Then let us ſing my grateful Songs, 

And render with our lateit Breath 
The Praiſe that to my Lo xp belongs. 
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Receiving a Chriſtian Friend, 


1. EL cou E Friend, in that great Name, 
Whence our every Bleſſing flows! 
Enter, and increaſe the Flame 
Which in all our Boſoms glows. 


2. Sent of Gop, we Thee receive: 
Hail the Providential Gueſt! 
If in Jes vs we believe, 


Let us on His Mercies feaſt, 


3. Jesus 
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3. Jesus is Our Common Lon p, 
He our loving Saviour is, 
By His Death to Life reſtor'd, 


Miſery we exchange for Bliſs: 


4. Bliſs to Carnal Minds unknown, 
O! 'tis more than Tongue can tell, 
Only to Believers known, 


Glorious, and unſpeakable ! 


5. Cur15sT, our Brother, and our Friend, 
Shews us His Eternal Love; 

Never let our Triumphs end, 
Till we join the Hoſt above. 


6. Let us walk with Ca r1sT in White, 
For our Bridal-day prepare, 

For our Partnerſhip in Light, 
For our Glorious Meeting there! 


— 4. 


The SALUTATION. 


1. DE c be on this Houſe beſtow'd, 
Peace on All that here reſide! 
Let the Unknown Peace of Gop 
With the Man of Peace abide! 
Let the Spirit now come down, 
Let the Bleſſing now take Place! 
Son of Peace, receive thy Crown, 
Fulneſs of the Goſpel-Grace. 


2, Cyr1sT, my Maſter, and my Lox op, 
Let me Thy Forerunner be, 
O be mindful of Thy Word, 
Viſit them, and viſit me: 
To this Houſe, and All herein, 
Now let Thy Salvation come, 
Save our Souls from Inbred Sin, | 
Mak e them TP Eternal Home. 


— —— — — 
— 4+ — 
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3. Let us never, never reſt 
Till the Promiſe is fulfil'd, 
Till we are of Thee poſleſt, 
Waſh'd, and ſanctified, and ſeal'd : 
Till we all in Love renew'd, 
Find the Pearl that Adam loſt, 
Temples of the Living God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


8 


At the Meeting of Chriſtian Friends, 


15 Lo R be to Gop above, 
Gop, from whom all Bleſſings flow ! 

Make we mention of His Love, 

Publiſh we His Praiſe below; 
Call'd together by His Grace, 

We are met in ]Esv's Name, 
See with Joy each others Face, 

Followers of the Bleeding Lamb. 


2. Let us then ſweet Counſel take 
How to make our Calling ſure, 
Our Election how to make, 
Paſt the Reach of Hell ſecure 
Build we each the other up, 
Pray we for our Faith's Increaſe, 
Laſting Comfort, ſteadfaſt Hope, 
Solid Joy, and ſettled Peace. 


3. More and more let Love abound, 
Never, never may we reſt, 
Till we are in ]esvs found, 
Of our Paradiſe poſſeſt. 
He removes the Flaming Sword, 
Calls us back, ;from Eden driven, 
'To His Image here reſtor'd, 
Soon He takes us up to Heaven, 


4. Juv 
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Jesu, Lon, for this we wait, 
Jill thine Image we regain : 
Wilt thou not our Souls create? 
Saviour, ſhall our Faith be vain? 
If we do in Thee believe, 
Now the Second Gift impart, 
Now th' Abiding Witnels give, 
Give us now the Perfect Heart. 


5. Surely He will not delay, 
If we patiently endure, 
Will not empty ſend away 
Sinners hungry, mournful, poor. 
Jusus wept! and ſtill doth weep, 
Human Miſery to behold, 
Pities now His wand'ring Sheep, 
Longs to bring us to His Fold. 


6 © Children, have you ought to eat?“ 
(Kindly aſk's our Careful Go p) 
Jesv's Fleſh indeed is Meat, 
Drink indeed is Je sv's Blood: 
Drink, and eat my Well-belov'd, 
Lean, He cries, upon my Breaſt, 
Till ye All, from Earth remov'd, 
Share with Me the Marriage- Feaſt. 


fi. —_— 


T— 


At Parting. 


1. JDLEesT be the dear, Uniting Love 
| That will not let us part: 
Our Bodies may far off remove, 

We ſtill are join'd in Heart. 


2. Join'd in One Spirit to our Head, 
Whew He appoints we go, 

And ſtill in Je sv's Footſteps tread, 
And do His Work below. 


2. Q 
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3. O let us ever walk in Him, 
And Nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, Nothing eſteem. 

But Jesus Crucifed. 


4. Cloſer, and cloſer let us cleave 
To His belov'd Embrace, 

Expect His Fulneſs to receive, 
And Grace to anſwer Grace. 


5. While thus we walk with CHRIST in Light 
Who ſhall our Souls disjoin, 

Souls, which Himſelf vouchſafes t' unite 
In Fellowſhip Divine! 


6. We All are One who Him receive, 
And each with each agree, 

In Him the One, The Truth, we live, 
Bleſt Point of Unity ! 


7. Partakers of the Saviour's Grace, 
The ſame in Mind and Heart, 

Nor Joy, nor Grief, nor Time, nor Placa, 
Nor Life, nor Death ean part: 


8. But let us haſten to the Day 
W hich ſhall our Fleſh reſtore, 
When Death ſhall all be done away, 
And Bodies part no more. 


— — — 


The CoMMENDAT ION. 


1. E the World lament and grieve 
At Parting with a Friend, 
Thee we back to IESUs give, 
We chearfully commend 
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Thee to His preſerving Grace : 
Go, in full Aſſurance go ! 


Heavenward ſet thy ſtedtaſt Face, 
And only JEsvs know. 


2. Jesvs, and Him Crucified 
Forever bear in Mind, 
Shelter in His bleeding Side 
Be confident to find ; 
Let His Truth, and Faithfulneſs 
Still thy Shield, and Buckler prove, 
Keep thy Soul in perfe& Peace, 
And Everlaſting Love. 


3. Love the dear Atoning Lamb, 
And Us for IEsu's Sake; 
Let us Each, in IEsu's Name, 
Of Others mention make ; 
Preſent thro' the Spirit's Prayer, 
Abſent when in Fleſh Thou art, 
To the Throne of Grace we bear, 
We bear Thee on our Heart. 


4. To the Source of all our Good 
Thy Soul we now commend, 

Jesu, ſprinkle with Thy Blood, 
And love Him to the End : 

Faithfully on Thee we call, 
Perfect Him, and Us in One, 

With Us, by Us, in Us, All. 
Thy only Will be done. 


P 2: 
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Though abſent in Body, yet preſent 
in Spirit. 


1. H&1sT, our Head, and Common Lo RD, 
See the Souls that wait on Thee, 
Hear us all with one Accord 
Sweetly in Thy Praiſe agree : 
Parted tho' in Fleſh we are, 
Join'd to Thee, aur Corner-Stone, 
We are intimately near, 
Preſent, . and in Spirit One. 


2. Let us now to Thee aſpire, 
Who Thy Life begin to know, 
Let the Circulating Fire 
Now in every Boſom glow : 
Let the Incenſe of our Vows, 
From Thy Golden Cenſer riſe, 
Fragrant thro' the Higher Houſe, 
Well-accepted Sacrifice. 


3. Come, ye Abſent Souls who love- 
Jzesvs with a ſimple Heart, 
Seek with us the 'Things above, 
Never from the Work depart ; 
Never let us ceale to fing 
The great Riches of His Grace, 
Till we all behold our King 
Eye to Eye, and-Face to Face. 


4- Quickly we ſhall All appear 
At the Judgment-ſeat above, 
We ſhall ſee our J Esus near, 
Him whom now unſeen we love; 
We His dear, peculiar Ones, 
Sharers of our Maſter's Bliſs, 
We ſhall fit upon our Thrones, 
We ſhall ſee Him as He is. 
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5. Partners of this Heavenly Hope, 
Travel on, and meet us there, 
We ſhall ſurely be caught up, 
Meet the Saviour in the Air : 
Yes; Eternity's at Hand, 
We ſhall ſoon be taken home, 
With the Lamb on Sion ſtand 
Come, Deſire of Nations, come ! 


* 


Entering into the Congregation. 


1. Nouri of Life, to All below, 
Let Thy Salvation roll, 
Water, repleniſh, and o'reflow 
Every believing Soul, 


2. Into that happy Number, Lo R. 
Us weary Sinners take, 
Esu, fulfil Thy gracious Word 
For Thy own Mercy's Sake. 


3. Turn back our Nature's rapid Tide, 
And we ſhall flow to Thee, 

While down the Stream of Time we glide 
To our Eternity. 


4. The Well of Life to Us Thou art, 
Of Joy the ſwelling Flood, 

Waſted by Thee with willing Heart 

| Wee ſwift return to Gop. 


5. We ſoon ſhall reach the boundleſs Sea, 
Into Thy Fulneſs fall, 


Be loſt, and ſwallow'd up in Thee, 
Our Go p, our All in All. 


ANOTHER 
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ANOTHER. 


1. Tuov, whom all Thy Saints adore, 
We now with all Thy Saints agree, 
And bow our inmoſt Souls before 


Thy glorious, awful Majeſty. 


2. Thee King of Nations we procl aim, 
Who would not Our Great Sovereign fear ? 
We long t' experience All Thy Name, 
And now we come to meet Thee here. 


3. We come, great Go p, to ſeek Thy Face, 
And for Thy Loving-kindneſs wait, 
And O!] how dreadful is this Place! 


'Tis Go p's own Houſe, *tis Heaven's Gate. 


4. Tremble our Hearts to find Thee nigh, 
To 'Thee our trembling Hearts aſpire ;. 
And lo! we ſee deſcend from high 
The Pillar, and the Flame of Fire ! 


5, Still let it on th' Aſſembly ſtay, 
And all the Houſe with Glory fill, 


To Canaar's Bounds point out our Way, 
And bring us to 'Thy Holy-Hill. 


6. There let us All with JI Es us ſtand, 
And join the General Church above, 
And take our Seats at Thy Right-Hand, . 

And ſing Thy Everlaſting Love. 


7. Come, Lob, our Souls are on the Wing, 
Now, on Thy Great White Throne appear, 
And let my Eyes behold my King, 
And let me ſee my Saviour there ! 


Hymn 
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Hymn for the Day of PENTECosT.. 
1. Ejoice, rejoice ye Fallen Race, 
The Day of Pentecoſt is come! 


Expect the Sure-deſcending Grace, 
Open your Hearts to make him Room. 


2. Our Jesvs is gone up on high, 
For us the Bleſſing to receive ; 

It now comes ſtreaming from the Sky, 
The Spirit comes, and Sinners live. 


3. To every One whom Go vs ſhall call 
The Promiſe is ſecurely made; 
To you far off; He calls you All; 
Believe the Word which CHRIST hath id. 


4. The Holy Ghoſt, if I depart; . 
The Comforter ſhall ſurely come; 
Shall make the Contrite Sinner's Heart 
His lov'd, his Everlaſting Home. 


5. LorD, we believe to Us and Ours 
The Apoſtolick. Promiſe given; 
We wait to taſte the Heavenly Powers, 
The Holy Ghoſt ſent down from Heaven. 


6. Ah! leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for Thy Return to pine; 

Now, LorÞ, the Comforter beſtow, 
And fix in Us the Gueſt Divine. 


7. Aſſembled here with one. Accord, 
Calmly we wait the Promis'd Grace, 

The Purchaſe of our Dying Lo Ro 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, and fill the Place! 


8. If 
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8. If every one that aſks, may find, 
If fill Thou art to Sinners given, 
Come as a mighty ruſhing Wind, 
To ſhake our Earth come down from Heaven. 


9. Behold to Thee our Souls aſpire, 
And languiſh Thy Deſcent to meet; 

Kindle in Each Thy Living Fire, 
And fx in every Heart Thy Seat. 


10. Wiſdom and Strength to Thee belongs, 
Sweetly within our Boſoms move, 

Now let us ſpeak with Other Tongues 
The New, Strange Language of Thy Love. 


11. Spirit of Faith, within us live, 
And ſtrike the Crowd with fixt Amaze, 
Open our Mouths, and Utterance give 
To publiſh our Redeemer's Praiſe: 


12. To teſtify the Grace of Go p 
To- day as yeſterday the ſame, 
And ſpread thro? all the Earth abroad 
The Wonders wronght by Jzsu*s Name; 


ANOTHER. 


1. | Rad: HER of our Dying Lo RD, 
Remember us for Good, 

O fulfil His faithful Word, 
And hear His Speaking Blood ; 

| Give us That for which. He prays, 
Father, glorify Thy Son ! 

Shew His Truth, and Power, and Grace, 
And fend THE PROMISE downs. 


2. True and faithful Witneſs Thou, 
 OCurisr, Thy Spirit give: 
Haſt Thou not receiv'd Him now 

That we might now receive? 
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Art Thou not our Living Head ? 
Life to All Thy Limbs impart, 

Shed Thy Love, Thy Spirit ſhed 
In every waiting Heart. 


3. Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
The Gift of IEsUs, come: 
Glows our Heart to find Thee near, 
And ſwells to make Thee Room; 
Preſent with us Thee we feel, 
Come, O come, and in us be, 
With us, in us live and dwell 
To all Eternity. 


ANOTHER. 


1. OQIxNN ERS, your Hearts lift up, 
Partakers of your Hope! 
This the Day of Pentecoſt, 
Aſk, and ye ſhall All receive ; 
Surely now the Holy Ghoſt 
Gop to All that aſk ſhall give. 


2. Ye All may freely take 
The Grace, for ]zsu's Sake: 
He for Every Man hath died, 
He for All hath roſe again ; 
Jesus now is glorified, 


Gifts He hath receiv'd for Men. 


3. He ſends them from the Skies 
On All His Enemies ; 

By His Croſs He now hath led 
Captive our Captivity : 

We ſhall All be free indeed, 
CHR1sT the Son ſhall make us free. 


4. Bleſſings on All He pours 
In never-ceaſing Showers, K 
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All He waters from Above, 
Offers All His Joy and Peace, 
Settled Comfort, perfect Love, 

Everlaſting Righteouſneſs, 


s. All may from Him receive 

A Power to turn and live; 
Grace for every Soul 1s free, 

All may hear th' Effectual Call; 
All the Light of Life may ſee, 

All may feel he died for All. 


6. Drop down in Showers of Love 
Ye Heavens from Above ! 

Righteouſneſs, ye Skies, pour down, 
Open, Earth, and take it in, 

Claim the Spirit for your own, 
Sinners, and be ſav'd from Sin. 


7. Father, behold we claim 
The Gift in Jes u's Name! 
Him the Promis'd Comforter 
Into all our Spirits pour ; 
Let Him fix His Manſion here, 
Come, and never leave us more. 


* 1 — th „ ——— — _—_——z 
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A THANKSGIVING. 


0 Go p of my Salvation hear 
And help a Sinner to draw near 
With Boldneſs 2 the Throne of Grace: 
Help me Thy Benefits to ſing, 
And ſmile to ſee me feebly bring 
My humble Sacrifice of Praiſe. 


2. I cannot praiſe Thee as I would, 
But Thou art Merciful, and Good; 


I know 
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I know, Thou never wilt deſpiſe 
The Day of {mall and feeble Things, 
But bear me till on Eagle's Wings 

To all the Heights of Love I riſe. 


3. I thank Thee for that Gracious Taſte, 
(Which Pride would not permit to laſt) 


That Touch of Love, that Pledge of Heav'n! 


Surely on Me my Father ſmil'd, 
And once I knew him reconcil'd, 
And once I felt my Sins forgiven. 


4. My Lo xp and Gop I then could ſee, 
My Saviour, who had died for Me, 

To bring the Rebel near to Gop : 
Thou didſt, Thou did, Thy Peace impart, 
Pardon was written on my Heart 

In largeſt Characters of Blood. 


. When I had forfeited my Peace, 
My Manners in. the Wilderneſs, 

Infinite Love, how didſt Thou bear! 
Thou wou'dit'not give the Sinner up, 
My Heart retain'd a feeble Hope, 

And could not, durſt not yet deſpair. 


6. Aſſail'd with Doubt, and Fear, and Grief, 
I ſagger'd-oft thro' Unbelief, 

Yet ſtill Thou wou'ldf not let me yield, 
When ſtronger Souls their Lo xp denied, 
And fell on Heaps on every Side, 

I never caſt away my Shield. 


7. Vileſt of all the Sons of Men, 
When I to Folly turn'd again, 

And finn'd againſt Thy Light and Love, 
Grace did much more than Sin abound, 
Amaz'd I ftill Forgiveneſs found, 

And thank'd my Advocate above. 


Q $. Saviour 


ca ** 


F4 * 

— ** 8 

t _— — — 
— 


OO eo Fowl —— ——— — — o—_ * 


mg — — — — 


* 
r, — 
WE... 3 
— 


1 * 
— 


_— | — 


— — 
— — = 


„4 + —_* 
— — 
— — 7 


3 - 
— — 
— 


_ 
—— 


3 a os _ — Ja be 


— a e—— — * 


5 a 
— PR 


— — 


— — — — — yp —_ c, S 
— 8. ups — 
— . on 4 — 


3 —äů — —— “·¾— 


—— 


— 


L170 ] 


8. Saviour, for this I thank Thee now, 
My Saviour to the utmoſt Thou 
Haſt ſnatch'd me from the Gates of Hell, 
That I to all Mankind may prove 
Thy free, 'Thy Everlaſting Love, 
Which All Mankind with me may feel. 


ws ff 


9. The boundleſs Love that found out me, 
For every Soul of Man is free, ; 
None of Thy Mercy need deſpair ; 
Patient, and pitiful, and kind 
T hee every Soul of Man may find, 
And freely ſav d Thy Grace declare. 


10. A vile, backſliding Sinner I 
Ten thouſand Deaths deſerve to die, 
Yet ſtill by ſovereign Grace I live, 
Saviour, to Thee I ſtill look up, 
I ſee an Open Door of Hope, 
And wait Thy Fulnels to receive. 


11. How ſhall I thank Thee for the Grace, 
The Truſt I have to ſee Thy Face, 
When Sin ſhall all be purg'd away! 
The Night of Doubts and Fears is paſt, . 
The Morning: ſtar appears at laſt, | : 
And I ſhall ſee Thy Perfect Day. . 


12. I ſoon ſhall hear Thy Quickning Voice, 
Shall always pray, give Thanks, rejoice, 
(This is Thy Will, and faithful Word) 
My Spirit meek, my Will reſign'd, 
Lowly as Thine ſhall be my Mind, 
The Servant ſhall be as his Lo Rp. 


13. Already, Lon p, I feel Thy Power, 
. Preſery'd from Evil every Hour, 
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My great Preſerver I proclaim ; 
Safety and Strength in "Thee I have, 


J find, I find Thee ſtrong to ſave, 


And know that JESUS is Thy Name. 


14. By Faith I every Moment ſtand, 
Strangely upheld by Thy Right-hand. 
I my own Wickedneſs eichew, | 
A Sinner I am kept from Sin; 
And Thou ſhalt make me pure within, 
And Thou ſhalt form my Soul anew. . 


15. I thank Thee, whoſe Atoning Blood 
Each Moment interceeds with Gop, 


Sprinkling my every Word and Thought; 


God hears Thy Blood for Mercy cry, 
And paſſes all my Follies by; 
He ſees, but He imputes them not. 


16. I ſin in every Breath I draw, 

Nor do Thy Will, nor keep Thy Law 
On Earth as Angels do above: 

But ſtill the Fountain open ſtands, 

Waſhes my Feet, and Head, and Hands, 
Till I am perfected in Love. 


, 7. Comethen, and looſe, my ſtam mering Tongue, 


Teach me the new, the joyful Song, 
And perfect in a Babe Thy Praiſe : 

want a thouſand Lives temploy 

In publiſhing the Sounds of Joy! 
The Goſpel of Thy General Grace. 


18. Come, Lox p; Thy Spirit bids Thee come, 
Give me Thyſelf, and take me home, 
Be now the Glorious Earneſt given, 
The Counſel of Thy Grace fulfil, 
Thy Kingdom come, Thy Perfect Will 
Be done on Earth, as 'tis in Heaven. 
4 Dialogue 
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A Dialogue of ANGELS and MEN, 


1 E Worms of Earth our Go p admire, 


The Gop of Angels praiſe: 
M. Praiſe Him for Us, ye Heavenly Quire, 
His Earch- born Sons of Grace. 


A. 2. His Image view in Us diſplay'd, 
His Nobler Creatures view: 

M. Lower than Vou Our Souls He made, 
But he redeem'd them too. 


A. 3. As Gods we did in Glory ſhine, 
Before the World began : 

AM. Our Nature too becomes Divine, 
And God Himſelf is Man. 


A. 4. He cloath'd Us in theſe Robes of Light, 


The Shadow of His Son: 
. We with tranſcendant Glory bright, 
Have CaxrisT Himſelf put on. 


A. 5. Spirits like Him He made Us be, 
A pure Etherial Flame : 

NM. Join'd to the Lox o, One Spirit we 
With Jesus are the fame. 


A. 6. We ſee Him on His daz'ling Throne, 
Crowns He to Us imparts : 

M. To Us the King of Kings comes down, 
And reigns within our Hearts. 


A. 7. Pure as He did at firſt create, 
We Angels never fell: | 
NM. He faves us from our loſt Eſtate, 
He reſcnes Man fram Hell. 


A. 8. When 
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A. 8. When Others fell, we faithful prov'd, 
His Love preſerv'd us true: 
M. Yet own that We are more belov'd, 


He never died for you. 


A. g. Worms of the Earth, to you, we own, 
The Nobler Grace is given : 


M. Then praiſe with Us the Great Three-One, 


Till We all meet in Heaven, 
ANOTHER. 


I. O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Glory above be given : 
We'll vie with the Celeſtial Hoſt, 
And Earth ſhall rival Heaven. 


2. Ye Angels, that in Strength excel, 
To Gop your Voices raile ; 

In Tenements of Clay we dwell, 
Yet humbly chaunt His Praiſe. 


3. To Him Ye Hallelujah cry 
Loud as the Thunder's Noiſe ; 

As many Waters we reply, 
And eccho back the Voice.- 


4. Ten Thouſand Times ten Thouſand, ſing 
Ye your Creator's Name ; 

We claim Jehovah for our King, 
And We extol the Lamb. 


5. Ye caſt your. Crowns before His Throne, 
And dare no longer gare 

We proſtrate at His Footſtool own 
The Wonders of His Grace. 


6. Thus let us All forever lie, 
In Songs, or Silence join, 
T' adore the Majeſty on high, 


The Depth of Love Divine. Q 2 
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Pſalm exxxiii. 


1. Euorp how good a Thing 
It is to dwell in Peace, 
How pleaſing to our King 
This Fruit of Righteoutneſs, 
When Brethren all in One agree ; 
Who knows the Joys of Unity ! 


2. When All are ſweetly join'd, 
(True Followers of the Lamb, 
The fame in Heart and Mind,) 
And think and ſpeak the fame, 
And All in Love together dwell ; 
The Comfort is untpeakable. 


3. Where Unity takes Place, 
The Joys of Heayen we prove : 
This is the Goſpel-Grace, 
The Unction from above, 
The Spirit on all Believers ſned, 


Deſcending ſwift from CHAISsrH our Heac 


4. Where Unity is found, 
The ſweet anointing Grace 
Extends to All around, 
And overſpreads the Place ; 
To every waiting Soul it cc nes, 
And fills it with Divine Perfumes. 


5. Jesvs, our Great High- Prieſt, 
For Us the Gift receiv'd, : 
For Us, and All the reſt, 
Who have in Him believ'd ; 
Forth from our Head the Bleſſing goes, 
And all His ſeamleſs Coat o'erflows. 


6. On All His Choſen Ones 
The pretious Oil comes down ; 


Tt runs, and as it runs, 
. It ever will run on, 
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Ev'n to His Skirts 
That longs to love the Bleeding Lamb. 


7. From Aaron's Beard it rolls 
(Thoſe neareſt to His Face) 
To humble, trembling Souls 
Who feebly ſue for Grace: 
I know the Grace for All is free, 
For lo! it reaches now to me. 


8. Grace every Morning new, 
And every Night we feel 
The ſoft, refreſhing Dew, 
That falls from Hermor's Hill ; 
On Sion it doth ſweetly fall, 
T he Grace of One deſcends on All. 


Ev'n now our Lok D doth pour 
The Blefling from above, 
A kindly, gracious Shower 
Of Heart-reviving Love, 
The former and the latter Rain, 
The Love of Gop, and Love of Man. 


10. In Him when Brethren join, 
And follow after Peace, 
The Fellowſhip Divine 
He promiſes to bleſs, 
His chiefeft Graces. to beſtow, 
Where 'Two or 'Three are met below. 


31. The Riches of His Grace 
In Fellowſhip are given, 
To Sion's choſen Race, 
The Citizens of Heaven; 
He fills them with His choiceſt Store, 
He gives them Life for evermore. 


the Meaneſt Name 
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Davip and GoL IAA. 


So H O is this Gigantick Foe, 
That proudly ſtalks along; 
Overlooks the Croug below 
In braſen Armour ſtrong? 
Loudly of his Strength he boaſts, 
On his Sword and Spear relies, 
Meets the Gop of VVael's Hoſts, 


And all their. Force deſies. 


2. Talleſt of the. Earth · born Race 
They tremble at his Power, 
Fly before the Monſter's Face, 
And own him Conqueror: 
Who this mighty Champion is, 
Nature anſwers from within, 
He is My own Wickedneſs, 
My own Beſetting Sin. 


3. In the Strength of JES u's Name, 
I with the Monſter fight, 
Feeble and unarm'd I am, 
But Jesvs. is my. Might: 
Mindful of His.Mercies paſt, 
Still I truſt the ſame to prove, 
Still my helpleſs Soul I caſt. 
On His Redeeming Love.. 


4. From the Bear and Lion's Paws 
He hath deliver'd me; 

He ſhall ſtill maintain my Cauſe, 
And ſtill my Helper be; 

Gop in my Defence ſhall ſtand, 
JEsus on my Side I have, 

From the proud Go/iah's. Hand 
He now my Soul ſhall. fave. 
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5. With my Seing and Stone I go 


To Slay the Philiſtine ; 
Gop hath faid, It ſhall be ſo, 
And I ſhall conquer Sin : 
On the Promiſe I rely, 
Truſt in an Almighty Lox p, 
Sure to win the Victory, 
For He hath ſpoke the Word. 


6. In the Strength of Goo ] riſe, 
J run to meet my Foe; 

Faith the Word of Power applies, 
And lays the Giant low: 

Faith in Jesu's Conquering Name 
Slings the Sin- deſtroy ing Stone, 

Points the Word's unerring Aim, 
And brings the Monſter down. 


7. See the Promiſe-Word takes place, 
And ſmites the Giant's Head, 

See, he falls upon his Face, 
He falls, and Sin is dead! 

Now I more than conquer it, 
Trample on Goliab lain : 

Slain he lies beneath my Feet, 
Never to riſe again, 


8. Willing now to be made free 
From my own Sin I am, 
Sav'd from all Iniquity, 
From every Touch of Blame : 
Thou haſt made me willing, Lo x p, 
Thou alone haſt turn'd my Heart, 
Now I with Go/:ah's Sword 
His Head and Body part. 


9. Sin, my ſtrongeſt Sin is dead, 
Goliab is o'erthrown ; 

Ves; he now has loſt his Head ;. 
The Love of Sin is gone: 
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Fallen is their boaſted Chief, 
Scatter'd are the Philiſtines, - 

Scatter'd by a True Belief 
Are all my meaner Sins. 


10. Riſe, ye Men of Yael, riſe, 
Your routed Foe purſue, 
Shout His Praiſes to the Skies 
Who conquers Sin for You : 
Jzsus doth for You appear, 
He His Conquering Grace affords, 
Saves You, not with Sword and Spear, 
The Battle is the Lox p's. 


11. Every Day the Lord of Hofts 
His mighty Power difplays, 
Stills the proud Philiſtine's Boaſt, 
The threatning Gittite ſlays: 
Jſrael's Gop let All below 
Conqueror over Sin proclaim; 
O that All the Earth might know 
The Power of JIESsu's Name. 


12. Sin hath tyranniz'd too long 
O'er Jhrael's choſen Race, 
Dar'd defy the feeble Throng, 
And all their Armies chaſe; 
Armies of the Living Gop 
Baſely they to Sin did yield; 
Sin can never be deſtroy'd 
Till Dawid takes the Field. 


13. Love alone can match in Fight, 
And conquer every Foe ; 

Saul with all his Strength and Might 
Can never Sin o'erthrow ; 

Saul may vex (the Law reſtrain) 
Dawid takes the Giant's Head, 

Love will never turn again | 
Till every Sin 1s dead. 
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Romans x, 6, Sc. 


1. Fr I in my Heart have ſaid, 
Who ſhall aſcend on high, 

Mount to CHRIS H my Glorious Head, 
To bring Him from the Sky? 

Born on Contemplation's Wing, 
Surely I ſhould find Him there 

Where the Angels praile their King, 
And gain the Morning Star. 


2. Oft I in my Heart have ſaid, 

Who to the Deep ſhall ſtoop, 

Sink with Ca R1sT among the Dead 
From thence to bring him up? 

Could I but my Heart prepare 
By unfeign'd Humility, 

Cur1sT would quickly enter there, 
And ever dwell-with me. 


3. But the Righteouſneſs of Faith 
Hath taught me better things, 

& Inward turn Thine Eyes, (it faith 
White Cyr1sT to me it brings) 

„ CuR1sT is Ready to impart, 
Life to All for Life who ſigh, 

In Thy Mouth, and in Thy Heart, 
The Word is ever nigh. 


4. JIEsu, I in Thee believe, 
My Faith in Thee confeſs; 
Gladly do I now receive 
The Offers of Thy Grace: 
Now Thy Merits are applied, 
1 from all my Sins am freed, 
Jam clear, ſince Thon haſt died, 
And roſe again for me. 
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5. Unto Righteouſneſs I ſtill 4 
Believe on Thee, my Lox o, 

With my Heart believe, and feel 
Thee faithful to Thy Word. 

Unto full Salvation 'Thee 


With my Mouth I fill confeſs, 5 
Till the utmoſt Heights I ſee 
Of perfect Holineſs. * 
6. Wherefore ſhould J longer doubt? 
I every whit am clean: 6 
My Salvation is wrought out, 
I now am ſav'd from Sin. E 
Author of Eternal Grace 
Unto All who Thee obey, | f 
I ſhall ſee Thee Face to Face; 3 
My Jxsus, come away! ; 
8 JJC "Ss # 
Rejoicing in Hope. 3 
1. [ Know that my Redeemer lives, p 
And ever prays for Me: | 
'A Token of His Love He gives, 
A Pledge of Liberty. by 
2. I find Him lifting up my Head, SE Rr 
He brings Salvation near, 7 
His Preſence makes me free indeed, E 
And He will ſoon appear. 10 
3. With Confidence I now look up, T 


His promis'd Aid implore, 
Sweetly revives my blaſted Hope, | 
And I can doubt no more. 11 
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Far ſpent is the Egyptian Night 
: Of Fear, and Pain, and Graef, 
And lo] I ſee the Morning Light 

That brings aſſur'd Relief. 


5. The dreadful, dire, oppreſſive Hour 
Of Tyrant-Sin 1s paſt, 

My Soul defies its Rage and Power, 
My Soul on CU RIS r is caſt. 


6. The Power of Hell, the Strength of Sin 


My JEsus ſhall ſubdue, - 
His _— Blood ſhall make me clean, 
And make my Spirit new. 


7. He will perform the Work begun : 
Jesvs, the Sinner's Friend, 

Jesus, the Lover of His own, 
Will love me to the End. 


$. No longer am I now afraid ; 
The Promiſe muſt take Place, 

Perfect His Strength in Weakneſs made, 
Sufficient is His Grace. 


9. Unto Salvation kept I am, 
Thro' Faith, by Power Divine, 
Ready His Nature, with His Name, 

To be reveal'd in Mine, 


10. He wills that I ſhould holy be: 
Who can withſtand His Will ? 

The Counſel of His Grace in me 
He ſurely ſhall fulfil. 


11. Confident now of Faith's Increaſe, 
I all its Fruits ſhall prove, 
Subſtantial Joy, and ſettled Peace, 
And Everlaſting Love. 
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12. Ves, Lo Rx D, I put my Truſt in Thee, 


On Thee my Soul I ſtay ; 
I know, that Thou wilt come to me, 
And 1 ſhall ſee Thy. Day. 


13. Vith me, I know, Thy Spirit dwells, 
Nor ever ſhall depart, 

Till zz me He Himſelf reveals, 
And purifies my Heart. 


14. He tells me, He will quickly come, 
And ſeal me His Abode ; 

He now marks out His future Home, 
The Temple of my Gop. 


15. Jesv, I hang upon Thy Word 
I ſtedfaſtly believe g 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lo Rx p, 
And to Thyſelf receive. 


16. Joyful in Hope my Spirit ſoars 
To meet Thee from Above, 

Thy Goodneſs thankfully adores, 
And ſure I taſte Thy Love. 


17. Thy Love J ſoon expect to find 
In all its Depth and Height, 

To comprehend th' Eternal Mind, 
And graſp the Infinite. 


18. When Thou doſt in my Heart appear, 
And Love erects its Throne, 

I then enjoy Salvation here, 
And Heaven on Earth begun. 


19. When Gov is mine, and I am His, 
Of Paradiſe pofleſt, 

I taſte unutterable Bliſs, - 
And Everlaſting Reſt, 


20. The 
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20. The Bliſs of thoſe that fully dwell, ö 
Fully in Thee believe, \ 


'Tis more than Angel: Tongues can tell, f 
Or Angel-Minds conceive. 11 


21. Thou only knowſt, who didſt obtain, 
And die to make it known: tid 

The Great Salvation now explain, 
And perfect us in one. 


22. May I, may all who humbly wait, 
The Glorious Joy receive, ir 
Joy above all Conception great, 10 
Worthy of Go p to give. ' 

\ 


23. Lo R o, I believe, and reſt ſecure - 
In Confidence Divine, 

Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 

And all Thou art is Mine, 


AXOTHER, 


E happy Sinners hear 
T he Priſoner of the Lord, 4 
And wait till CR ISH appear 4g 
According to His Word ; 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from All our Sins be free. 


8 4 2 


2. The LoxD Our Righteouſneſs- 
We have long ſince receiv'd, 
Salvation nearer is | | 
Than when we firſt beliey'd : 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from All our Sins be free. 
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3. Let others hug their Chains, 
For Sin and Satan plead, 

And ſay, from Sin's Remains 

They never can be freed; 


L 284 ] 


Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from All our Sins be free. 


4. In Gop we put our Truſt; 
If we our Sins confeſs, 
Faithful He is, and Juſt 
From All Unrighteouſneſs 
To cleanſe us All, both You, and Me ; 
We ſhall from All our Sins be free. 


5. Surely in Us the Hope 
Of Glory ſhall appear : 
Sinners, your Heads lift up, 
And ſee Redemption near; 
Again, I fay, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from All our Sins be free. 


6. Who IEsv's Sufferings ſhare, 
My Fellow-Priſoners now, 
Ye ſoon the Wreath ſhall wear 
On your triumphant Brow ; 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from All our Sins be free. 


7. The Word of Gop is ſute, 
And never can remove, 
We ſhall in Heart be pure, 
And perfe&ed in Love: 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from All our Sins be Free. 


8. Then let us gladly brin 
Our Sacrifice o& Pre 
Let us give Thanks, and ſing, 
And glory in His Grace; 
Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
Ve ſhall from All our Sins be free. 


Rom. 
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Romans vi. 


„Ag vain Thoughts, that ſtir within, 


Nor further can proceed 
How ſhall I longer live in Sin, 
Who unto Sin am dead ? 


2, Baptiz'd into my Saviour's Name, 
I of His Death partake, 

Buried with JESUS CHRIS I am, 
And I with Him awake. 


3. He burſt the Barriers of the Tomb, 
Roſe, and regain'd the Skies : 

And lo! from Nature's Grave I come, 
And lo! with CHRISTH I rife. 


4. A new, a living Life I live; 
And faſhion'd to His Death, 
His Reſurrection's Power receive 
And by His Spirit breathe. 


5. Now the Old 4dam is, I know, 
With ]z=sus crucified, 

Sin vanquiſh'd by its Paſſive F oe, 
Kill'd my dear Lok p 


6. His Body was deſtroy'd, when nail'd 


With Jesvs to the Tree; 
My dying Surety then 'prevail'd, 
And I was then ſet free. 


and died. 


7. Dead with my. gracious Lon p and G0, 


With Him by Faith I live, 


The Power He purchas'd with His Blood 


1 over Sin receive. 


R 2 


8. Sin 
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8. Sin ſhall not have Dominion now, 
Or in my Body reign; = 

Beneath its Yoke I ſcorn to bow, 
And all its Force diſdain. 


9. Under the Law no more enſlav'd, 
No more I groan, and grieve, 
By Grace I am redeem'd and ſav'd, 

And under Grace I live. 


10. I live to Gor, who from the Dead 


Hath me to Life reſtor'd, 4 
That I from Sin's Oppreſſion freed | 
Might only ſerve my Lox p. 
2 
11. Jesvs I ſerve, to Him alone 
My thankful Homage pay, | 1 1 
My only Maſter, Cu R Is I own, 
And Him will I obey. 
3 
12. To Him my Body I preſent, 
Which He will not refuſe ; 3 * 
The meaneſt, baſeſt Inſtrument 
His Glory deigns to uſe. 
| 4 


13. Servant of Sin too long I was, | 
But CHRIS hath ſet me free; TS Y 
Glory to His Victorious Grace 
Which freely ranſom'd me. 


14. For ever be His Name ador'd 

For what I have receiv'd ; (I 
I have embrac'd the Goſpel-Word, 

And with my Heart believ'd. 


15. Faith freed me from the Iron Yoke, 
The Strength of Sin ſubdued, : 7 

From off my Soul the Fetters broke, 
And now I ſerve my Gov. 


16. 
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16. Jxsvs can to the Utmoſt ſave; \ 
On Jesvs I depend; 1 
My Fruit to Holineſs I have, \| 
And All in Heaven ſhall end. 1d 


The Fourth Chapter of Jſaiab. 0 


1. IEs u, fulfil the Goſpel- Word, * 
In Us Thou beauteous Branch ariſe, 4 

Ariſe, Thou Planting of the Lo xp, 1 
Be glorious in Thy People's Eyes. bi 


2. O Root Divine, in this our Earth } 
Spring up, and yield a fair Increaſe, þ 
The Graces of our Second Birth, 
The goodly Fruits of Righteouſneſs. 


3. *Scap'd from the World of Pride and Luft 1 
If now We in Thy Sight remain, 1 

O make us holy, good, and juſt, ji 
O let us not believe in vain. 11 


Our Names among the Living write, ii 
Whoſe Hearts are fixt on Things above, 8 
Worthy who walk with Thee in White, 
Unblameable in ſpotleſs Love. 


5. Out of our inmoſt Souls expel 

The Filth and Stain of Inbred Sin, 
(In Us it ſhall not always dwell, 

For Thou haſt ſaid, Ye ſhall be clean.) 
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6. O that the Grace were now applied! 
Bring in, dear Lo x D, a purer Flood, 
G Fountain of Ihy Side, 

And purge out All our Tainted Blood. 


16. : 7. Adam 
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7. Adam deſcended from above, 
The Virtue of Thy Blood impart, 
And cleanſe from every Creature-Love, 
And make, O make us pure in Heart. 


8. The Judging, Burning Spirit inſpire, 
O let Him to His Temple come, 
And ſit as a Refiner's Fire, 
And all our Sins condemn, conſume. 


. Sin ſhall not in our Fleſh remain, 
The Sanctifying Word is ſure, 
We ſhall be purg'd from Every Stain, 
And pure as Gop Himſelf is pure. 


10. Then only. can we fall no more, 

Freed from the Stumbling-Block within; 
Come Thou Divine, Almighty Power, 

And ſave us from Indwelling Sin. 


11. Keep us thro? Faith to that Thy Day, 
And mark us out for 'Thy Abode, 
Thy Glory over us diſplay, 


And guard the Future Houſe of Go p. 


12. Till Thou from all our Sins ſhall cleanſe, 
And perfectly renew our Heart, | 
Thy Glory be our ſure Defence, 
Nor ever from our Souls depart. 


13. On every Dwelling-place of Thine, 
Create a Cloud, and Smoke: by Day, 
And let the Fiery, Pillar ſhine, : _. 
By Night, and on th' Aſſembly ſtay. 


14. Thro' the long Night of Doubts and Fears, 
The Day of fierce Temptation guide, 
And let us, till Thy Face appears, 
O let us in Thy Wounds abide ; 
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15.- Secure beneath Thy Shadow fit, 
In Thee a Tabernacle find, 
A Refuge from the Rain and Heat, 
A Covert from the Storm and Wind, 


16. Lead us till all our Toll is paſt, 
Till all Thy Faithfulneſs we prove, 

And gain the Promis'd Land at laſt, 

The Canaan of Thy Perfect Love. 


» —_— 


The Twelfth Chapter of Iſaiah. 


1. H“. Soul who ſees the Day, 
The Glad Day of Goſpel-Grace ! 
Thee my Lo x (Thou then wilt ſay) 
Thee will I forever praiſe. 


2. Though Thy Wrath againſt me burn'd, 
* Thou doſt comfort me again, 

All Thy Wrath aſide is turn'd, 
Thou haſt blotted out my Sin, 


3+ Me behold ! Thy Mercy ſpares, 
Jesvs my Salvation is: 

Hence my Doubts, away my Fears, 
IEsus is become my Peace. 


4. JAH, JEHOVAH is my Loxy, 
Ever merciful, and juſt, 

I will lean upon His Word, 
I will on His Promiſe truſt. 


5. Strong I am, for He is ſtrong, 
Juſt in Righteouſneſs Divine, 
He is my triumphal Song, 
All he has, and Js, is mine. 


IS, 


6. Mine 
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6. Mine; and Yours, whoe'er believe: 
On His Name whoe'er ſhall call, 
Freely ſhall His Grace receive ; 
He is full of Grace for All. 


7. Therefore ſhall ye draw with Joy 
Water from Salvation's Well, 

Praiſe ſhall your glad Tongues employ, 

While His Streaming Grace ye feel. 


8. Each to Each, ye then ſhall ſay, 
Sinners, call upon His Name, 

O rejoice to ſee His Day, 
See it, and His Praiſe proclaim. 


9. Glory to His Name belongs, 
Great, and marvellous, and high, 

Sing unto the Lo xD your Songs, 
Cry, to every Nation cry. 


10. Wondrous Things the Lo x D hath done, 


Excellent His Name we find, 
This to All Mankind is known: 
Be it known to All Mankind, 


Sion, ſhout Thy Lo xD and King, 
gal Holy One is He, 
Give Him Thanks, rejoice, and ſing, 
Great He is, and dwells in Thee. 


12. O the Grace Unſearchable ! 
While Eternal Ages roll, 

Gop delights in Man to dwell,. 
Soul of each Believing Soul. 
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Lſaiab XXvi. 13. 14. 


I. LorD, my Go, with Shame I own 
That Other Lords have ſway'd, 
Have in my Heart ſet up their Throne, 
And Abject I obey'd. 


2. Thy Enemies uſurp'd the Place, 
And robb'd Thee of Thy Due, 

A Slave to every Vice I was, 
And only Evil knew. 


3. With Sin I joy fully comply'd, 
I yielded unconſtrain'd, 

Paſſion, and Appetite, and Pride, 
And Self, and Nature reign'd. 


4. But ended. is the ſhameful Hour, 
THY Uſurper's Reign is paſt, 

Blaſted their Strength, o'return'd.their Power, 
And I am ſav'd at laſt. 


5. Thy Love, by which redeem'd I am, 
Forever be ador'd, 


I now ſhall live to bleſs Thy Name, 
And call my JIEsus, Lorp. 


6. Thoſe Other Lords no more are Mine, 
No more their Slave am I, 

I tread them down with Strength Divine, 
I all my Sins defy. 


7. Freed am I now, forever freed | 
From their Deſtructive Power, 

Nail'd to the Croſs they all are dead, 
And ſhall revive no more. 
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8, The Glorious Preſence of my Gop, 
Hath all the Tyrants ſlain, 

Their Name, their Memory is deſtroy'd ; 
For I am Born again! 


* 


— 


EE 


After a Recovery from Sickneſs, 
1. Hy Will be done, Thy Name be bleſt! 


I am not, gracious Log Þ, my own ; 
Whate'er Thy Wiſdom ſends 1s beſt, 
Thy Name be praisd, Thy Will be done, 


2. Earneſt of Benefits behind, 
Of all Thy Bounty waits to give, 
Pledge of a ſound and healthful Mind, 
My Life I at Thy Hands receive. 


3. Snatch'd from the Death of Sin, my Soul 
Shall never ſee Corruption's Grave, 

Surely Thy Love ſhall make me whole, 
Thy Love can to the utmoſt fave. 


4. Thy Love hath caſt out ſervile Fear, 
No longer can I doubt or mourn, 
To the black Dungeon of Deſpair 
I never, never ſhall return. 


5. Sin ſhall not have Dominion now, 
Or in my Mortal Body reign, 

Jzsus, my LoxD, my Saviour, Thou, 
Thou haſt the lawleſs Tyrant ſlain. 


6. Still, O my Gop, Thy Power diſplay, 
Thy Kingdom to my Soul reſtore, 
Thoſe other Lords perſiſt to ſlay, 
And ſuffer them to riſe no more. 
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7, If now I have Acceptance found 

With Thee, or Favour in Thy Sight, 
With Thy Omnipotence ſurround, 

And arm me with Thy Spirit's Might, 


8. O may I hear His Warning Voice, 
And timely fly from Danger near, 

With Reverence unto Thee rejoice, 
And love Thee with a Filial Fear, 


9. Still hold my Soul in Second Life, 
And ſuffer not my Feet to ſlide, 
Support me in the Glorious Strife, 
And comfort me on every Side. 


10. O give me Faith, and Faith's Increaſe, 
Finiſh the Work begun in me, 


Preſerve my Soul in Perfect Peace, 
T hat ſtays, and waits, and hangs on Thee. 


11. O let Thy. gracious Spirit guide, 

And bring me to the Promis'd Land, 

Where Righteouſneſs and Peace reſide, 
And All ſubmit to Lov E's Command. 


12. A Land, where Milk and Honey flows, 
And Springs of pure Delights ariſe, 
Delights which I ſhall ſhortly know ; 


I ſhall regain my Paradice, 


13. I ſee it now from Piſoah's Top, 
Pleaſant, and beautiful, and ood. 
In all the Confidence of Hope 


I claim the Purchaſe of Thy Blood. 
14. Of Righteouſneſs Divine poſleſt 
O let me graſp the Prize ſo nigh, 


Enter into the Promis'd Reſt, 


Enjoy Thy Perfect Love, and die. 
| 8 | Hymns 
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Hymns for CHILDREN. $ 


+; ExTLe JEsus, meek, and mild, ö 
Look upon a Little Child, 

Pity my Simplicity, 

Suffer me to come to Thee. 


2. Fain I would to Thee be brought, 
1 Deareſt Gop, forbid it not, 
| Give me, deareſt Gop, a Place __ | 
; In the Kingdom of Thy Grace. | : 


3. Put Thy Hands upon my Head, 
Let me in Thine Arms be ſtayed, 
Let me lean upon Thy Breaſt, 

Lull me, lull me, Lord, to Reft. 


4. Hold me faſt in Thy Embrace, 
Let me ſee Thy ſmiling Face, 
Give me, Lok D, Thy Bleſſing give, 
Pray for me, and I ſhall live, 


| &. I ſhall live the Simple Life, 
F Free from Sin's uneaſy Strife, 

Sweetly ignorant of III, 

Innocent, and happy ftill. 


G. O that I may never know 
What the Wicked People do ; 
Sin is contrary to 'Thee, 

Sin is the Forbidden Tree. 


7. Keep me from the great Offence, 
Guard my helpleſs Innocence 
Hide me, from all Evil hide, 

Self, and Stubbornefs, and Pride, 
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8. Lamb of Gop, I look to Thee, 
'Thou ſhalt my Example be ; 

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou walt once a Little Child. 


9. Fain I would be, as Thou art, 
Give me thy obedient Heart; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, 

Let me have Thy loving Mind. 


10. Meek, and lowly may I be, 
Thou art all Humility ; 

Let me to my Betters bow, 
Subject to Thy Parents Thou. 


11. Let me above all fulfil 

Gop my Heavenly Father's Will,. 
Never His Good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His Glory live. 


12. Thou didſt live to Go p alone, 
Thou didſt never ſeek Thine own; 
Thou Thyſelf didſt never pleaſe, 
Gop was all Thy Happineſs. 


13. Loving Jesv, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious Hands I am, 

Make me, Saviour, what 'Thou art, 
Live Thyſelf within my Heart. 


14. I ſhall then ſhew forth Thy Praiſe, 
Serve Thee all my happy Days; 

Then the World ſhall always ſee 
CarrsT, the Holy Child, in Me. 
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1. Au of Gov, I fain would be 

A meek Follower of Thee, 
Gentle, tractable, and mild, 
Loving as a little Child ; 


2. Simple, ignorant of Ill, 
Guided by another' Will, 
Truſting Him for Heavenly Food, 


Caſting all my Care on Gov. 


3. Let me in Thy Footſteps tread, 

Be to all the Creatures dead,. 
Dead to Pleaſure, Wealth, and Praiſe, 
Poor, and humble all my Days, 


4. Prepoſſeſs my tender Mind, 
Let me caſt the World behind, 

All its Pomps and Pleaſures vain 
Help me, Saviour, to diſdain. 


5. Thou my Better Portion art, 
Earth ſhall never ſhare my Heart, 
T on all its Goods look down, 
expect a Starry Crown, 


6. I aſpire to Things above, 

Lo RD, I give Thee all my Love, 
I will nothing know beſide 

Jesus and Him Crucified. 


7. Let the Potſherds of the Earth 
Boaſt their Virtue, Beauty, Birth ; 
A poor, guilty Worm I am, 


Ranſom'd by the Bleeding Lamb. 


B. Jesu, This be all my Boaſt, 
Thou haſt ſav'd a Sinner loſt, 
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Thou haſt ſpilt Thy Noble Blood 
Me to make a Child of Gov. 


9. What a Glorious Title This 
(Title to Eternal Bliſs) 

Thou for me Thy Life haſt given, 
Me to make an Heir of Heaven. 


10. O enlarge my ſcanty Thought 
To conceive what Thou haſt wrought, 
Raiſe my groveling Spirit up ; 
To my Heavenly Calling's Hope. 


11. Greaten my contracted Mind, 
Saviour Thou of All Mankind ; 

What in Man. Thy Grace could move? 
O the Riches of Thy Love 


12. Let Thy Love poſſeſs me whole, . 
Let it take up all my Soul; 


True Magnificence impart, 
Purify, and fill my Heart. 


13. I depiſe all Barthly Things 
Offipring to the King of Kings, 
Gop I for my Father claim, 
Jesus is my Brother's Name. 


14. Heaven is Mine Inheritance, 

1 ſhall ſoon remove from hence, 
As the Stars in Glory ſhine, 5 
CaR1sT and Gop, and All is Mine. 


Pa RT III. 


I, One let us join the Hoſts. above, 
Now in our earlieſt Days, 
Remember our Creator's Love, 
And liſp our Father's Praiſe. 
8 2 
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2. His Majeſty will not deſpiſe 
The Day of feeble Things; 
Grateful the Songs of Children riſe, 
And pleaſe the King of Kings: 


3. We all His kind Protection ſhare,, 
Within His Arms we reſt; 

The Sucklings are His Tendereſt Care, 
While hanging on the Breaſt. 


4. We praiſe Him with a ſtammering Tongue, 
While under His Defence, 

He ſmiles to hear the artleſs Song 
Of Childiſh Innocence. 


3. He loves to be remember'd thus, 
And honour'd for His Grace, 
Out of the Mouths of Babes like us 

His Wiſdom perfects Praiſe. 


6. Glory to Go p, and Praiſe, and Power, 
Honour, and Thanks be given: 
Children, and Cherubim adore 
The Lo RD of Earth and Heaven. 


IV. 


. Harry State of Infancy, 
() Stranger to guilty Fears, 
We live from Sin and Sorrow free 
In theſe our tender Years. 


2. Jesvs the Lox p our Shepherd is, 
And did our Souls redeem, 

Our preſent and Eternal Bliſs 
Are both ſecur'd in Him. 


3. His Mercy Every Sinner claims, 
For all His Flock He cares ; 
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The Sheep He gently leads, the Lambs 1 
He in His Boſom bears. ö 


4. Loving He is to All His Sons 
Who hearken to His Call; 4 
But Us, His weak, His Little Ones, 4 
He loves us beſt of all. 1 


5. If unto us our Friends are good, 
"Twas He their Hearts inclin'd, 1 

He bids our Fathers give us Food, | 
And makes our Mothers kind. 


6. Then let us thank him for his Grace, 1 
He will not diſapprove 
Our meaneſt Sacrifice of Praiſe, 
Our Childiſh,. prattling Love. a 
V. | 


Our Father and Our Friend ; 
Let. us with Life begin the Song, 
Which never more ſhall end. 


r. . L Thanks and Praiſe to Gop belong; 


2. All Power and Majeſty-are His, 
He ever reigns alone; 

Our Souls He did in Mercy ſeize, 
And He can keep His Own. 


3. Unſpotted from the World, and'Sin, 
In Innocence we live, 

Before the Poiſon works within, 
To Gop our Hearts. we give. 


4. Not to the vain Deſires of Men 
We live, but to our Gop, 

Who died for us, and roſe again, 
To waſh us in His Blood. | 


| 
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5. To Him our earlieſt Fruitz we bring, 
The Sacrifice of Praiſe ;. 


All our Diverſion is to ſin 
The dear Redeemer's' Grace. 


6. To Him we innocently live, 
Delight His Will to do; 

A Pattern to you Men we give, 
A Child may teach een You... 


7. Children ye muſt be All again, 
Make Haſte like us to be; 


Return ye wiſe, ye ſinful Men 
To harmleſs Infancy. 


8. Poor Men, acknowledge your Offence, 
And bluſh to hear our Song, 
And ſigh to ſee the Innocence 
Ye. have out-liv'd ſo long. 
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PART VI. 


1. Om x, let us our Gov proclaim, 
Buy Earth and Heaven ador'd; 
Children are bid to praiſe His Name, 
And magnify the Lo RD. 


R 


2. Let us with all His Saints agree, 
With all His Hoſts above, 
Part of His Family are We, 
His Family of Love. 


3. Worthleſs are our beſt Offerings, 
Our Songs are void of Art, 

Yet Go p accepts the ſmalleſt Things 
Given with a Willing Heart. 


4. Us for the Sake of Cas T He loves, 
Who did our Souls redeem, 


And 
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And all our: Childiſh Thoughts approves, 
When offer'd up thro' Him. 


5. He makes us His peculiar Care, 
While by His Spirit led ; 

We all His genuine Children are, 
And on His Bounty feed. 


5. Though Men deſpiſe our Infancy, 
Angels attend our Ways, 

They wait on Us, yet always ſee 
Our Heavenly Father's Face. 


7. Surrounded by a F laming Hoſt; 
The bright Cherubic Powers ; 

Not all the Kings of Earth can boaſt 
Of ſuch a Guard as Ours. 


3, And while th' Angelic Army ſings, 
With them we feebly join 

T*extol the Glorious King of Kings, 
The Majeſty Divine! 


VII. 


Ove of Little Children, Thee, 
O Jesvs, we adore; © 
Our kind, and loving Saviour be 
Both now and evermore. | 


2. O take us up into Thine Arms, 
And we are truly bleſt ; 

Thy new-born'Babes are ſafe from Harms 
When lying on Thy Breaſt. 


3. There let us ever, ever ſleep, 
Strangers to Guilt and Care, 

Free from the World of Evil keep 
Our tender Spirits there. 


4. Still 
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4. Still as we grow in Years, in Grace 
And Wiſdom let us grow, | 

But never leave 'Thy dear Embrace, 
But never. Evil know. 


5. Strong let us in Thy Grace abide, 
But ignorant of III; 

In Malice, Subtlety, and Pride 
Let us be Children ſtill. | 


6. Lover of Little Children, These 
O Jzsvs, we adore: I. 
Our kind, and loving Saviour © 
Both now, and evermore. 


Ce Is 


A" me on mine Amen. 
Luke xviii. 


1. Rev,. Thou haſt bid us pray, 

Pray always, and not faint, 

With the Word a Power convey; 
To utter-our Complaint, 
Quiet will we never know 

Till we from Sin are fully freed :- : 

O avenge us of our Foe, = 


And bruiſe the.Serpent's Head: 


2, We have now begun to cry, % 
And we will never end 7 
Till we find.Salvation nigh, 
And graſp the Sinner's Friend: 
Day and Night we'lI-peak our Woe;. 


With "Thee importunately plead : 
O avenge us, &c.. 


3: Speak the Word, and we ſhall be 
From all our Bands releas d, 
Only Thou canſt ſet us free, 
By Satan long oppreſt; 
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Now Thy Power Almighty ſhew, 


Ariſe, the Woman's Conquering Sed 
O avenge us, &c. 


4. To deſtroy His Work of Sin 
Thyſelf in Us reveal, 
Manifeſt Thyſelf within 
Our Fleſh, and fally dwell 
With us, in us here below; 
Enter, and make us free indeed: 
O avenge us, &c. 


5. Stronger than the Strong-Man Thou 
His Fury canſt controul ; 
Caſt him out by entering now, 
And keep our ranſom'd Soul ; 
Satan's Kingdom overthrow, 
'On all the Powers of Darkneſs tread : 
O avenge us, &c. 


6. Shall He Mill the Souls enthrall 
For whom Thy Life was given? 
Haſt Thou not beheld him fall 
As Lightening out of Heaven? 
Hitherto allow'd to go, 
He now no farther ſhall proceed : 
O avenge us, &c. 
2444 
7. 10 never · cealing Cries 
Of Thine Ele& attend, 
Send Deliverance from the Skies, 
Thy mighty Spirit ſend ; 
Tho' to Man Thou ſeemeſt flow, . 
Our Cries Thou ſeemeſt not to heed: 
O avenge us, &c. 


8. Come, O come All-gracious Lon D, 


No longer now delay, 


VS — m - 
-» — _ * * 
—— — - 
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With Thy Spirit's two-edg'd Sword © 


The :crooked Serpent ſlay ; 
Bare Thine Arm, and give the Blow, 
Root out, and kill the Helliſh Seed : 
O avenge us, &c. | 


9. High enthron'd at Go D's Right-hand 
Thou doſt in Glory ſit, 
Till whoe'er Thy Sway withſtand, 
Indignantly ſubmit 3 _ 
Yes, they All ſhall'be brought low, 
They all ſhall be Thy Footſtool made: 
O avenge us, &c. 


10. Jxsu, hear Thy Spirit's Call, 
Thy Bride who bids 'Thee come : 
Come Thou Righteous Judge of All, 
Pronounce the Tempter's Doom; 
Doom him to Infernal Woe, 
For him, and for his Angels made; - 
Now avenge us of our Foe, 
Forever bruiſe his Head, 


* — „ 


Come, LoRD JEsvus! 


* He x, deareſt Lox p, when ſhall it be, 
That I ſhall find my All in Thee ; 


The Fulneſs of Thy Promiſe prove, 
The Seal of Thine Eternal Love! 


2. A poor, blind Child I wander here 
If haply I. may feel Thee near, 

O dark, dark, dark (I ſtill muſt fay) 
Amidſt the Blaze of Goſpel-Day. © 


3. Thee, only Thee I fain would find, 
I caſt the World, and Fleſh behind, 


Thou, 
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Thou, only Thou to me be given 
Of all Thou haſt in Earth or Heaven. 


F All Earthly Comforts I diſdain, 
They ſhall not rob me of my Pain, 
Or make me ſenſeleſs of my Load, 
Or leſs diſconſolate for Go vp. 


{ 5. Rather let all the Creatures take 
| Their Miſerable Comforts back, 
With every vain Relief depart, 

| And leave me to my Broken Heart. 


ne el FSA ny 


. 6. Leave me, my Friends, the Mourner leave, 
For Gop, and not for you I grieve ; 

5 105 Weakneſs, O ye Strong, deſpiſe, 
OE fooliſh Ignorance, ye Wiſe. 


. Let all my Father's Children be 
; i angry, itil] diſpleas'd with me, 
Pichi, diſhonour, and diſown : 
| 1 would be poor, forlorn, alone. 


8. A Child, a Fool, a Thing of nought, 

Abhor'd, neglected, and forgot, 
Contemn' d, abandon'd, and diſtreſt 

. Till I from Mortal Man have ceas d. 


9. When PIER the Arm of - Fleſh ſet e 
]Jesv, my Soul ſhall fly to Thee: 10 
Jesu, when I have loſt my All, 

My Soul ſhall on Thy Boſom fall. 


10. When Man forſakes, Thou wilt not . 
Ready the Outcaſts to receive, 

| Though all my Simpleneſs 1 own, + 
And all my Faults.to: Thee are N 


u, Ah! ati. did I ever Shed 
Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, 


= "=? —ä — — 
f Dm 4 
- . — 7 


— — 
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An helpleſs Soul that comes to Thee 
With only Sin and Miſery. 


12. Lon, lam ſick; my Sickneſs cure: 
I want ; do Thou enrich the Poor : 

Under Thy mighty Hand I ſtoop, 

O lift the abject Sinner up. 


13. Lox b, I am blind: be Thou my Sight: 


Lox b, I am weak, be Thou my Might : 
An Helper of the Helpleſs be, 
And let me find my All in Thee. 


The SAME. 


Esv, what haſt Thou beſtow'd 
On ſuch a Worm as Me! 
What Compaſſion haſt Thou ſhew'd 
To draw me after Thee! 
Perfect then the Work begun, 
All Thy Goodneſs let me prove, 
All Thy Will in me be done, 
Till all my Soul is Love. 


2. Not by my own Righteouſneſs, 
Or Works that I have wroeght, 

Am I ſaved; but by Thy Grace 
Surpaſſing human Thought. 

Nothing have I, nothing am 
Nothing 1 deſerve but Hell : 

Yet I glory in Thy Name, 
Yet I Thy Mercy feel. 


3. Thoua Spark of Hallow'd. Fire 
To me, ev'n me 4 
Glows for Thee my Whole Defien, 
My Life, my Inward Heaven: 
Dreams of Happineſs below 
Never more will J purſue, 


Jesus only will I know, 
Whoſe Love is ever new. 


* , N [0 þ » F o „ 9 2 a 
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| 4 Thou Thy Hand on me haſt laid, 
And calm'd my ftormy. Will, 

Nature's rapid Tide haſt ſtay'd, 

And bid my Heart be ſtill: 

Stabliſn Thou my Heart in Peace, 

| Meek, and lowly may I be, 

Fill with all Thy Gentleneſs 

The Soul that hangs on Thee. 


| 5 Oft Thou viſiteſt my Breaft, 
But O ! how ſhort they Stay! 
As the Memory of a Gueſt, 
'That tarrieth but a Day. 
Come, and all Thy Foes expel, 
Fix in me Thy Conſtant Home, 


tet Fo, - 


K 


5 With Thy Father i in me dwell, 
| Lo RD. Jesus, quickly come 
: Rego for CaR18T:. the p ropbet 
Ror nE, ſent from Gop above 
To teach His perfect Will, 
Lo! I wait to learn Thy Love, 
I tremble, and am ſtill: 
To Thy Guidance I ſubmit, 
All my Soul to Thee I bow, 


See me ſitting at Thy Feet, 
Speak, Logo, I hear Thee now. 


2. From the idle Babler Man 

| Behold I turn away, 

| Trample on the faireſt Plan 

That human Wit can lay: 

Fooliſh am 1 RI]; and blind, 

1 the Truth Iffelf impart, 
Chaſe the Darkneſs from my Mind, 

And ſhine within my Heart. 


© 
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3. What avails the Creature's Strife, 
When Thou, and only Thou 
Haſt the Words of Endleſs Life! 
(O could I hear them now !) 
Mighty Thou in Word and Deed, 
Thou my only Teacher be, 


Thou, by Thy anointing, lead | 5 
A Soul that ſeeks to Thee. 8t 
4. I from Outward Things withdraw, + 
No Help in 'Them is found, 8 3: 
At Thy Mouth I ſeek the Law, 3 
J liſten for the Sound P Fe 
Which ſhall all my. Griefs controul, 3 
Empty me at once and fill, Sil 
Calm the Tempeſt in my Soul, 5 
| And bid the Sea be till. r. 
5. Ah! my Lox p, if Thou art near, = 
And knockeſt at the Door, 4. 
Let me now my Prophet hear, 1 
And keep Thee out no more: W. 
Be reveal'd Thou Heavenly Gueſt 3 
To conſume the Man of Sin, | Te 
Take Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt, -_ 1 
Come in, my Lox p, come in. ; * 
The s Aug. | I 9 8 
5 His T, my Hidden Life appear, Al 
Soul of my inmoſt Soul, 1 
Light of Life, the Mourner chear, Tal 
And make the Sinner whole. 11 
Now in me Thyſelf diſplay, Eve 
Surely Thou in All Things art, 3 
J from All Things turn away : 
To ſeek Thee in my Heart, . 6. f 
The 


2. Open 
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2. Open, Lox p, my inward Ear, 
And bid my Heart rejoice, 

Bid my quiet Spirit hear 
Thy comfortable Voice, 

Newer in the Whirlwind found, 


Or where Earthquakes rock the Place ; 


Still, and ſilent is the Sound, 
The Whiſper of Thy Grace. 


3. From the World of Sin, and Noiſe, 
And Hurry I withdraw, 
For the ſmall and inward Voice 
I wait with humble Awe. 
Silent am I now, and ſtill, 
Dare not in Thy Preſence move: 
To my waiting Soul reveal 
The Secret of Thy Love. 


4. Thou haſt undertook for Me, 
For me to Death waſt ſold ; 
Wiſdom in a Myſtery 
Of bleeding Love unfold ; 
Teach the Leſſon of Thy Crofs, 
Let me die with Thee to reign, 
All Things let me count but Loſs 
So I may Thee regain. 


„ Shew me, as my Soul can bear 


The Depth of Inbred Sin, 
All the Unbelief declare, 
The Pride that lurks within; 
Take me, whom 'Thyſelf haſt Vought, 
Bring into Captivity 
Every high aſpiring Thought 
That would not ſtoop to Thee, 


6. Lo xD, my Time is in Thy Hand, 
My Soul to Thee convert, 


Thou canſt make me underſtand, 


Though I am ſlow of Heart, 
T 2 
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T hine, in whom live and move, 
Thine the Work, the Praiſe is Thine, 
Thou art Wiſdom, Power, and Love, 
\ 1 Al Thou art is Mine. 


The sAMRE. 


1. 1 LL hearken what my Lo R o, 
Shall ſay concerning me. 
Haſt Thou not a gracious Word 
For One that waits on Thee? 
Speak it to my Soul, that I | 3 
May in Thee have Peace and Power, 4 
Never from my Saviour fly, 


And never grieve Thee more. 
2. How have I Thy Spirit griev'd, 1 
Since firſt with me He ſtrove? | 
Obſtinately diſbeliev'd, | 1 
And trampled on Thy Love? ö 
J have ſinn'd againſt the Light, 1 


I have broke from Thy Embrace, 
No, I would not, when I might, 
Be freely ſav'd by Grace. 


3. After all that I have done g 
To drive Thee from my Heart, 5 


still Thou wilt not leave Thine own, ; 

Thou wilt not yet depart, 13 
Wilt not give the Sinner o'er : 0 

Ready art Thou now to ſave, 8 
Bidſt me come, as heretofore, 9 

That I Thy Life may have. = 

* ; 


4- O Thou meek, and gentle Lamb, 
Fury is not in Thee, 3 

Thou continueſt the ſame, 
And ſtill Thy Grace is free; 


| 
| 
Still 
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Still Thy Arms are open wide 
Wretched Sinners to receive, 
Thou haſt once for Sinners died, 

That All may turn, and live. 


5. Lo! I take Thee at Thy Word, 


My Fooliſhneſs I mourn, 
Unto Thee, my bleeding Lo xo, 
However late I turn; 
Yes; I yield, I yield at laſt, 
Liſten to Thy ſpeaking Blood, 
Me with all my Sins I caſt, 
On my Atoning Go p. 


6. Freely am I juſtified, 
And till my Heart is pure, 
In Thy Wounds will I abide, 
From Hell, and Sin ſecure : 
What of Sin in me remains, 
I believe Thou wilt remove, 
Thoroughly waſh out all my Stains, 
And perfe& me in Love. | 


DANIEL in the Den of Lions. 


. £4 OD of Daniel, hear my Prayer, 
And let Thy Power be ſeen, 


Stop the Lion's Mouth, and bear 
Me ſafe out of his Den : 

Save me in this dreadful Hour; 
Earth, and Hell, and Nature join,. 

All ſtand ready to devour 
This helpleſs Soul of mine. 


2, No Way to eſcape I ſee 
The ſure-approaching Death, 

Vain are all my Hopes to flee 

Out of the Lion's Teeth ; 


| 
' 
| 
| 


— —  — — 
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In the Mire of Sin J lie, 

In the Dungeon of Delpair, 
Hear my lamentable Cry, 

O Gop of Daniel, hear. 


3. Thee 1 ſerve, my Lox o, my Go p, 


In me Thy Power diſplay, 
Save me, ſave me, and defraw 

The Lion of his Prey ; 
Angel of the Covenant, 

Jzssvs mighty to retrieve, 
Let Him to my Help be ſent: 

In Jesvs I believe. 


4. Save me for Thine own/great Name, 


That all the World may know, 
Daniel's Gop is ſtill the ſame, _ 

And reigns ſupreme below: 
Him let All Mankind adore ; 

Spread His gloriovus Name abroad, 
Tremble All, and bow before 

The Great, the Living Gop. 


5. Abſolute, Unchangeable 
O'er all His Works He reigns, 
His Dominion cannot fail, 
But undiſturb'd remains: 
His Dominion ſtandeth faſt, 
Is, when Time no more ſhall be, 
Still ſhall His Dominion laſt 
Thro' All Eternity, 


6. He delivers by His Love, 

He reſcues Souls from 'Death, 
Signs He works in Heaven above, 
And Signs in Earth beneath 3 

Daniel he doth every Hour 
From the Lion's Paw retrieve, 
I am fay'd from Satan's Power, 


And lo! by Grace I live, 


I 
4 „ 


tn 2 
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The Tux EE CHILDREN in the 
Piery Furnace. 


OD of 1/-ae/'s Faithful Three; 
Who brav'd a Tyrant's Ire, 

Nobly ſcorn'd to bow their Knee, 

And walk'd unhurt in Fire; 
Breath their Faith into my Breaſt, 

Arm me in this Fiery Hour, 
Stand, O Son of Man! confeſt. 

In all Thy Saving Power. | 


2. Lo! on Dangers, Deaths, and Snares 
I every, Moment tread. 
Hell without a Veil appears, | 
And flames around my Head ; . - | | 
Sin increaſes more and more, 
Sin in all its Strength returns, 
Seven Times hotter than before 
The Fiery Furnace burns. 


— — — 


3. But while Tho, my Log D, - art nigh 
My Soul diſdains to fear, 

Sin and Satan I defy 
Still impotently near; 

Earth and Hell their Wars may wage, 
Calm I mark their vain Deſign, 

Smile to ſee them idly. rage 
Againſt a Child of Thine. 


4. Unto Thee, my Help, my Hope, 
My Sa feguard, and my Tower, 
Confident ſtill look up, 
And ſtill receive Thy Power. 
All the Alien's Hoſts I chaſe, 
Blaſt, and ſcatter with mine Eyes; 
Satan comes; I turn my Face, 
And lol the Tempter flies ! 


$227 oh 
+. Sm in me, the Inbred Foe, 
q i white ſubfifts in Chams, 
But Thou all Thy Power ſhalt fhew,. 
And lay its Laſt Remains; 
Thou ſhalt conquer my Deſire, | 
Thou ſhalt quench it with Thy Blood, 
Fill me with a Purer Fire, 
And change me into Go n. 


A TH AN ES GIVING. 


„ I'S of Thy Mercies, Lox», 
That I am not conſum'd, 
By Gop and Men abhor'd, 
To endleſs Torments doom'd: 
Thy tender Mercies never fail, 
And therefore I am not in Hell. 


2. In vain was Tophet mov'd 
To meet me from beneath, 
For JEsus's ſake belov'd 
I 'ſcape the Second Death: 
T hy tender Mercies never fail, 
And therefore I am not in Hell. 


3. Within its Mouth T was, 
And there I lay aſleep, 
Its Mouth it could not cloſe, 
My Soul it eould not fleep ; * 


Thy tender Mercies never fail, 


And therefore J am not in Hell. 


4. Thy Mercies found out me, 
To me they firſt did ſtoop, 
From Depths of Miſery : 
Thy Mercies brought me up: 
Thy. 


a7 
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Thy tender Mercies never fail 
And therefore I am not in Hel. 


5. Thy dear Preſerving Grace 


Each Moment I receive, 
And truſt to ſee Fhy Face, 
And without Sin to live: 
Thy tender Mercies never fail, 
And I ſhall never be in Hell. 


- 
—_S_u_ 
" * hs that. 8 


He that hſeth his Life for my Sake 
ſhall find it. 


1. * it according to Thy Word! 
This Moment let it be, 
O that I now, my deareſt Lox v, 
Might loſe my Life for Thee! | 
2. Now, Insu, let Thy powerful Death 
Into my Being come, | 
Slay the Old Adam with Thy Breath, 
The Man of Sin conſume, _ 


3. Whate'er I have, or Can, or Am, 
I now would fain _ » | 
And loſe my Nature, and my Name, 
O Go, to purchaſe, Thine. 


4. Withhold whate'er my Fleſh requires, 
Poiſon my Pleaſant Food, 

Spoil my Delights, my vain Deſires, 
My All of Creature-Good. 8 


5. My 
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5. My Old Affections 'mortify, 
Nail to the Croſs my Will, 

Daily, and hourly bid me die, 
Or altogether Kill. | 


6. Paſſion, and Appetite Jefiroy, A | 
Tear, tear this Pride away, 0 

And all my Boaſt, and idle Joy, ; 
And all my Nature 1ay. 


7. JEsu. my Life, appear within, 
And bruiſe the Serpent's Head, 
Enter my Soul, extirpate Sin, 


Caſt out the ' Curſed Seed. 


3. Thou wilt; I know, Thou- wilt appear, | 
And end this inward Strife, E. 

Thy Harbinger proclaims Thee near, 
And Death makes Way for Life. 


9. Haſt Thoù not made me willing, Lox D 7 ; 
Would I not die this Hour? 

Then ſpeak the Killing, Quickening Ward, 
Slay, raiſe me by Thy Power. ; 


10. Slay me, and T in Thee ſhall truſt, 
With Thy Dead Men ariſe, 


Awake, and ſing from out the Duſt, 
Soon as this Name dies. 


O let it now. make Haſte to die, | 13 
he Mortal Wound receive, ; Tt 


So ſhall I live; and yet not I, 
But CHRIS T in me ſhall lire. 


12. Be it Dr to Thy Word, 8 | | 
This Moment let's it be, 36 | Or 
The Life I loſe for Thee my Lok d, 
I find again in Thee. 


Watch 


th 


b 4. When to the Left or Right I ſtray, 


| Thou art 'my Way ; my Leader be, 


| 7. Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall, 
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Watch in all Things. 


1. JEsv, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my every Care, 


| On whom for all Things I depend, 


Inſpire, and then accept my Prayer. 


2. If I have taſted of Thy Grace, 


The Grace that ſure Salvation brings, 


| If with me now Thy Spirit Rays, | 


And hovering hides me in His Wings. 


3. Still let Him with my Weakneſs ſtay, 


Nor for a Moment's Space depart, 


Evil, and Danger turn away, 


And keep, till He renews my Heart. 


His Voice behind me may I hear, 


| «© Return, and walk in CMR IST thy Way, 


« Fly back to CHRIST, for Sin is near, 


6 5. His Sacred UnQion from above 


Be ſtil my Comforter, and Guide, 


Till all the Stony He remove, 


And in my Loving Heart reſide. 


| 6. Jrsv, I fain would walk in Thee, 


From Nature's every Path retreat, 


And ſet upon the Rock my Feet. 


1 
- E . 


O reach me out Thy gracious Hand, 


| Only on Thee for Help I call, 


Only by Faith in Thee I ſtand. 


U 8. Pierce, 


P 
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8. Pierce, fill me with an humble Fear, 
My utter Helpleſneſs reveal ; 

Satan, and-Sin are always near, 
T hee may 1 always nearer feel. 


9. O chat to Thee. my. conſtant Mind, . 
Might with an even Flame aſpire! | 3 

Pride in its earlieſt Motions find, 5 | | 
And mark the Riſings of Deſire. | | 


10. O that my tender Soul might fly 
The firſt abhor'd Approach of IIl, 
3 as the Apple of an Eye, 
he Slighteſt Moch of Sin to feel. 


. Till Thou anew. my Soul. crente,, 
"Set may I ſtrive, and watch, and pray, 


Humbly, and, confidently; wait, 
And long to ſee Thy Perfect Day. 


12. My whola Repr. Kill. may L place 
On the faint Ray of opening Light, 

{The ſure Prophetick Word of Grace 
That n thro” my Nature s Night. 


13. Here let ex y. Souls de Anchor bay, 
Here let me A my wiſhful Eyes, þ 

And wait till L1exult.to. "BY 1 ba 
The Day-Star i in my Heart ariſe; 


14. My Los p. Thou. wilt not long delay, 
This Inwatd Calm proclaims Thee near, 
Sorrow, and Doubt are + fled AWAY x; 
My Lox p ſhall in my Heart N 


Ws 


15. 12% y Seip Brother, Friend, 14) 1 
As I believe, ſo lętsiti bei 6: 95d T no vi 

O make me patient:tq the End, 9711 1 v 
And then reveal Thyſelf in Me. 


f PrRavEt 
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A PRAYER r Hokrxrss. 


1. VER fainting With Deſire 


„ For Thee, 'O'Cur1sT, I call, 


Thee I reſtleſsly require, 
I want my Gop, my All. 
Jzsv, dear redeeming Lot p, 
J wait Thy Coming from Above: 


Help me, Saviour, fpeak the Word, 


And perfect me in Love. 


2. Wilt Thou Tuffer me to go 
Lamenting all my Pays? 
Shall I never, never know 
Thy Sanctifying Grace ? 
Wilt Thou not Thy Light afford, 
The Darkneſs from my Soul remove? 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 


3. Wretched, naked, poor, and blind, 


Afflicted, and diſtreſt, 
Settled Peace I cannot find, 
Uninterrupted Reſt, 
Till my Spirit is reſtor'd, 
And fixt my Heart on Things above : 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 


4. Gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice, 
And Comforts all are vain, 
While One Evil Thought Can riſe, 
J am not born again: 
Still I am not as my Lox p, 
Thy Holy Will I do not prove: 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 


g. Why 
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5. Why haſt Thou on me beſtow'd/ 
Thy free, preventing Grace? 
Why beheld me in my Blood, 
And call'd to ſeek Thy Face? 
Thou haſt not my Soul abhor'd, 
But ſtill. with me Thy Spirit ſtrove : 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 


6. Why didſt Thou my Ranſom pay, 
The Work of Faith begin ? 
Surely Thou haſt purg'd away 
The Guilt of all my Sin: 
All the Guilt's on Thee transfer'd : 
And wilt Thou not the Power remove * 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 


7. Logo, if I on Thee believe, 
The Second Gift impart, 
With th' Indwelling Spirit give 
A new, a loving Heart: 
If with Love Thy Heart is ſtor'd, 
If now o'er me Thy Bowels move, 
Help me, Saviour, &c. + 


8. Let me gain my Ong Hope, 
O make the Sinner clean; 
Dry Corruption's Fountain up, 
Cut off th' Intail of Sin: 
Take me into Thee, my Lox o, 
And I ſhall then no longer rove : 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 


9. Thou, my Life, my Treaſure be, 
My Portion here below, 
Nothing would I ſeek but. Thee, 
Thee only would I know ; 
My exceeding great Reward, 
My Heaven on Earth, my Heaven above: 
Help me, Saviour, &c. 
; 10 


„Grant 


10. 


—— 


all. 


| Stript the next of all my oer. 
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10. Grant me now the Bliſs to feel 
Of thoſe that are in Thee: 
Son of Go p, Thyſelf reveal, 
O ſtamp Thy Name on me; 
As in Heaven be here ador'd, 
And let me now the Promiſe prove: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the Word, 
And perfect me in Love. 


Let this Mind . in 155 which was 
alſo in CHRIST JESDS. 


E S U, ſhall I never be 

Firmly grounded upon Thee? 
Never by Thy Work abide, k 
Never in Thy Wounds reſide !. 


2. Oh! how wavering is my Mind, 
Toſt about with every Wind! 
Oh! how quickly doth my Heart 
From the Living ome arr 


3. Eaſily I fall away, 
Never am I at one Seq (43. l 
Strong in Faith I ſeem * Zutaten Har 


4. Faith is loſt in Unbelief, 

Joy is ſwallow'diup d6 Grief © | 
Hope, my lateſt Hope expires, n i 1156 
Gop, my angry Go, retires. n n 54 
5. Vaniſhing out of my Sight, 3 
Jesus leaves me ſufk in Nights 13 3 nn 31 
Where ſhall I my ] esus''fiad;. ai evavelh 
Helpleſs I, and dark; ad bind: Vin iro ald 


. L — 5 . 
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© hg 2 6. Seek, 
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6. Seek, O ſeek me, Lo xp, again, 
Let not all Thy Gifts be vain, 
Comfort to my Soul reſtore, 

Come, and never leave me more. 


7. Jesv, let my Nature feel 

Thou art Gop unchangeable : 
JAH, JEHOVAH, Great I AM,- 
Speak into my Soul Thy Name. 


8. Fruit that I may bear, ordain ; 
That my Fruit may ſtill remain, 
Make my Heart, and keep it true, 
After Gop my Soul renew. 


9. Grant, that every Moment I 
May believe, and feel Thee nigh, 
Stedfaſtly behold Thy Face, 
Stabliſh'd with Abiding Grace. 


10. Plant, and root, and fix in me 
All the Mind that was in Thee: 
Settled Peace I then ſhall find ; 
Jz8vu's is a Quiet Mind. 


11. When it doth in me appear, 

I ſhall nothing covet here. = 
1 ſhall caſt the World behind; 
Irsv's is an Heavenly Mind. 


12. Then th accurſed Luſt of Praiſe 


Shall in me no more have Place ; 
Pride no more my Soul ſhall bind ; 
Jzsv's is an Humble Mind. 


13. Anger I no more ſhall feet, 
Always quiet, always ſtill; 
Meekly on my Gop reclin'd ; 
Isv's is a Gentle Mind. 


14. 1 ſhall 


ad a 
IN med % 
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14. I ſhall ſuffer, and fulfil 
Alf. my Father's gracious Will, 
Be in all alike reſign'd ; 

Jesv's is a Fatient Mind. 


15. When 'tis deeply rooted here, 
Perfect Love ſhall caſt out Fear; 
Fear doth ſervile Spirits bind; 
Jesv's is a Noble Mind: 


16. When I feel it fixt within, 
Iſhall have no Power to fin ; . 


How ſhould Sin an Entrance find? 


Jesu's is a Spotleſs Mind. 


17. I ſhall nothing know beſide 
IEsus, and. Him Crucified; 

I ſhall All to Him be join'd ; 
Jesv's is a Loving Mind. 


18. I ſhall triumph evermore; 
Gratefully my God adore, 
Gop ſo good, ſo true, ſo kind; 
Jzsv's is a Thankful Mind. 


19. Lowly, loving, meek, and pure 


I ſhall to the End endure, 
Be no more to Sin inclin'd ; 
Jzsv's is a Conſtant Mind. 


20. I ſhall fully be reſtor'd 
To the Image of my Lox p, 
Witneſſing to all Mankind, 
Jesv's is a PERTT r Mind. 
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If awe confeſs our "Sins, He 15s Salth- 


ful and juſt to forgive us Our SINs, 
and to cleanſe us fron ALL Un- 


My os? 1 John. i. 9. 


Aru ER of my Pyin rac — 
To whom I ſue for Peace po: 
Truſting in Thy faithful Word, 
Lo! I my Sins confeſs. 
For Thy Truth and Mercies Sale, 
Grant the Blefling which I claim, 
Caſt my Sins behind Thy Back; 
I aſk in Jesv's Name. . 


2. Haſt Thou not 8 % Dan. ae | 


Thou haſt ; and I believe: % 
Yet I fil} a Sinner come 
That Thou mayſt ſtill forgive. 
Wretched, miſerable, bli ORD e 
Poor, and naked, and unclean, 
Still, that I may Mercy find,  , 
I bring Thee nought but Sin, 


3. I have always Equal dn 1 . 15 BY | 


Of Thy forgiving Love, SIO E2-ol 

Still do I the Promiſe pi . 
That I Thy Truth may prove. 

Juſt, and faithful as Thourart, l He 
Hear me now my Sins confeſe, 


Hear, and purify my Heart = 6 x e 


From All Unrighteoulneſs.. Wo 


4. Loxp, I look to be made clean 
From every ſinful Blot, 

All Unrighteouineſs, and Sin 

In Decd, and Word, and Thought: 


Evil 


— 


Wl 
L 225] 4 
. 
Evil mall net here abide, 0% 
Sin ſhall have no Place in me, 3:08 
From th' Iniquity-of-Poiderms | nt 
And Self I ſhall be free. | il 
I ſhall be-redeem'd from All, to 
Unleſs Thy Word is vain, 11 
Hiere recover from my Fall, "ot 
a My Eden here regain, | 4 if 
© TJEesvus ſhall His Image here 1 I 
Perfectly in me reſtore; _ RN {4 
= Goo ſhall in my Fleſh appear, 1 | 
And Sin ſubſiſt no more. | 11 
1— = 
4 They that wait on the LoRD ſhall 1 
renew. their, Strength. 1 
1 
OzD, I believe Thy Every Word, "ni 1 | 
Thy Every Promiſe true, if | 
And lo! I wait on Thee, my Lok p, 15 
BY 
Till I my Strength renew. - "a 
2, If in this feeble Fleſh I may + 
* Awhile ſhew forth Thy Praiſe, | 140 
Issuu, ſupport the tottering Clay, 9 K 
And lengthen out my Days. | if g 
N 3. If ſuch a Worm as I can ſpread A 
Ihe Common Saviour's Name, 1 
Let Him who rais'd Thee from the Dead, 4 4 
Quicken my Mortal Frame. ml 
y 1 
* 4. Still let me live Thy Blood to ſhew, . 11 j ; 
Which purges every Stain, | 1 5 
And gladly linger out below | | 15 
A few more. Years in Pain. 5 4408 


* 
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5. My Time and Life are in e 
No more for Death I gran, 
Still let 


6. My Life, IK nom, Thou cauſt repair, 
And give a ſtronger Threat; 

But Lok D, of This I. take no: Care; 3 
For, O! my Soul is dead. 


7. Health I ſhall 1 if Phat be be“ 
But what is Health to me? 8 
Alas! my Spirit cannot reſt, * 
Till i it is whole with Thee. 


8. The Spirit of an healthful Mind, 
Por This I wait in Pain, 

This pretious Pearl I long to find, 
And to be born again. 


9. Spare me, till I myrstrengtt of Soul, 
Till I Thy: Koe retrieve, © | 

Till Faith ſhall make my Spirit Whole, 
And perfect Soundneſs give. 


10. Faith to be heal'd, Thou know'ſt, IL havs, 
From Sin to be made clean, 8 

Able Thou art from Sin to ar, 
From All Indwelling Sin. 


1. Surely Thou canſt, I do not Habe 
Thon wilt Thyſeif impart, | 
The Bondwoman's Baſe Son caſt out, 
And take up All my Heart. 


Fi. I 
PAT SET” 
= 


12. I ſhall my Antient Strength renew: 


Thy Excellence Divine, 
(If Thou art good, if Thou art true,) 
Throughout my Soul ſhall ſhine. 


13. I fhall 


—ů— His 2 om 
Till all Thy Will be done. 7 % „ 


Rs, 
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I ſhall, a weak and helpleſs Worm, 


J Thro legen e | 
Impoſſibilities perform, | 7 


And live from Sinning free: 


14. For This an ſtedfaſt Hope I wait ; 

Now, Lox D, my Soul reftore, 
Now the New Heavens and Earth create, 

And I ſhall fin no more. 


The Things which-are impeſſible with 
Man are Poſfuble to Gop. 


Har a Myſtery am I, 
A Myſtery of Sin, 
Full of All Iniquity ; . 
Unholy, and unclenn! FUN 
Every T hought of All our Hearts 
Only Evil always is, 
Now, I know, my inward Parts 
Are very Wickedneſs. 


2. Strip'd of every boaſted Grace, 
Of every Shew. of. Good; | 
Still I am but What L. was, 3 
Unchang'd, and unrenewid. ob 
Duft and Aſhes is my Name, 
Sinful Duſt and Aſhes I, 
Bearing all my Sin and Same, 
At JEsu's Feet I le. | 


3. From a Thing like me 3 
A clean and holy Thing, - % 
Who of all the Sons. of Men 
Can ever hope to bring? 
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All our Strife at laſt muſt ceaſe, 

All our Strength and Wiſdom fail, 
Such a Work we muſt confeſs 

With Man Impoſſible. 


4. But ſhall Human Weakneſs dare 
To limit Strength Divine? 

Teach Almighty Wiſdom where 
To lay the Meaſuring Line? 

Ves; we give our Gop the Lye, 


Trample on the, All-cleanfing Blood, 


From 2a! Sin to fave, we cry, 
This is too hard for Gov. 


5. Still we liſten to our Foe, 
His Other Goſpel hear, 
«© No Perfection is below: 
© No Love that caſts out Fear, 
«« Fear, and Sin muſt ſtill remain, 
Still in you maintain their Seat, 
Sin /ometimes will always reign, - 
*« And force you to ſubmit. 


6. Soon as Satan gives the Word, 
His Advocates for Sin, | 
Witneſs with their Lying Lord, 
Ve never can be clean . 
« From All Sin, While here below; 
«© Do not you the Word receive, 
„Go p's own Word may tell You ſo, 
But do not you believe.” | 


7. Fleſh and Blood cry out amain 
It cannot, Cannot be! | 

All my Faith and Hope is vain - 
From Sin to be ſet free: 

J with only Evil fraught,  _ 
Full of deſp'rate Wiekedneſs, 

I who fin in Every Thought, 
Can I from finning ceaſe? 


_— 


V. World, 


In 


At 
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8. World, and Sin, and Satan go, 
And aſk my faithfal Lox d, 
Surely I the Truth ſhall know, b 
For he hath ſpoke the Word: 
Whether every Perfect one 
Shall not as his Maſter be, 
Thou ſhalt ſhortly make it known, 
Shalt anſwer, Lo RD, for me. 


_— 


„ 


Let Gop be true, and every Man a 


Lyar. 


t. 6 OD of all Power, and Truth and Love, 


I act — Faith on Thee, 
Expect Thy Promiſes to prove 
Accompliſt'd all in me. 


2. In Hope believing againſt Hope 
Thy Faithfulneſs J plead, 

Aſſur'd that Thou ſhalt lift me up, 
And make me free indeed. 


3. Thou ſhalt on me Thy Spirit pour, 
And make the Sinner clean, 

In Confidence I wait the Hout. 
When 1 ſhall ceaſe from Sin. 


4. I truſt, that to the Life Divine 
Thou wilt my Soul reſtore, 

And I ſhall in Thine Image ſhine, 
And I ſhall Sin no more. 

5. Though Satan all thy Truths deny, 
He ſhall no more deceive, 

I cannot give my Gov the Lie, 
For I ſhall ſurely live. | & 991 


F 6. Though 
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6. Though Men 9 = 5 Fe. 


. * LE 2 


Let every Man a Liar be, 


So Go alone be true, : A 
7. Though Nature fail, and Fleſh. and Blood | 
Would from the Promiſe ſlart, 4 


Gov ſhall His Word accompliſh, Go D 
Is greater than my Heart. 


8. Thro' Unbelief I ſtagger not, 


Though. now my Soul is dead, ; 5 
Quicken'd in Chriſt, from every Thought 6 x 


Of Sin I ſhall be freed. WM 


9. I ſhall be perſected in Love 
For thou halt Tpoke the Word, 
T he Servant cannot be above, * 


But ſhall be As his Lord. 3 
10. The Glory of thy Truth and Grace | 
To Thee, O Gon, I Te. 0 | 1 
The vileſt of the Sinful Race ol 1 
I without Sin ſhall live. | 
ee ores * 5 3, 
Thy Will be done. i in Barth, 46 it is 5 
ä in Heaven. 
Es v, the Li. the Truth, the Way, | 
In whom. I now. believe, Mo 
| As taught by Thee, in Faith E prays!” | L* 
| Expecting to receive. 
2. Thy Will by me on Fark be dene. . 
| =. by the 2 —_—_ 
| Who always fee Thee on e 5 
| And 4% n . N 
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3. I aſk in Confidence the Grice, Fi | 
That I may do Thy Will, "i 

As Angels who behold Thy Face,. | 109 
And all Thy Words fulfil. hl 

4. Surely I ſhall, the Sinner I, | 0 


Shall ſetve Thee without Fear ; b. 
My Heart no longer gives the Lie ä 1 
To my deceitful Prayer. | 1 10 


5 Thee I ſhall ſerve without Conſtraint, fr 
Shall every Moment pleaſe : I} 
T hoſe bleſſed Spirits never faint, {11 
Nor from Thy Service ceaſe. 18 
1 || 
6. When Thou the Work of Faith Haſt wrought; 1 Vi 
I ſhall be pure within, wal 
Nor fin in Deed, or Word, or Thought; | 1 
For Angels never fin. 0 | 
7. From Thee no more ſhall I departss We! 
E No more unfaithful prove, | 11 
But love Thee with a conſtant Heart; 10 5 
For Angels always love. i bt 
4,4 
3. Tell me no more, it Cannot be, 14 
Ve Sons of Earch and Hell: U 
The Things impoſſible to me, is | 


To. Go: are poſſible. io 


ITS [ 


p 

9. The World of Liars, and their God | 

In vain deny Thee, Lo x DU: 1 

[liſten not to Fleſh'and Blood, | 
I hearken to Thy Word. 


io. The Thing for which Thou biditme pray, 
Thou promiſeſt to give, 
Ard I ſtall perfeQly obey, 
1. without Six ſhall live. | 
, 11. Tall 
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11. I all Thy holy Will ſhall prove; 
I a weak ſinful Worm, 


When Thee with All my Heart 1 love, 
Shall All Thy Law perform. 


12. The Graces of my Second Birth 
To me ſhall All be given, 

And I ſhall do. Thy Will on Earth, 
As Angels do in Heaven. 


1 


The Word of our Gop ſhall fand 


forever. 


R1isonzrs of Hope, lift up your Heads, 
The Day of Liberty draws near! 
Jzsvs, who on the Serpent treads, 
Shall ſoon in your Behalf appear; 
The Lo xp ſhall to His Temple come: 
Prepare your Hearts to make Him Room 


2. We All ſhall find (whom in His Word 
Himſelf hath caus'd to put our Truſt) 
The Father of our Dying Lo x o 
Is ever to His Promiſe juſt ; 
Faithful, and juſt to ſeal, our Peace, 
And cleanſe from all Fe 


3. Lox p, we conſeſs our Sins to Thee; 
In Sin we were eonceiy'd and born: 
Plung'd in the Depth of Miſery, 
We never can to Thee return, 
Till Thou our Fallen Souls convert, 
And give the New, Believing Heart, 


4. Now, if Thou Canſt, withhold the Grace 
From Sinners hungry, mournful, poor, 

Who aſk Thy Love, who ſeek Thy Face, 
Who ever knock at Mercy's Door, At 


td JJ fx WO 


At 
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At ]t5v's Feet who humbly lie, 
Reſolv'd at IESsu's Feet to die. 


F. Yes, Loxp; we muſt believe Thee kind, 


Thou never canſt unfaithful prove: 
Surely we ſhall Thy Mercy find, 

Who aſk ſhall all receive Thy Love, 
Nor canſt Thou it to me deny; 
taſk, the Chief of Sinners I! 


6. *Tis done: my Prayer hath pierc'd the Skies, 
Hath reach'd my gracious Father's Ear, 

He hears, He anſwers to my Cries ; 
My Gop ſhall in my Heart appear ; 

He hath to me a Token given, 

This inward Peace, this Taſt of Heaven. 


7. Wherefore of Him I make my Boaſt, 
I triumph, in His Truth, and Grace, 

I in His faithful Mercies truſt, 
I ſhall with Joy behold His Face, 

I: ſhall be ſoon His fixt Abode, 

A Temple of the Living Gop. 


3, O ye of Fearful Heart, be ſtrong, 
Your downcaſt Hands and Eyes lift up! 
Ye {hall not be forgotten long; 
Hope to the End, in IEsus hope, 
Tell Him, ye wait His Grace to prove, 
And cannot fail, if Gop is Love. 


9. Priſoners of Hope, be ſtrong, be bold! 
Caſt off your Doubts, diſdain to fear; 

Dare to Believe; on CuR TSH lay hold; 
Wreſtle with Cur15sT in mighty Prayer, 

Tell Him, We will not let Thee go, 

Till we Thy Name, Thy Nature know. 


W 2 10. Haſt 
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10. Haſt Thou. not died to purge our Sin, 
And roſe, Thy Death for us to plead ? 
To write Thy Fav of Love within 
Our Hearts, and make us free indeed? 
That we our Eden might regain, 
Thou di'dſt, and cou'dit not die in vain. 


11. Lok bp, we believe, and wait the Hour 
Which all Thy great Salvation brings: 

The Sp'rit of Love, and Health, and Power 
Shall come, and make us Prieſts and Kings 

Thou wilt perform Thy Faithful Word, 

The Servant ſhall be As his Lok p. 


12. The Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, 
And we ſhall in Thine Image ſhine, 

Partakers of a Nature pure, | | 
Holy, and Perfect, and Divine, 

In Spirit join'd to Thee the Son, 

As Thou art with Thy Father One. 


13. Faithfal, and true, we now receive 
The Promiſe, ratified by T hee, 

To Thee the When and How we leave,. 
In Time, and in Eternity; 

We only hang upon Thy Word, 

The Servant ſhall be As his Lon p. 


— 


; Zechiriah Iv. 7, Oc. 
v; O GztaT Mountain, who art Thou 


Immenſe, Immoveable ! 
High as Heaven aſpires Thy Brow, 
Thy Foot ſinks deep as Hell: 
TO alas! I lon Keds known,, 
g have felt Thee fixt within, 
*y n thy Weight I groan; 
Thou art Indwelling Sin. 
2. Thou 
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2. Thou art Darkneſs; in my Mind, 
Perverſeneſs in my Will, 
Love. inordinate and blind, 
Which always cleaves to Ill, 
Every Paſſion's wild Exceſs, 
Anger, Euſt, and Pride Thou art, 
Self, and Sin, and Sinfulneſs, 
And Unbelief of Heart. 


3. Not by Human Might, or Power 
Canſt T hou be moy'd from hence, 

But 'Thou ſhalt low down before. 
Divine Omnipotence; 

My Zerubbabel 1s near, 
I have not believ'd in vain, 

Thou, when Jt sv's doth appear, 
Shalt fink into a Plain. 


. CurisT, the Head, the Cortier-Stone: 
Shall be brought forth in Me 
Glory be to CHRIS&＋H alone, 
His Grace fhall ſet me free: 
I ſhall ſhout my Saviour's Name,. 
Him I evermore ſhall praiſe, 
All the Work of Grace proclaim, 
Of Sanctify ing Grace. 


5. CHRLST hath the Foundation laid, 
And CartisT ſhalt build me up, 
Surely I ſhall ſoon be made. 
Partaker of my Hope: 
Author of my Faith He is, 
He its Finiſher ſhall be, 
Perfect Lo v ſhall ſeal me 4 
To all ä | 
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| The SAME, 


| 


That dares my Goo defy ! 

Thou ſhalt tremble, ſtoop, and bow, 
When JEsus but draws nigh : 

When He to my Heart comes in, 
Thou ſhalt there no longer be, 

From that Hour, Indwelling Sin, 
Thou haſt no Place in me. 


2. As a Grain of Muſtard- ſeed, 
If Faith in CHRIST I have, 
From All Sin I ſhall be freed ; 
I know, my. Lok D will fave; 
Me from. All Iniquity, 
Faith ſhall move the Mountain-load, 
Caſt it out into the Sea 
Of His All-cleanſing Blood. 


3. Who hath ſighted, or contemn'd 
The Day of feeble Things ? 

J ſhall be by Grace redeem'd, 
"Tis Grace Salvation brings: 

Ready now my S2viour ſtands, 
Him I ſhall rejoice to ſee 

With the Plummet in His Hands 
To build and finiſh me. 


4. I right early ſhall awake, 
And fee the Perfect Day, 
Soon the Lamb, of Go p ſhall take 
My Inbred Sin away ; 
When to me my Lo RD ſhall come, 
Sin for ever ſhall depart : 
Jesus takes up All the Room 
In a Believing Heart. 


GREAT Mountain, who art Thou 


Son 


2371 


5. Son of Go p, ariſe, ariſe, 
And to Thy Temple come, 

Look, and with Thy Flaming Eyes 
The Man of Sin conſume; 1 
Slay him with Thy Spirit, Lord, 
Reign Thou in my Heart alone, 

Speak the Sanctify ing Word, 
And ſeal me All Thine own. 


— — 


"mou for. the Pnogren; 


Ro O Soul, chalee off ihy Fears, 
Fearful Soul be ſtrong, be bold, 
Tarry till the Log p appears, 
Never, never, quit thy Hold. 
Murmur not at His Delay, 
Dare not ſet Thy God a Time, 
Calmly for His Coming ſtay, +. : 
Leave it, leave it All to Him. 


2. Fainting Soul, be bold, be "LANG 
Wait the Leiſure of thy Lon D, 
Though it ſeem to tarry long. 

True, and faithful is His Word. 
On His Word my, Soul I caſt; , 

(He cannot Himſelf den y): 
Surely it ſhall ſpeak at laſt, 

It ſhall peak and ſhall not lye. 


3. Every one that ſeeks hall find, 
Every one that aſks ſhall have 
Cunts, the Saviour of Mankind, 
Willing, able All to ſave: 
I ſhall His Salvation, ſee, 
I in Faith on JEsus call, 
I from Sin ſhall be ſet Rang 
Perfectiy ſet free from All. 


4. Toros. 
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4. Lox o, my Time is in Thy Hand, 
Weak, and helpleſs as I am, 
Surely Thou canſt male me ſtand, 
I believe in Jesv's Name: 
Saviour, in Temptation Thou, 
Thou haſt ſav'd me heretofore, 
Thou from Sin doſt fave me'Now, 
Thou ſhalt ſave me evermore. 


5. Wherefore ſhould I doubt the Grace 


Which F every Moment prove, 
Sin and Satan muit give Place, 

Both muſt yield to itronger Love. 
Sin, and Satan tage their Hour, 

But T hou All-Sufficient art, 
Thou art Infinite in Power, 

Thou art greater than my Heart. 


5. Gladly therefare* will I boaſt 
Of my Soul's Infirmities, 
I a th helpleſs, loſt, 
I cannot from ſinning ceaſe. 
Yet the Power on me'doth reſt, 
Now it doth from Sin ſecure: 
When it ſinks into my Breaſt, 
Pure I am as Gow' is pure. 


The SAME. 


t5 Oo Jesv, full of Truth and Grace, 
O Alk-atoning Lamb of Go. 


I wait to ſee Thy lovely Face, 


I ſeek Redemption thro' Thy Blovd. 


2. In Thee, who haſt redeem'd of old. 


Mine, and the Souls of All Mankind, 


Tho' once to Sin and Satan ſold, 
Surely I ſhall Redemption Fad. 
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3. Hold of Thy Righteouſneſs, I take, 


Thou haſt exchang'd it ſor my Sin, | "oy 
Thy ſpotleſs Soul as Hell ſeem'd black, 1095 
That mine thro? Thee might All be clean. 1 
4. Thou, Loo, for me a Sinner made, on 
| Haſt robb'd me of my Curſe and Pain, ＋ 
Haſt died, and ſuffer'd in my Stead, | i 
T hat I thro? Thee might live and reign. 4 | ll 
| WY; be 
| 5. Now in Thy Strength I-ſtrive with, Thee, 9 
My Friend, and Advocate with Gop, I 0 
Give me the Sinleſs Liberty, {18 
| Give me the Purchaſe of Thy. Blood. by " 
6. Thou art the Anchor of my Hope, | wit 
| The faithful Saying, I receive, wal 
| Surely Thy Death ſhall raiſe me up, | 1 
For Thou haſt died that I may live. 0 | 
7. Live without Sin! 1 Go is true, By | |} 


I thus ſhall ſerve Him all my Days, 
Shall apprehend whom I purſue, _ 
And juſtly triumph in his Grace. 


8. Satan with all his Arts no more 
Me from the Goſpel's Hope can move, 
I ſhall receive th' Almiglity Power, 
And find the Pearl ol Perfect Love,. 


9. Tho' all the Advocates for Sin tag | 
Aſſert their Heath'niſn Liberty, 

If Jesv's Blood Can waſh, me clean, 
Sin ſhall not always dwell 'in me. 


10. Though. Nature gives my Gop the Lie, 
I all His Truth and Grace fhall know. 

I ſhall, a Sinle&Sinner;- 

Shall perfect Holineſs below. 


Told 11. My 
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11. My Fleſh, which cries, It-cannot be, 
Shall Silence keep belore the Lon p, 

And Earth, and Hell, and Sin ſhall flee 
At Jzsv's Everlaſting Word. 


The sA uE. 


1. Ta r cruel Power of Sin, 
How long ſhall it endure | 

When, O when ſhall I be clean, 
And pure as God is pure? 

From the Dead with Jzsvs riſe, 
Be in All His Blefling bleſt, 

Gain my Calling s Glorious Prize, 
And enter into Reſt ! 


2. O might I this Moment .ceaſe 
From every Work of Mine, 
Find the perfect Holineſs, 4 
The Righteouſneſs Drive, 
Righteouſneſs which neye r ends; 
In Himſelf who feels it Vd 
He no more his Gop offends 
In Deed, or Word, or Thought. 


3. Unto this thrice happz State, 
O how Thall J attai 64 | 

All my Time far this I wait, 
And cannot Wait in vain 3 * 


I ſhall Thy Salvation, ſee, | = MG tc, 


I ſhall 01 Thy Perfect Will, 
Live in 1 Liberty, 
And All Thy Fulneſs feel. 


1. O cut. ſhort the Work, * make 


Me now a Creature new, 
For Thy Truth and Mercy? s mo 5 


ay Gracious Wonder ſhew...1 


* . L * 


——— — — 
— — — 
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Call me forth thy Witneſs, Lo x p, 
Let my Lite declare Thy Power, 
Born of Go p, renew'd, reſtor'd, 
O let me ſin no more. 


5. Fain would I the Truth proclaim 
That makes me free indeed, 
Glorify my Saviour's Name, 
And all its Vertues ſpread : 
Jesvs all our Wants relieves, 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 
Saves, and to the utmoſt ſaves 
All Thoſe that come to Him. 


6. Jesv, lo! I come to Thee, 
And wait to be ſent forth; 
If Thy Spirit ſend forth me, 
A Worm ſhall ſhake the Earth ; 
I ſhall Thy Great Name deciare, 
Spread Thy ViRories abroad, 
Be the Weapons of Thy War, 
The Battle-Ax of God. 


7. PerfeA then Thy mighty Power 
In a weak, finful Worm, 
Ai; my Sins deſtroy, devour, 
And all my Soul transform ; 
Now apply Thy Spirit's Seal, 
O come quickly from above, 
Empty mc of Self, and fill 
With Ai! the Life of Love. 


The $AME. 
I, ] © R D, I glorify Thy Grace, 
| Thy Truth, and Saving Power, 
Waiting to behold Thy Face, 
And live in Sin no more, 
I ſhall fully be renew'd, 
All Thy Promiſes receive, 
'Spight of Hell, and Fleſh, and Blood, 
date at laſt Believe. 


1 | 2. Can 
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2. Can the Ethiop change his Skin 
His Spots the Leopard lole? 2s? 

Then may I, enur'd to 8 | | 
The Path of Virtue choſe. 

Surely in Thy Strength I may : 
At Thy Word it ſhall be ſo; 

I ſhall from my Heart obey, | 
I ſhall be white as Snow. a 


3. I have not believ'd in vain, 
The Word of Faith is ſure : 
How ſhould Sin in me remain, 
When JEsvus faith, ** Be pure! 
Perfect as your Father is. 
Father, is there Sin in Thee? 
Thou art Mine, with All Thy Bliſs, 
When JIEsus lives in me. 


4. Mine is Wiſdom, Power is Mine, 
When Cnx1srT is in my Heart, 
Thou, O Cxx15T, art Power Divine, 
Wiſdom Divine Thou art: 
Soon as Thee my Spirit feels, 
Sin no more hath Place in me, 
Then in me All Fulneſs dwells ; 
All Fulneſs dwells in Thee. 


— — — 


Deſiring to Love. 
"a Hee, JEsu, Thee the Sinners Friend, 
I follow on to apprehend, | 
Renew the Glorious Strife, 
Divinely Confident, and Bold 


With Faith's ſtrong Arm on Thee lay hold, 
Thee, my Eternal Life. 


2. Tell me, O Lo xp, if Thine I am, 

Tell me Thy New, Myſterious Name, 
Or Thou ſhalt never move: et 

No, never will I let Thee go, 

Till I Thy Name, Thy | know, 
And feel that Gop is Love. 


d, 
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I feel that T have Power with God, 


Thou only haſt the Power beftow'd, 


And arm'd me for the Fight: 

A Prince thro? Thee Invincible, 

I pray, and wreltle, and py evail, 
And conquer in Thy Might. 


4. Thy Heart, I know, Thy tender Heart 
Doth in my Sorrows feel its Part, 
And at my Tears relent, 
My powerful Sighs Thou canſt not bear, 
Nor ſtand the Violence of my Prayer, 
My Prayer Omnipotent. 


s. Give me the Grace, the Love I claim, 
'Thy Spirit now demands T hy Name, 
Thou knowſt the Spirit's Will, 
He helps my Soul's Infirmity, 
And ſtrongly interceeds for me 
With Groans Unſpeakable. 


6. Anſwer, dear Lo x D, Thy Spirit's Groan, 
O make to me Thy Nature known, 
Thy hidden Name impart, _ 
(Thy Title is with Thee the ſame) 
Tellme Thy Nature, and 'Thy Name, 
And write it on my Heart. | 


7. Priſoner of Hope, to Thee I turn, 
And calmly Confident I mourn, 

And pray, and weep for Thee: 
Tell me "Th Love, Thy Secret tell, 
Thy Myſtick Name in me reveal, 

Reveal Thyſelf in me. 


8. Deſcend, paſs by me, and "oealaitn} 
OLoxop of Hoa, Joy Gorey Name,. 


The 
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The Lozp. the Grac.ous Log p, 
L 1H ErO TIE, nerciiul, and kind, 
416 12642 v7 aiways bears in Mind 
Lt. fverlaking Word: 


„ Per: cas Ie is in Truth, and Grace, 
% es, that All the Fallen Race, 
Sten'd turn, repent, and live, 
Fiis Pard'ning Grace for All is free, 
Tranſgreſſion, Sin, Iniquity, 
He freely doth forgive. 


10. Mercy He doth for Theuſands keep, 

He £6c-:, und ſecks the One loſt Sheep, 
And brings His Wanderer home; 

And every Soul that Sheep might be :-— 

Come, then, dear Lox o, and gather me, 
My ]Jzsvs, quickly come. 


11. Take me into Thy People's Reſt, 
O come, and with my ſole Requeſt 
My One Deſire comply, 
Make me Partaker of my Hope, 
Then bid me get me quickly up, 
And on Thy Boſom die. 
PART II. 
1. Ou, Lok p, and help me to rejoice 
In Hope that I ſhall hear Thy Voice, 
Shall one Day ſee my Go p, 
Shall ceaſe from all my Sin and Strife, 


Handle, and taſte the Word of Life, 
And feel the Sprinkled Blood. 


2. I ſhall not always make my Moan, 
Or worſhip Thee a Gop Unknown, 
But I ſhall live to prove,, 
Thy People's Reſt, Thy Saint's Delight, 
The Length, and Breadth, and Depth and Height 
Of All-redeeming Love. 
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3. I cannot love thee Little, Log p, 
Whenever by Thy Grace reſtor'd, 
I taſte how Good Thou art : 
Much ſhalllove,. or not at all, 
Forgiven much I ſurely ſhall 
Love Thee with All my Heart. 


4. O Glorious Hope of Perfe& Love! 
It lifts me up to Things Above, 
It bears on E-gle's Wings, 
It gives my raviſh'd Soul a Taſte, 
And makes me for ſome Moments feaſt 
With Jzesv's Prieſts and Kings. 


8. Rejoicing now in Earneſt Hope, 

I ſtand, and from the Mountain-Top 
| See all the Land below, 
Rivers of Milk and Honey riſe, 
And all the Fruits of Paradiſe 
In endleſs Plenty grow. 


| 6. A Land of Corn, and Wine, and Oil, 
= Favour'd with Gop's peculiar Smile, 
With every Bleſling bleſt ; 


: There dwells the Log p our Righteouſnels, 


And keeps His own in perfect Peace, 
And Everlaſting Reſt. | 


7. O that I might at once go up, 

No more on this Side Zordan ſtop, 
And now the Land poſſeſs, 

This Moment end my Legal Years, 

| Sorrows, and Sins, and Doubts and Fears, 
An Howling Wilderneſs! 


8. Now, O my Fohua, bring me in, 

Caſt out my Foes ; the Inbred Sin, 

The Carnal Mind remove: 

The Purchaſe of Thy Death divide, 

And O!] with all the Sanctified 
Give me a Lot of Love. 


- 
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Who gave Himſelf for us, that He 
might redeem us from ALL Ini- 


quity, Tit. ii. xiv. 


1. FEsv, Redeemer of Mankind, 
How little art Thou known 
By Sinners of a Carnal Mind, 

Who claim Thee for Their own; 


2. Who blafphemouſly call Thee Lox 
With Lips,. and Hearts unclean, 

But make Thee, while they flight Thy Word, 
The Miniſter of Sin: 


3. Who madly plead for Sin's Remains ; 
While full of Slaviſh Fears, 

They fancy T hou haſt purg'd Their Stains, 
And falſely call Thee T heirs. 


4. O wretched Man, who dares divide 
The Pardon, and the Peace ! 

In vain for 'Thee the Saviour died, 
Unleſs He ſeal Thee His. 


5. O wretched Man, from Guilt to dream 


Thy harden'd Conſcience freed ! 
When JESsus doth a Soul redeem, 
He makes it free indeed. 


6. The Guilt and Power with all thy Art 
Can never be disjoin'd, 

Nor will Gop bid the Guilt depart, 
And leave the Power behind. | 


7. Faith, when it comes, breaks Every Chain, 
And makes us truly free, 

But CR RIS hath died for Thee in vain, 
Unleſs He lives it Thee. 


nne 
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8. What is Redemption in His Blood, 
But Liberty within? 

A Liberty to ſerve my God, . 
And to eſchew my Sin. 


What is our Calling's Glorious Hope, 
But Inward Holineis ? 

For This to ]Esvs I look up, 
J calmly wait for This. 


10. I wait, till He ſhall touch me clean, 
Shall Life, and Power impart, 

Give me a Faith that roots out Sin, 
And purifies my Heart. 


11, This is the dear redeeming Grace, 
For every Sinner free : 

Surely it ſhall on me take Place, 
'The Chief of Sinners me.. 


12. From All Iniquity, from All 
He ſhall my Soul redeem : 

ln IEsus I believe, and ſhall 
Believe myſelf to Him. 


13, When JEsvs makes my Soul His Home, 
My Sin ſhall all depart: 

And lo! He faith, ** I quickly come, 
To cleanſe and fill thy Heart. 


14. Be it according to Thy Word, 
Redeem me from All Sin, 


My Heart would now receive Thee, Lo RBD: 
Come in, my Lo Rx D, come in 
y | 


Deu 
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Deuteronomy xxxiii. 26, Sc. 


1. Om E is like 7-/uron's Go p, 
So great, ſo ſtrong, ſo high, 
Lo! He ſpreads His Wings abroad, 
He rides upon the Sky! 
1/-acl, His Firſt-born Son, 
Gop, th' Eternal Gop is Thine, 
See Him in thy Help come down, 
The Excellence Divine, 


2. Thee the Great IEHO VAN deigns 
To ſuccour and defend, 
T hee th' Eternal God ſuſtains 
Thy Maker, and thy Friend; 
Sinner, what haſt Thou to dread ? 
Safe from All impending Harms, 
Gov hath underneath Thee ſpread. 
His Everlaſting Arms, 


3. God is 'Thine : diſdain to fear 
The Enemy within, 

Gov ſhall in Thy Fleſh appear, 
And make an End of Sin; 

God the Man of Sin ſhall ſlay, 
Fill Thee with Triumphant Joy, 

Gop ſhall thurſt Him out, and ſay 
Deſtroy them All, deſtroy. 


4. All the Struggle then is oer, 

And Wars and Fightings ceaſe, 
Ißrael then ſhall fin no more, 

But dwell in perfect Peace: 
All his Enemies are gone, 

Sin ſhall have in him no Part, 
1/rael now ſhall dwell alone 


With ] Esus in his Heart, 


4 

4 

4.4 
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5. Ina Land of Corn, and Wine 40 

His Lot ſhal be below, 1 
Comforts tnete, anc Bleſſings join, | 1 

And Milk ::.d Hency flow; vi 
Facob's Well is in his Soal, 

Gracious Deu bis Heavens diſtill, 
Fill his Spirit already full, 

And ſhall forever fill. 


6. Bleſt, O 1/-ae/ art Thou, 
What People is like Thee? 
Saved from Sin by ] EsuSs now 
Thou art, and ftii] ſhalt be; | 
Jesus is thy Seven-fold Shield, "18 
Jesvs is thy flaming Sword, 1 
Earth, and Hell, and Sin ſhall yield 10 
To Gov's Almighty Wok p. | 1 


7. God's Almighty Word, ſhall ſtand, 
Thine Enemies ſhell fall, 
Fade away at His Command, 
And fink, and periſh All : 
Lyars ſhall they All be found, 
All who cried “ It cannot be! 
« Sin muſt always keep its Ground, 
« Mutt always dwell in Thee.” 
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8. CuxrisT ſhall make Thee free indeed, 
When He appears within, 

Thou on Self and Pride ſhalt tread, 
On all the Strength of Sin, 

Thou ſhalt more than conquer it, 
Thou ſhalt ſee it All depart, 

Sce it dead beneath thy Feet, 
No longer in thy Heart. 


9. Gop, the gracious Go p and true, 
Hath ſpoke the faithful Word ; 
He the mighty Work ſhall do, 
Our Truſt is in the Loxp ; He 
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He the Mountain ſnhall remove, "£1 
He the Sinner ſhall reſtore, 1 
He ſhall perfect mie in Love, T 

And I ſhall fin no more. 


" m— 
Mark xi. 22, 23. 24. 5 
1. IJEsu, my Truſt is in Thy Word, | 
Thy Promiſe I receive, 9. 
It ever ſtands upon Record, 1 
And I in Good believe. 1 af 
V 
2. Thy Truth and Faithfulneſs I own, 
Which I ſhall fully prove, 7 10, 
I Power ſhall all in me be ſhewn, 3 
hy utmoſt Power of Love. bets Fro 
= A 
3. Such Faith in Gop, thro” Thee I have, 
I ſhall be thraughly clean, 


Thou Canſt, Thou Wilt the Sinner fave, 
From All his Inbred Sin, 


4. Wherefore thro” Thee to Sin I 7. 
This Mountain in my Heart, 

© Be Thou remov'd, far hence away, 
Forever hence depart ! M. 


5. No more in me thy Being laſt, 
Have Thou no Place in me, 

In ]Jzsv's Name I ſay, be caft, 
Be caſt into the Sea! 


6. It ſhall be fo : I do not doubt, 
4 The Mountain ſhall depart, 
Sin ſhall be ſhortly All caſt out 
Of my Believing Heart. 


Ha 
hate er 103) 
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7. Whate'er I aſk, I ſhall receive: 


I aſk the Perfect Power, * 
That Sin no more in me may live; dt 
And it ſhall live no more.. 


38. I have the Things for which I prays 
And fervently deſire: T 
Jzsv, take all my Sins away, 
Baptize me with Thy Fire. 


9. I aſk, that I may do Thy Will, 
As Angels do above, | 
* I aſk Thee All my. Soul to fill 
With pure, Seraphick Love. 


10. Whate'er I aſk in Faith I have, 
* As ſure as God is true: 

From all my Sins Thou ſoon ſhalt m_ 
= And all my Soul rene“. 


1. Things moſt Im poſſible ſhall Be, 
2 ſure as Gop is Power: 
And 1 ſhall quickly be in Thee, 
And I ſhall fin no more. 


212. Tho) Heaven and Earth away ſhall paſs, 
Thy Promiſe cannot move: 

And I ſhall taſte the Perfect Grace, 

As ſure as Gop is Love! 


Romans iv. 16, &c, 


1 of JIEsuSs CnRIST my Lok p, 
My Saviour, and my Head, 0 
f 11 truſt in Thee, whoſe powerful Word 
| : Hath raig'd Him from the Dead. 
ate er a 2. Thou 


Tal 


2+ Thou knov/ ſt for my Offence IIe died, 


And role :g:1 for Me, 10 


Fully and freely Jultifed, A 
That I might live to Thee. 
3- Eternal Life to All Mankind oy 
Thou haſt in IESUs given, 
And All who ſeek, in Him ſhall find 114 
The Happineſs of Heaven. 
4. All Nations of the Earth are bleſt 17 
In Him, who would reſtore, | 
And take them All into His Reſt, Bi 
And bid them ſin no more. | 
5. O Gop, Thy Record I receive, 13 
In Abrabam's Footſteps tread, | 
And wait, expecting to receive T 
The CHr15T, the Promis'd Seed. 
| 6. The Word is now gone forth from Thee, 14 
| It muſt, it muſt be done, | 
| My Jzsvs ſhall be form'd in me, La 
| And I ſhall have a Son. 
| 7. Faith in Thy Power Thou ſeeſt I have, 15 
5 For T hou this Faith haſt wrought, 
Dead Souls Thou caflet from their Grave, 11 
And ſpeakeſt Worlds from Nought. 
8. Things that are not as tho” they were, 16 
Thou calleſt by their Name, | 
Preſent with Thee the future are, Fu 
With Thee the Great I AM. | 
9. In Hope againſt all human Hope 17. 
Self-deſp'rate I believe, | 
Thy quick'ning Word ſhall raiſe me up, To 
Thou ſhalt I hy Spirit give. ö 


15 10. Accord. N 


ord. 
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10. According to Thy faithful Word 
It ſhall to me be done, 


And I ſhall ſoon receive my Lox, 
And I ſhill have a Son. 


11. Regardleſs now of Fleſh and Blood, 
Of my forlorn Eftate, 

I own my Soul is dead to Gov, 
Yet for the Word [ wait. 


12, I count not now the tedions Years 
I have been dead in Sin, 

But calmly wait till CHRIST appears, 
Till Jzsvs lives within. 


13. The Thing ſurpaſſes all my Thought, 
But faithful is my Log o, 
Thre' Unbelief I ſtagger not, 


For Gop hath ſpoke the Word. 


14. Faith, mighty Faith the Promiſe ſees, 
And looks to that alone, 

Laughs at Impoſſibilities, 
And cries, It ſhall be done. 


15. To Thee the Glory of Thy Power, 
And Faithfulneſs I give, 

I ſhall in CuRISr, at that glad Hour, 
And CHR15sT in me ſhall live. 


16. Before Thee I my Heart perſuade, 
I know that Thou art true, 

Fully aſſurd what Thou haſt ſaid, 
'Thou able art to do. 


17. Thy Truth, and Power, and Love I plead, 


On This I reſt ſecure, | 
To all of Faithful Abraham's Seed 
The gracious Word is ſure. 


Y 18, Thy 
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18. Thy Son Thou haſt on All beſtow'd, 
That all who Him receive 

Might die to Sin, and live to Gov, 
'To Gop alone might live. 


19. I, even I believe in Him, 
Him with my Mouth confeſs, 


And Faith I know in Thy Eſteem 
Is counted Righteouſneſs. 


20. Obedient Faith that waits on Thee 
Thou never wilt reprove, 

But Thou wilt form Thy Son in me, 
And perfect me in Love. | 


Fight the Good Fight of Faith. 


1. JEsv, my King, to Thee I bow, 
Enliſted under Thy Command, 
Captain of my Salvation Thou 
Shalt lead me to the Promis'd Land. 


2. Thou haſt a Great Deliverance wrought, 
The Staff from off my Shoulder broke, 
Out of the Houſe of Bondage brought, 
And freed me from the Egyptian Yoke. 


3. Thy outſtretch'd Arm was bar'd for me, 
For me by Earth and Hell purſu'd, 

Thy outſtrech'd Arm thro' the Red - Sea 
Brought, and baptiz d me in Thy Blood. 


4. O'er the vaſt howling Wilderneſs 
To Canaan's Bounds Thou haſt me led, 
Thou bidſt me now the Land poſſeſs, 
And on Thy Milk and Honey feed. 


5. I ſee 


lee 
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5 I ſee an open Door of Hope, 
(Legions of Sins in vain oppoſe) 

Bold I with Thee, my Head, march up, 
And triumph o'er a World of Foes. 


6, Gigantick Foes come forth to fight,. 
I mark, diſdain, and all ſubdue, | 

T' tread them down in JES u's Might, 
Thro' Jesvs I can all Things do. 


7. Lo! the tall Sons of Anat riſe! 


Who can the Sons of Anat meet? 
Captain, to "Thee I lift mine Eyes, 
And lo! they fall beneath my Feet. 


8. Paſſion, and Appetite, and Pride, 
(Pride, my old, dreadful, Tyrant-Foe) 
I ſee caſt down on every Side, 
And conquering I to conquer go. 


9. My Lon p, in my Behalf appears: —— 
Captain, Thy Strength-inſpiring Eye 
Scatters my Doubts, diſpels my Fears, 
And makes the Hoſt of Aliens fly. 


10. Who can before my Captain ſtand? 
Who 1s ſo great a King as Mine ? 
High over All is Thy Right-Hand, 
And Might, and Majeſty are Thine. 


11. ]=sU,. my Soul takes hold on Thee, 
I arm me with Thy Spirit's Might, 
Humbly aſſur'd of Victory, 
I underneath Thy Banner fight. 


12. Thy Spirit lifts the Standard up, 
When as a Flood the Foe pours in, 

I. ſee the Croſs, hold faſt my Hope, 
Believe, and more than conquer Sin, 


13, With. 
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13. With holy Indignation fill'd, 

When by the Prince of Hell withſtood, 
Firm I refit; I graſp my Shield, 

And quench his Fiery Darts with Blood. 


14. Single a Thouſand Foes I chaſe, 
I turn, and blaſt them with my Eyes: 
Trembles the World before my Face, 
Their Prince with All his Legions flies. 


15. Having done all, by Faith I ſtand, 
And give the Praiſe, O Lord, to Thee, 

Thy * Arm, Thy own Right-Hand 
Hath got Thyſelf the Victory. 


16. Wherefore to Thee my Soul I raiſe, 
My Soul in T hee ſecurely boaſts, 
Exults, and glories in Thy Praiſe, 
And triumphs in the Lord of Hoſts. 


17. Wiſdom, and Power, and Strength and Might. 
Thou, Lox o, art worthy to receive, 
Honour, and Riches are Thy. Right, 
And Bleſſings more than Earth can give. 


18. Help us to praiſe our Glorious King, 
Ye Church of the Firſt-born above, 
Let Angels and Archangels fing 
The Triumphs of All-conquering Love. 


19. Let Earth, and all her Fullneſs fill 
Rejoice, His Greatneſs to proclaim, 

And Everlaſting Praiſes fill 
The Heaven of Heavens with ]esvu's Name. 


{ am 


E 


T am determined to know nothing 
ſave Jesus CHRIST, and Him 
Crucified. | 


1, Alx, deluſive World, adieu, 
With all of Creature-Good! 
Only Jesus I purſue 
Who bought me with His Blood; 
All thy Pleaſures J forego, 
I trample on thy Wealth and Pride, 
5 Only JIEsus will I know, 
k And Jesvs Crucified. 
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= 2: Other Knowledge I diſdain, 
5 Tis All but Vanity: 
5 Cur1sT, the Lamb of Go p was ſlain, 
He taſted Death for Me: 
| Me to ſave from endleſs Woe 
. The All- atoning Victim died; 
Only Jesvus, &c. 


3. Turning to my Reſt again 
The Saviour I adore, 
He relieves my Grief and Pain, 
And bids me weep no more; 
Rivers of Salvation flow 
From out His Head, His Hands, His Side 
Only Jesus, &c. | 
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4. Here will I ſet up my Reſt, 
My fluctuating Heart 
From the Haven of Thy Breaſt 
Shall never more depart : 
Whither ſhould a Sinner go? 
His Wounds for me ſtand open wide: 
Only Jesus, &c. | 


e. 
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5. What though All I am is Sin, 
Sin cannot break my Peace, 
Here is Blood to waſh me clean | 
From All Unrighteouſneſs ; 
This ſhall make me white as Snow, 
Qn this for all Things I confide : 
Only Jrsus, &c. 


6. What though Earth and Hell engage 
To ſhake my Soul with Fear, 
Calmly I defy the Rage 
Of Perſecution near ; 
Suffering Faith ſhall brighter glow, 
As Gold when in the Furnace tried: 
Only JEsus, &c. 


7. Him to know is Life and Peace, 
And Pleaſure without End- 
This is All my Happineſs, 
On J Esus to depend, 
Daily in His Grace to grow, 
And ever in His Faith abide :. 
Only Jesus, &c. 


$. O that I could All invite 
This Saving Truth to prove, 
Shew the Length, and Breadth, and Height, 
And Depth of I Esu's Love! 
Fair T would to Sinners ſhew 
The Blood, which All may feel applied: 
Only JEsus, &c. 


9. Him in all my Works I ſeek 
Who hung upon the Tree, 
Only of His Love I ſpeak, 
Who freely died for Me; 
While I ſojourn here below, 
Of Nothing will I think beſide ; 
On'y Jesvs will I know, 
And JEsus Crucihed. 
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The $AME. 
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1. ET the World their Virtue boaft, 
Their Works of Righteouſneſs, _ 
I a Wretch undone, and loſt, 
Am freely ſav'd by Grace: 

Other Title I diſclaim, 
This, only This is All my Plea, ( 

I the Chief of Sinners am, 2 

But IEsus died for Me! | 


2. Let the Stronger Sons of God | 
Their Liberty aſſert, 
Juſtly glory in the Blood 
That made them pure in Heart; 
Jam full of Guilt, and Shame, 
My Heart as black as Hell. I ſee: 
I the Chief, &c. 
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3. Happy they, whoſe Joys abound 
Like Jordan's ſwelling Stream, 
Who their Heaven in Caz1sT have found, 
And give the Praiſe to Him ; 
Let them triamph in His Name, 
Enjoy their full Felicity: 
I the Chief, &c. 
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2 
4. Bleſt they, entirely bleſt. 
Who can in Him rejoice, 
Lean on His Beloved Breaſt, 
And hear the Bridegroom's Voice; 
Meaneſt Follower of the Lamb, 
His Steps I at a Diſtance ſee: 
I the Chief, &c. 


5. Outward Comforts have I none, 
Or Senſible Delight; 

Joy is to my Soul unknown, 

My Day 1s turn'd to Night ; 


But 
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But my God is ſtill the ſame; 


Nao Shade or Change in Him can be : 


I the Chief, &c. 


6. I like Gideon's Fleece am found 
Unwater'd ſtill, and dry, 
While the Dew on All around 
Falls plenteous from the Sky; 
Yet my LoR D I cannot blame, 
The Saviour's Grace for All is free: 
I the Chief, &c. 


7. Still I ſee His unfelt Grace 
Deicending from Above, 
But can neither pray, nor praiſe, . 
Nor fear my GoDp, nor love; 
Yet He ſuffer'd/to redeem 
My Soul from All Iniquity : 
I the Chief, &c. 


8, Surely He will lift u me u 
* For I of Him have "TN 
I cannot give up my Hope, 

Though I am cold and dead : 


To bring Fire on Earth He came ;. 


O that it now might kindled be ! 
I the Chief, &c. . 


9. Jesv, Thou for Me haſt died, 
And Thou in Me. wilt live, 
I ſhall'feel Thy Death applied, 
I ſhall Thy Life receive: 
Yet when melted in the Flame 
Of Love, This ſhall be All my Plea, 
I the Chief of Sinners am, 
But Jesvs died for Me! 


N. 


Cl 
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Pleading the Promiſe of SANCTI- ih 
FICATION, Ezek. xxxvi. 23. &c. 


— — 


OD of all Power, and Truth, and Grace, 
Which ſhall from Age to Age endure, 
Whoſe Word, when Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs, 
Remains, and ſtands for ever ſure : 


— 


2. Calmly to Thee my Soul looks up, 
And waits Thy Promiſes to prove, 

The Object of my ſtedfaſt Hope, 
The Seal of Thine Eternal Love. 
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That I, Thy Mercy may proclaim, 
That All Mankind Thy Truth may fee; 
Hallow Thy Great. and Glorious Name, 
And perfect Holineſs in me. 


. Choſe from the World if now I. ſtand 
1 d in Righteouſneſs Divine; 
If brought unto the Promis'd Land 
I juſtly call the Saviour Mine: 


5. Perform the Work Thou haſt begun, 
My Inmoſt Soul to Thee convert; 
Love me, . for ever love Thine own,. 
And ſprinkle with Thy Blood my Heart. 


6. bl, Sanctify ing Spirit pour 
29 my Thirſt, and waſh me clean: 
Now, Father, let the Gracious Shower 
Deſcend, aod make me pure from Sin. 


A apr i. D.. — 


ns me from-every ſinful Blot, 
dols all be caſt takide, 

Cloth me from Every Evil Thought, l 
From All the Filth of Self and Pride. 


8. Give 
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8, Give me a New, a Perfect Heart, 
- Fram Doubt; and Fear, and Sorrow free, 
The Mind which was in CR 157 impart,. 
And let my Spirit cleave to Thee, 


9. O take this Heart of Stone away, 
(Thy Sway it doth not, Cannot own) 
In me no longer let it tay, 
O take away this Heart of Stone. 


10. The Hatred of the Carnal Mind 
Out of my Fleſh'at onee remove ; 
Give me a Tender Heart, refign'd 
And pure, and full of Faith and Love. 


1.1. Within me Thy Good Spirit place, 
Spirit of Health, and Love, and Power, 
Plant in me Thy Victorious Grace, 
And Sin ſhall never enter more. 


12. Cauſe me to walk in CHRIS my Way, 
And I Thy Statutes ſhalÞfalf ; 

In Every Poi Thy Law obey, 
And perfectly — Thy Will. 


13. Haſt Thou not ſaid, who Canſt not lie, 
That I Thy Law ſhall keep and do ? 

Lo xp, I believe; tho! Men deny :' 
They All are falſe, but Thou art true, 


14. O that I now from Sin releas d 

Thy Word might to the utmoſt 1585 to 
Enter into the Promis'd Reſt, 

The Canaan of ** Perfect Love. 


15. There let me ever, ever dwell, 
Be Thou my Gg p, and T will be 

Thy Servant; 0 fet to Th Seal, 
Give me Bicthal Lie th Thee: 


5710 8 16, From 


16. From All remaining Filth within, | q\ 
Let me in Thee Salvation have, 1 
From Actual, and from Inbred Sin | . 
My ranſom'd Soul perſiſt to fave. q\ 


17. Waſh out my deep Original Stain. 
Tell me no more, It Cannot bee. 

Demons, or Men! The Lamb was ſlain, 
His Blood was all pour'd out for me. 


18. Sprinkle it, IE su, on my Heart! 
One Drop of Thy All-cleanſing Blood 

Shall make my Sinfulneſs depart, | 
And fill me with the Life of Gov. 


19. Father, ſupply my every Need; 
| Suſtain the Life Thyſelf haſt given: 
| Call for the never failing Bread, | 
The Manna that comes down from Heaven. 


20. The gracious Fruits of Righteouſneſs, 
Thy Bleflings unexhauſted Store 
| In me abundantly increaſe, | 


Nor let me ever hunger more. 


21. Let me no more in deep Complaint 
My Leanneſs, O my Learnefs,, cry, 
Alone conſum'd with pining Want 
Of All my Father's Children 1 
22. The Painful Thirſt, the Fond Deſire, 
{ Thy joyous Preſence ſhall remove, 
While my full Soul doth fill require 
| Thy whole Eternity of Love, 


| 23. Holy, and true, and Righteous Lox p, 
I wait to prove Thy Perſect Will, 
Be mindful of Thy gracious Word, ö 
And ſtamp me with Thy Spirit's Seal. 
rom * 
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24. Thy faithful Mercies let me find, 
In which Thou cauſeſt me to truſt ; 

Give me the meek and lowiy Mind, 
And lay my Spirit in the Duſt. 


25. Shew me how foul my Heart hath been, 
When all renew'd by Grace I am, 

When Thou haſt emptied me of Sin, 
Shew me the Fulneſs of my Shame. 


26. Open my Faith's interior Eye: 
Diſplay Thy Glory from above, 

And all 1 am ſhall fink, and die, 
Loſt in Aſtoniſhment and Love. 


-27. Confound, o'erpower me with Thy Grace! 
I would be by Myſelf abhor'd, 

(All Might, all Majeſty, all Praiſe, 

5 All Glory be to Caz1sT my Lord !) 


28. Now let me gain Perfection's Height! 
Now let me into Nothing fall! 

Be leſs than Nothing in Thy Sight, 
And feel that CarisT as All in All. 


—  —_—@_. 


—_ 


Behold the Man! 


4. A Rise, my Soul, ariſe, 
4 Shake off thy guilty Fears, 
The Bleeding Sacrifice 
In my Behalf appears; 
Before the Throne my Surety ſtands 3 
My Name is written on His Hands. 


2. He ever lives above 
For me to interceed, 
His All-redeeming Love, 
His pretious Blood to plead 3 
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His Blood aton'd for All our Race, 
And ſprinkles now the Throne of Grace. 


3. Five bleeding Wounds He bears, 
Receiv'd on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual Prayers, 
They ſtrongly ſpeak for me; 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that Ranſom'd Sinner die! 


4. The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear Anointed One, 
He cannot turn away 
The Preſence of His Son: 
His Spirit anſwers to the Blood, 
And tells me, I am born of Gos. 


5. My Gov is reconcil'd, 
His Pard'ning Voice I hear, 
He owns me for His Child, 
I can no longer fear ; 
With Confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba Father, cry 


— 


Titus ii. 11, &c. 
I. E magnify the Gift of Gov, 
The Common Saviour praiſe ; 


A Talent is on All beſtow'd, 
A Seed of Saving-Grace, 


2. To Every Soul it comes unſought, 
To raiſe him from his Fall; 

To All it hath appear'd, and brought 
Salvation unto All. 


3. From All Ungodlineſs and Sin 

It teaches us to fly, | 
Forbids to touch the Thing unclean, 
Or but in Thought _— 


4. From 
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4. From every Earthly, low Deſire, 
From every Creature-love 

It calls, and bids our Hearts aſpire 
And ſeek the Things above. 


It teaches us, and not in vain, 
All Evil to eſchew ; 
From Every Sin we now refrain, 
And Every Good purſue. 


6. Sober, and juſt, and godly here 
Whoe'er the Grace receive, 
With Sin, and Satan ever near, 
A Sinleſs Life we live. 


7. OurSoul is _ our Heart is clean, 
Our Inward Strite is o'er, 

Here in this preſent World of Sin, 
We live, and ſin no more. 


3. The Power of Godlineſs we ſhew, 
To Carnal Minds unknown, | 
And perfe& Holineſs below, 
And live to God alone. 


9. Worthy we walk with Him in White, 


Holy, and Perfect here, 
Till Curse with all his Saints in Light 
Shall gloriouſly appear. 


10. We look for that thrice bleſſed Hope, 
When Time and Death ſhall end, 

And Cur1sT the Judge, to take us up, 
Shall with a Shout deſcend. 


11. IEsus, the great tremendous Go p, 
Our Saviour ſhall come down; 
To All who conquer'd thro' His Blood 
. He gives the.Starry Crown, . | 
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12. That Blood which He for All did ſhed 


To make us throughly clean, 
To ſave, and make us free indeed 
From Every Spot of Sin. 


13. For this He hung upon the Tree, 
For this His Life He gave, 

Our Souls from All Iniquity, 
Our ranſom'd Souls to fave. 


14. A Royal Prieſthood to ordain ; 
An holy, choſen Seed, 

And bring them to a Perfect Man, 
And make them like their Head. 


15 He died, that we to Sin might die, 
And live to Gop alone; 

He died, Our Hearts to purify, 
And make them All His own. 


r6. This is the dear, peculiar Race, 
The People doubly bought, 


| Th' Ele& of Go p, who ſought his Face, 


And found the Gop they ſought. 


7. Zealous of all Good Works they live, 


And all Good Tempers ſhew, 


And ſtill to Gop the Glory give, 


And live His Life below. 


18. This-is the Fellowſhip of Saints! 
I ſee it, Lox , I ſee 


| The Grace which anſwers all our Want, 


The Grace which is for Me. 


19. The glorious Prize I now purſue, 
For full Redemption wait, 


| And ſoon I ſhall attain unta 


My primitive Eſate.. 


20, Heaven 
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20. Heaven I ſhall have within my Breaſt, 
Nor envy 'Thoſe above, 

When taken into JES u's Reſt, 
And perfected in Love. 


— 


It is Time for Thee, LoRD, to lay 
to thine Hand; for they have de- 


roy d Thy Law. 


I, Es u, the Truth, the Way, 
The Life, in Us appear, 
Thy Glorious Arm diſplay, 
And bring Salvation near, 
The Great Salvation Thou haſt wrought, 
Above the Reach of Human Thought. 


2. Fleſh, Earth, and Hell deny 
The Freedom of Thy Sone, 
And ſcornfully they cry- 
«© Where are the Perfect Ones?“ 
They date Thee All Thy Power tö ſhew 
*©'Thou canſt not make us Saints below.” 


3. Anſwer their Challenge, Lox p, 
Thy Witneſſes cal] forth, 
Send out the Quickning Word, 
Renew the Face of Earth ; | 
Now the New Heavens and Earth create, 
Reſtore us to our Firſt Eſtate, | 


4+ Lay to Thy mighty Hand, 
The Work is worthy Thee, 
A World of Foes withſtand, 
And ſay, It cannot be! 
We cannot Full Redemption have, 
Thou canſt not to the Utmoſt fave. 


5. Ariſe, 


\rile, 
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8 Ariſe, O Jealous God, 
Come quickly from above, 
Thy Law they have deſtroy'd, 
hy Holy Law of Love, 
Thy Perfect Law of Liberty, 
The Law of Life which is in Thee. 


6. With Thee the Potſherds ſtrive, 
They give their God the Lie; 
T hey teach, We cannot live 
And not with Sin comply ; 
Thy Word of none Effect they make: 
Come, for Thy Truth and Mercy's fake. 


7. Eternal Gop, come down 
With Thy ViRorious Croſs, 
Thy Genuine Goſpel own, 
Maintain Thy Righteous Cauſe, 
No longer let Thy Foes blaſpheme ; 
Come, JESU, mighty to redeem ! 


3. Thy Controverſy, Lox»; 
Do Thou Thyſelf decide, 
And let Thy faithful Word 
Be to the Utmoſt tried; 
To Thee we make our bold Appeal, 


Declare che Counſel of Thy Will! 


9. It m Thy Will to ſave 
Our Souls from every Sin ? 
Say, JEsu, wou'dſt Thou have 
Thy Righteouſneſs brought in? 
Us wou'dſt Thou wholly Sanctify, 
Or have we, Bop, believ'd a Lie? 


10. No, no, the Witneſs cries ! 
* Ye ſhall as Go p be pure, 
© Whoever on CRRISTT relies 


*« To him the Word is ſure:“ 


2 
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And I, ev'n I ſhall perfe& be, 
And CHRIST ſhall ive His Life in me. 


Sin ſhall not Always live. 
Or in Our Fleſh remain; 
We did not, Lon p, receive 
The Word of Truth in vain: 
The Word of Truth ſhall make us free : 
'The Spirit's Cry. is, Liberty ! 


12. The. Acceptable Year 
Of Jesvs is at hand: 
Priſoners of Hope appear, 
Go forth at His Command, 
And ſhew yourſelves from Sin ſet free: 
'The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty! 


13. We ſurely ſhall obtain 
(When Jesvs enters in) 
A Liberty from Pain, 
A Liberty from Sin : 
We then ſhall more than” Conquerors be, 
The Spirit's Cry is, Liberty! ) 


14. His Call we now obey, 
Our full Conſent we yield, 
Man ſhall not tear away 
Our Anchor, or our Shield; 
Us from the Goſpel-Hope caſt down, 
Subvert our Faith, or take our Crown. 


15. 'The Sin-atoning Blood 
Its full Effet ſhall have, 
Whom it hath brought to Gop 
It inwardly ſhall fave, 


From all Iniquity releaſe, 


And ſtabliſh us in Perfect Peace. 


16. The 
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16. The Holy One ſhall live, 
And in our Hearts abide, 
To Us a Portion give 
Among the SanQtified ; - 
We all ſhall ſay, The Work is done, 
We All are perfected in One. 


He that believeth hall not make 
Hate. 


1. Ir Xx ESS Divine, the Juſt and True, 
Jesv, to Us this Promiſe ſeal, 
Our Haſte of Unbelief ſubdue, | 
And bid our fluttering Heart be ſtill ! 


2. That Power which ſtop'd the Mid-day Sun, 
Turn'd back the Tide, and chain'd the Sea, 

. Be in our rapid Spirits ſhewn, 

And make us truly wait on Thee. 


3. Arreſt our Nature's headlong Courſe, 
(We would be poor, deſpis'd, forlorn) 

Baffle our Skill, unnerve our Force, 
Our Carnal Confidence o'erturn. 


4. Great Helper of the Friendleſs Thou, 
Thou Strength*ner of the feeble Knees, 
O let our Souls before Thee bow, 
And ſink into a ſweet Diſtreſs. 


5. We cannot fee without Thy Light, 
Without Thy Light we avou/4 not fee, 

We have, no Wiſdom, Help, or Might, 
But Lo RD, our Eyes are unto Thee. 


6. O let us not preſume to take -- 
The Matter out of 'Thy Great Hand: 

Who can the Rock of Apes ſhake ? 

The ſure Foundation till ſhall Rand, 


* 
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7. Let Others ruſh with trembling - Haſte; 
With eager Wrath Thy. Cauſe defend, 
Our Soul is on Thy Promiſe caſt, 

And lo! we calmly wait the End. 


8. Tho' We our Hands do not lift up, 
The tot'tring Ark ſhall never fall, 

It never ſhall to Dagon ſtoop : 
Thy Kingdom ruleth over All. 


9. Stedfaſt our Anchor is and ſure; 
It enters Now within the Veil, 
Thy Church immoveably ſecure, 
Defies the Powers of Earth and Hell. 


PaxT IT, 


1. Ou, O Thou Greater than our Heart, 
And make Thy faithful Mercies known, 
The Mind which was in Thee impart, 
Thy Conſtant Mind in Us be ſhewn. 


2, From Anger fet our Spirits free; 

It worketh not Thy Righteouſneſs, 
In Patience let us wait on Thee, | 
And quietly our Souls poſſeſs. 


2. Issu, to whoſe ſupream Command 

All Things in Heaven, Earth, Hell ſubmit, 
Upon us lay Thy mighty Hand, 

And Self ſhall ſink beneath Thy Feet. 


4. O let us by Thy Croſs abide, 

+. Thee, only Thee reſolve to know, 
The Lamb for Sinners crucifted, 

A World to ſave from Endleſs Woe. 


5. Take 


— 


, 
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5. Take us into Thy People's Reſt, 
And we from our own Works ſhall ceaſe, 
With Thy meek Spirit arm our Breaſt, 
And keep our Minds in perfe& Peace. 


6. Lift up, and fix our ſtedfaſt Eye, 
On Thee the Father's fay'rite Son, 
Thee our Great Head, gone up on high, 
Firm on Thy Everlaſting Throne. 


7. Tho' Earth and Hell Thy Rule oppoſe, 
The Lob is King, Meſſiah reigns ! 
Till Satan, Sin, and All Thy Foes, 
And Death, the Laſt of All, be ſlain. 


8. Jesv, for this we calmly wait, 
O let our Eyes behold Thee near, 
Haſten to make our Heaven compleat, 


Appear, our Glorious God, appear 


Par III. 


Ie egen Alniighty Lon v,. 


Our Souls upon Thy Truth we ſtay, 
Accompliſh now Thy faithful Word, 
And give, O give us All One Way. 


2. O let us All join Hand in Hand, 
Who ſeek Redemption in Thy Blood, 

Faſt in one Mind, and Spirit ſtand, 
And build the Temple of our God. 


3. Thou only canſt our Wills controul, 
Our wild unruly Paſſions bind, 

Tame the Old Adam in our Soul, 
And make us of One Heart and Mind. 


4. Speak 


— — — — — — 
— — — 
— —— — — CC Om 
—  — OY . 
— 
— — 


L 274 ] 


He m 
4. Speak but the Reconciling Word, Anc 
The Winds ſhall ceaſe, the Waves ſubſide, 
We All ſhall praiſe our Common Lox, 3. In 
Our Jesvs, and Him Cruciſied. Bey 
Our 
5. Giver of Peace, and Unity, * 
Send down Thy mild pacific Dove, 
We All ſhall then in one agree, 4 JE 
And breathe the--Spirit of Thy Love. BY 
6. We All ftiall think, and ſpeak the ſame 120 
Delightful Leſſon of Thy Grace, -.T] 
One Undivided Cx x1sT proclaim, | * 
And jointly glory in Thy Praiſe, Shall | 
7. O let us take a ſofter Mould : — 
Blended and gather'd into Thee, 6. Sh 
Under One Shepherd make One Fold, Bal 
Where All is Love and Harmony. Nor 1 
Bu 


8. Regard Thine own Eternal Prayer, 
And ſend a peaceful Anſwer down, 

To Us Thy Father's Name declare, 
Unite, and perfect us in One. _ 


9. So ſhall the World believe, and know, 

That Gop hath ſent Thee from above, 

When Thon art ſeen in Us below, | 
And Every Soul diſplays Thy Love. 


Parr IV. 


1. He Lok p is King, and Earth ſubmits, 
Howe'er impatient to His Sway, 
Between the Cherubim He ſits, 
And makes His reſtleſs Foes obey. 


2. All Power is to our Jzsvs given, 


Oer Earth's rebellious Sons He reigns, 


He 
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He mildly rules the Hoſts of Heaven, 
And holds the Power of Hell in Chains, 


3. In vain doth-Satan rage his Hour, 
Beyond his Chain he cannot go, 

Our ]esvs ſhall tir up His Power, 
And ſoon avenge us of our Foe. 


4. JEsus ſhall His Great Arm reveal, 
]Jesuvs, the Woman's conquering Seed, 

Tho' now the Serpent bruiſe His Heel) 
]zsvs ſhall bruiſe the Serpent's Head. 


z. The Enemy his Tares hath ſown, 
But CHRIST ſhall ſhortly root them up, 
Shall caſt the dire Accugſer down, 
And diſappoint his Children's Hope ; 


b. Shall ſtill the proud P4:/i/tine*s Noiſe, 
BaMe the Sons of Unbelief, 

Nor long permit them to rejoice, 
But turn their Triumph into Grief. 


7. Come, Glorious Lo x o, the Rebels ſpurn, 
Scatter Thy Foes, Victorious King, 

And Gath and Aſcelon ſhall mourn, 
And all the Sons of Goo ſhall ſing, 


$, Shall magnify the Sovereign Grace 
Of Him that fits upon the Throne, 
And Earth, and Heaven conſpire to praiſe 
Jenovan, and His Conquering Son. 


— * 


Dm 


The LoRD's PRAYER Paraphras'd. 


1. YNATHER of All, whoſe Powerful Voice 
| CAIVd forth this Univerſal Frame, 
Whoſe Mercies over All. rejoice, | 


Thro' endleſs Ages. ſtill the ſame ; 
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Thou by Thy Word upholdeſt All; 
Thy bounteous Love to All is ſhew'd, 

T hou hearſt Thy Every Creatures Call, 
And filleſt every Mouth with Good. 


2. In Heaven Thou reign'ſt, enthron'd in Light, 


Nature's Expanſe beneath Thee ſpread, 
Earth, Air, and Sea before Thy Sight, 

And Hell's deep Gloom are open laid. 
Wiſdom, and Might, and Love are Thine 

Proſtrate before Thy Face we fall, 
Confeſs Thy Attributes Divine, 

And hail the Sovereign Lox p of All. 


3. Thee, Sovereign Lon p, let All confeſs, 
T hat moves in Earth, br Air, or Sky, 

Revere Thy Power, Thy Goodneſs bleſs, 
Tremble.before Thy Piercing Eye. 

All ye who owe to Him your Birth, 
In Praiſe your every Hour employ ; 

Jr HO vA reigns! Be glad, O Earth, 
And ſhout ye Morning Stars for Joy. 


4. Son of Thy Sire's Eternal Love, 
Take to Thyſelf Thy mighty Power 
Let all Earth's Sons Thy Mercy prove, 
Let All Thy Bleeding Grace adore. 
The Triumphs of Thy Love diſplay ; 
In every Heart reign Thou alone, 
Till all Thy Foes confeſs Thy Sway, 
And Glory ends what Grace begun. 


5. Spirit of Grace, and Health, and Power, 
Fountain of Light, and Love below, 

Abroad Thy healing Influence ſhower, 
O'er all the Nations let it flow. 

Inflame our Hearts with perfect Love, 
In Us the Work of Faith fulfil: 

So not Heaven's Hoſts ſhall ſwifter move 
Than We on Earth to do Thy Will. 


6. Fa- 


6 
1 
C 
C 
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6. Father, tis Thine each Day to yield 
Thy Childrens Wants a'freſh Supply, 
Thou cloath'ſt the Lillies of the Field, 
And heareſt the young Ravens cry : 
On Thee we caſt our Care; we live 
i Thro' Thee, who know'ſt our every Need; 
O feed us with Thy Grace, and give 
Our Souls this Day the Living Bread. 


7. Eternal, ſpotleſs Lamb of Gop, 
Before the World's Foundation ſlain, 
Sprinkle us ever with Thy Blood, 
O cleanſe and keep us ever clean. 
To every Soul (all Praiſe to Thee) 
Our Bowels of Compaſſion move, 
And all Mankind by This may ſee 
Gop is in Us; for Gop is Love. 


8. Giver, and Lo Rx D of Life, whoſe Power 
And Guardian Care for All are free, 
To Thee in fierce Temptation's Hour 
From Sin and Satan let us flee. 
Thine, Lo RD, we are, and Ours Thou art; 
In Us be all Thy Goodneſs ſhew'd, 
Renew, enlarge, and fill our Heart, 
With Peace, and Joy, and Heaven, and Gop. 


9. Bleſſing, and Honour, Praiſe, and Love, 
Co-Equal, Co-Eternal Three, 
In Earth below, and Heaven above, 
By all Thy Works be paid to Thee. 
Thrice Holy, T hine' the Kingdom is, 
The Power Omnipotent is Thine, 
And when created Nature dies, 
Thy never-ceaſing Glories ſhine. 


A a Revel. 
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3 0 Tur the Liſe- infuſing Grace, 
The pure and perfect Peace of Go p, 
Might now deſcend on Iſrael's Race, 
The Church He purchas'd with His Blood! 


2. The Souls peculiarly His own 

On Them the choiceſt Gifts deſcend 
From Him that ſitteth on the Throne, 
Antient of Days which never end. 


3. He was from All Eternity, 

Pure Eſſence, Life, and Light, and Power, 
He Is when Time no more ſhall be; 

He Is, and ſhall be evermore. 


4. From Gop to All His Church below, 
From the Seven Spirits before His Throne, 
From I Es us let the Bleſſing flow, 
Jesus is God's Co-Equal Son, 


5. The True, and Faithful Witneſs He, 
The Firſt-begotten of the Dead, 

Prince of the Kings of Earth To Thee 
Be everlaſting Homage paid. 


6. Amazing Height of Love Divine! 
We praile with all Thy Hoſts above 
'Th'unutterably Great Deſign, 
The Myſtery of Redeeming Love. 


7. From Actual, and from Inbred Sin 
Us Thou haft waſh'd in Thine own Blood, 
Thy Blood hath more than made us clean, 
Hath made us Kings and Prieſts to Go p. 


8. Where 
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8. Wherefore to Thee all Honour, Praiſe, 14 
Dominion, Power, and Thanks we give, "| 
While to the Glory of Thy Grace | "| 
Through All Eternity we live. 411 


VERSE 7. 


1. Behold He comes! and Every Eye 
Shall fee Him in the Clouds draw near ! 


The Judge, to Thoſe who made Him die 
In vain, ſhall terribly appear : 


2. Who pierc'd Him by their Sins beneath, 
Expoe'd afreſh, and crucified, 

Renounc'd their Intereſt in-His Death, . 
And bought by Him, their Lox D denied. 


3. Rebellious Worms, they would not take 
The Grace He waited long to give,. 

But caſt His Words behind their Back, 
And would not come to Him, and live. 


4. Him ſhall They ſee with Wrath return, 
'Gainſt thoſe who made His Offers vain, 

And all the Tribes of Earth ſhall mourn, 
Adjudg'd to Everlaſting Pain. 


5. The Unbelieving World ſhall wail, 
And gnaw their Tongues, and gnaſh their. 
Teeth ; | 
But We, who let His Grace prevail, 
Shall never taſte that Second Death, 


6. We with our Lox Þ ſhall always live, 
The Gop of Our Salvation praiſe, 

To Him alone rejoice to give 
The Glory of His Sovereign Grace. 


7, Come, 
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7. Come, Gracious Lon p, we wait Thy Day, 


We languiſh to be taken home; 
No longer let Thy Chariot ſtay ; 


Come, Gracious Lo x D, to Judgment come. 


VERSE 10, 11, &c. 


1. Say, which of You would ſee the Lo RD? 


Ye All may now obtain the Grace, 
Behold Him in the Written Word, 


Where John unveils the Sa vioun's Face, 


2. Clear as the Trumpet's Voice He ſpeaks 


To every Soul that turns his Ear, 
Amidſt the Golden Candleſticks 
He walks: And lo! He now is here ! 


3. Preſent to All Believing Souls 

They ſee Him with an Eagle's Eye: 

Down to His Feet a Garment rolls, 
Stain'd with a Glorious Crimſon Dye. 


4. A Golden Girdle binds His Breaſt, 


(Whence Streams of Confolation flow, 
Milk for His New-born Babes, who reſt 


In Him, nor other Comforts know.) 


5. His Form 1s as the Son of Man, 
His Eyes are as a Flame of Fire ; 
They dart a Sin- conſuming Pain, 
And Life, and Joy Divine inſpire. 


6. His Spotleſs Purity of Soul 
We by a lovely Emblem know, 


His Head, and Hairs are white as Wool, 


White are they as the driven Snow. 


7. Glitter His Feet like poliſh'd Braſs, 
That long hath in the Furnace ſhone, 

Brighter than Lightning is His Face, 
Brighter than the Meridian Sun, 


At 


Sti 


Be 
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8. As many Waters ſounds His Word, 
Seven Stars He holds in His Right-hand, 
Out of His Mouth a two-edg'd Sword 
Goes forth : Before it who can ſtand? 


9. Lord, at Thy Feet we fall as dead, 
Lay Thy Right-hand upon our Soul, 
Scatter our Fears, Thy Spirit ſhed, 
And all our Unbelief controul. 


to. Tell us, “ I am the Firſt and Laſt, 
Who liv'd, and died for All, am I! 

And lo! my bitter Death is paſt, 
And lo! I live no more to die. 


11. “ T have the Keys of Death and Hell.” 
Amen! Thy Record we receive, 

And wait, till Thou our Spirits ſeal, 
And All in All for ever live. 


8 "I 


A PRAYER for the Bishops. 


is Raw near, O Son of God, draw near, 
| Us with thy flaming Eyes behold, 
Still in Thy Falling Church appear, 
And let our Candleſtick be Gold. 


2. Still hold the Stars in Thy Right-hand, 
And let them in 'Thy Luſtre glow; 

The Lights of a benighted Land, 
The Angels of Thy Church below. 


3. Make good their Apoſtolick Boaſt, 
Their high Commiſſion let them prove, 
Be Temples of the Holy Ghoſt, 
And fill'd with Faith, and Hope, and Love. 


A2 4. The 
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4. The Worthy Succeflors of Thofe 
Who firlt adorn'd the Sacred Line; 

Bold let them ſtand before their Foes, 
And dare aſſert their Right Divine. 


5. Their Hearts from Things of Earth remove, 


Sprinkle them, Lox p, from Sin and Fear, 
Fix their Affections All above, 
And lay up all their 'Treaſure there. 


6. Give them an Ear to hear the Word 
Thou ſpeakeſt to Thy Churches now; 

And let all Tongues confeſs their Log p, 
And let All Knees to Jzsus bow. 


2 * —_ te At... Es tc. m py way 


A PRAYER for LABOURERS, 


I. On d of the Harveſt, hear 

Thy needy Servants Cry ; 

Anſwer our Faith's effectual Prayer, 
And all our Wants ſupply. 


2. On Thee we humbly wait, 

Our Wants are in Thy View, 
The Harveſt, truly, Los p, is great, 
The Labourers are few. 


3. Convert, and ſend forth more 
Into Thy Church abroad, 

And let them ſpeak Thy Word of Power, 
As Workers with their Gop. 


4. Give the pure Goſpel-Word, 
The Word of General Grace, 

Thee let them preach, the Common Lox p, 
Saviour of Human Race. 


5.0 


Pc 
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5: O let them ſpread Thy Name, 
Their Miſſion fully prove, 

Thy Univerſal Grace proclaim, 
Thy All-redeeming Love. 


6. On All Mankind forgiven 
Empower them ſtill to call, 

And tell each Creature under Heaven 
That Thou haſt died for All. 


ANOTHER. 


'P 57 Thy wand'ring Sheep behold! 
See, Lox p, with yearning Bowels fee 
Poor Souls, that cannot find the Fold, 
Till ſought, and gather'd in by Thee. 


2. Loſt are they now, and ſcatter'd wide, 
In Pain, and Wearineſs, and Want, 

With no kind Shepherd near to guide 
The Sick, and Spiritleſs, and Faint. 


3. Thou, only Thou the kind, and good, 
And Sheep-redeeming Shepherd arr, 
Collect Thy Flock, and give them Food, 
And Paſtors after Thine own Heart. 


4. Give the pure Word of General Grace, 
And great ſhall be the Preachers Crowd, 
Preachers, who All the finful Race 
Point to the All-atoning Blood. 


5. Open their Mouth, and Utterance give, 
Give them a Trumpet-Voice to call 
A World, who All may turn and live 


Thro' Faith in Him that died for All. 


6. In 


. ror r 
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6. In every Meſſenger reveal 
The Grace they preach divinely free, 
That each may by Thy Spirit tell 
*« He died for All, who died for Me.“ 


7. A double Portion from above, 

Of that l- quick'ning Spirit impart, 
Shed forth '! kine Univerſal Love 

In every faithful Paſtor's Heart; 


8. Thy only Glory let them ſeek, 
O let their Hearts with Love o'erflow, 
Let them Believe, and therefore ſpeak, 
And ſpread Thy Mercy's Praiſe below. 


9. Mercy for All, be all their Song, 
Mercy which Every Soul may claim, 

Mercy which doth to All belong, 
Mercy for All in ]esu's Name. 


10. To Thee for All Men lifted up, 
O let them ſtill their Witneſs bear, 

And ſhouting from the Mountain-top,, 
The Saviour of the World declare. 


11. “ He willeth not the Sinner's Death, 
« He died for All, He none paſs'd by, 
Since we would now reſign our Breath, 


* For Every Soul of Man would die.” 


Unto the Angel of the Church of 
Epheſus Write, Fc. Rev. ii. 1, Gc. 


"P Thou that doſt the Churches bear, 
The Stars in Thy Right-Hand uphold, 


Who walkeſt Now with jealous Care 
Amidſt the Candleſticks of Gold; 


Se 


3. 


N 
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2. Poor, guilty, abje& Worms to Thee 
In our declining State we call, 

See, Thy degenerate People, ſee, 
Nor let Our tottering Sion fall. 


3. Our Works of Faith Thou once didſt know, 
Our patient Hope, and labouring Love : 
We would not bear Fhy Romiſh Foe, 
We dared That Antichriſt reprove. 


4. We tried him by the Written Word, 
Thro' all his Snares and Fetters broke, 
As Satan's Succeſſor abhor'd 
And caſt away his Iron Yoke. 


5. Him, and his God, and Sin, and Death 
We more than conquer'd thro' Thy Name; 
The Witneſſes reſign'd their Breath, 
And clapt their Hands amidſt the Flame. 


6. For their dear Suffering Saviour's ſake, 
Immoveable the Champions ſtood, 
Nor fainted at the Rack, or Stake, 
But watred all the Church with Blood. 


7. Yet O! how quickly, Lo x o, haſt Thou 
Whereof Thy People to reprove 

Fallen alas! Thou ſeeſt us now, 
We now have left our former Love. 


8. Our Wine with Water mixt, our Gold 
Is dim, our Shipwreck'd Faith is dead, 
No more our Tokens we behold, 
Our Martyrs all to. Heaven are fled. 


9. O could we call to 'mind the Grace, 
The glorious Grace from which we fell, 
Live o'er again the Antient Days, 
And do the Works Thou lov'ſt fo well! g 
10. 
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10. O that we might thro* Thee repent, 
And timely turn to T hee, and live! 
So ſhould Thy Grace our Doom prevent, 

Thou wou'dit abundantly forgive. 


11. Before Thou doſt in Vengeance come, 
Our Candleitick far off remove, 

And fix th' Unalterable Doom; 
O let us weep, believe, and love. 


12.. Call on us, by Thy Spirit call, 
Yet once again our Church reſtore, 
Shew us Thy Grace is over All, 
And lift us up to fall no more. 


VIRSE 7. 


1. Hear All that will, the Spirit hear, 
What he to All the Churches ſaith, 

« Fight the Good Fight, till Cyr15T appear, 
And give the Prize to Conquering Faith. 


2. The Tree of Immortality, 
« Which in the midſt of Eden ſtands, 

1% The Conqueror's due Reward ſhall be, 
Though guarded by Cherubic Bands. 


„ I will remove the Sword of Flame; 
(It firſt ſhall the Old Adam lay) | 
„The Tree of Life Myſelf I am, 
And open to Myſelf the Way. 


4. To Him that overcomes, at laſt 
Surely I will my Fulneſs give, 
He of the Tree of Life ſhall taſte, 


And free from Sin forever live. 


Unto 


us 
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Unto the Angel of the Church in 
Smyrna, Sc. ver. 8, 9, Sc. 


I, i 17 R JEsvu, hear, the Firſt and Laſt, 
The ALPHA and OuEGA Thou, 
Who once for every Man didit taſte 
Of Death, and ever liveſt now. 


2. Still let Thy Gracious Spirit ftrive, 
And conquer a rebellious Race, 

In Us Thine Antient Work revive, 
Thy Sanctifying Work of Grace. 


3- O that to Thee our Deeds were known, 
Acknowledg'd and approv'd by Thee, 
Such as Thou didſt in Smyrna own, 
Such as in Us Thou once didſt ſee! 


4. The patient, meek, and lowly Mind, 
True Poverty of Spirit beſtow, 

And rich in Faith we'll caſt behind 
Whate'er of Good appears below. 


5. We then the Power of Faith ſhall prove 


Nor ſhrink from RM ncar, 


# 
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But more than conquer in Thy Love, 
Thy perfect Love which caſts out Fear. 


6. Tho' Earth and Hell at once engage, 
And Fiends, and formal Saints conſpire, 
The Synagogue of Satan rage, 
And threaten us with Racks and Fire; 


7. Bold ſhall we ſtand in Thy great Might, 


For Jesv's,count all Things Loſs, N g 8 


With Beaſts, and Men, and Devils fight * 
Beneath the Banner of Thy Crols. 5 


o 
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$. Shall Satan into Priſon caſt ? 

| ToPriſon we with Cxxr1sT will go, 
And gladly bear till all are paſt, 
Theſe light Afflictions here below. 


9. But make us faithful unto Death: 
But arm us in that Fiery Hour, 

And we ſhall All obtain the Wreath, 
And die for God, to die no more. 


— CI THREE * nw Ki. th. 


1 th. Mow. — 


To the Angel of the Church in Per- 
gamos, ver. 12, 13, &c. 


1 Tu ov, that haſt the two edg'd Sword, 

Let us Thy warning Voice receive, 

Give us an Ear to hear Thy Word, | 
Give us to tremble, and believe. 


2. We dwell where Satan keeps his Seat: 
Our Father's would not Thee diſolaim, 
They would not to Thy Foes ſubmit, 
But kept the Faith, and held Thy Name. 


- 3. They held it faſt in evil Days; 
Faithful to 'Phree®the Martyrs ſtood, 

And turn'd againſt the Storm their' Face, 
And ſtrove, reſiſting unto Blood. 


4. But we alas! deferve Thy Blame, 
For tamely bearing with Thy Foes, 

Who dare deny the Sa viovu r's'Name, 
And all Thy Goſpel Truths oppoſe. 


5. The Devil's Factors ſtill we hear, 
The finful Advocates for Sin, 
Who cauſe the Little ones to err, 
And teach, they never Can be clean. 2 
. ec 


* 


e 
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6. We ſuffer them for Sin to plead, 
Still they promote the Devil's Cauſe, 


Deny that 'Thou for All haſt bled, 
And ſtain the Glory of Thy Croſs. 


7. Before Thy People's Face they caſt 
The Stumbling-block of Creature-love, 
The Power of Sin muſt always laſt, 
„The Power Thou never Canſ remove.” 


8. They ſpeak; and we to Ill inclin'd 
Have gladly drank the Poiſon in, 


And gratified the Carnal Mind, 


The Idol of Indwelling Sin. 


9. But let us plead for Sin no more, 
But let the Stumbling-block depart, 


Our vile Idolatries be o'er, 


T hine, only 'Thine be All our Heart, 


10. Lo xb, we renounce who'er oppoſe, 
And fight againſt Thy Saving Power; 
Conſume not us Ag Thy Foes, * 


Nor let Thy two-edg'd Sword devour. 


11. O let us of Thy Strength take hold, 
Thy utmoſt Promiſes embrace, 
The Finiſher of Faith behold, 
The Gop of All- victorious Grace, 


12. To Him, that conquers in Thy Might, 
Thou wilt the Hidden Manna give, 
Thou haſt obtain'd it as Thy Right, 
And He ſhall Thy Deſerts receive. 


13. Thou, Lon p, wilt give him a White Stone, 
A new, myſterious Name impart, 

To none but the Receiver known, ; 
CHRIST IN A PURE AND SINLEss HEART. 


Wo i Unto 
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Unto the Angel of the Church in 
Thyatira, ver. 18, 19, &c. 


I. Son of Gap, whoſe flaming Eyes 
A Sin-conſuming Virtue dart, 
To ſcatter all Thy Foes, ariſe . 
And ſearch, and purify our Heart. 


2. Lift up Thy Feet of burniſh'd Braſs, 
Satan, the World, and Sin tread down, 

Pity a froward, faithlefs Race, | 
And call us yet again Thine own. 


3. The Service which our Fathers paid, 
The Faith Thou didſt in Them approve, 

Of This we now have Shipwreck made, 

And loſt our Hope, and left our Love. 


4. The Prophets of ſmooth Things we hear, 
Who All Thy Promiſes deny, 

'Entrap Thy Servants in their Snare, 

And catch them with a ſoothing Lie. 


5. They teach them Things unclean to eat, 
To fold their Arms, and take their Eaſe, 

Spiritual Whoredom to commit, 
Mammon and God at once to pleaſe. 


6. Darkneſs they make with Light agree, 

And Heaven with Hell, and CHRIS with Sin, 
They ſay, the God of Purity | 

Dwells in a Cage of Birds unclean. 


7. Great Searcher of the Heart and Reins, 
Whoſe Eyes our inmoſt Subſtance ſee, 
Who doſt to All Rewards and Pains 


According to their Works decres ; 


8. Avert 


— 
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8. Avert from Us the heavy Doom 
Of ſuch Demers of their Lox ; 
(Whoſe Wrath ſhall to the utmoſt come 
On All that dare corrupt His Word.) 


9. On Us no other Burthen lay, 
On Us, and All who have not known. .. 
What Satan, and his . . ſay, 
But ſtil] for full Redemption groan. 


10. Our Knees confirm, our Hands lift up, 
Our Hearts from Things of Earth remove, 
And guide into a Patient Hope, 
And Looking for Thy Perfect Love. 


11. Let us hold faſt the Pledge of Good, 
The Grace T hou haſt already given, 


Till all our Hearts are T hine Abode, 


And find in Thee their preſent Heaven. 


12. O let us conquer All our Foes, 
And active to the End endure, 

Maintain Thy Works whoe'er oppoſe ; 
To Working Faith the Word is ſure. 


13. Power over Hell, and Earth, and Sin, - 
The lawful Conqueror ſhall receive, 

An Everlaſting Power brought in, 
Power without Fear, or Sin to live. 


14. Power to o'erturn, ſubdue, controul 
The Nations with an Iron Rod, 
Implanted in the New-born Soul 
The Wiſdom, and the Power of Go p. 


15. Power over Sins, to hew, and ſlay 
Them All with a Continued Stroke, . 
And ſcatter as the Potter's Clay, 
As Veſſels into Shivers broke. 


16. Power 
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16. Power to maintain his Victory, 

The perfect Life of. Faith to live, ; 
Power as the Father gave to Thee, 

Thou to the Conq'ring Soul wilt give. 


17. Wilt give him the Bright Morning Star, 
The Morning-ftar, OCxr1sT, Thou art, 
And lo! We ſee en from far, 
And wait Thy Riſing in our Heart! 


„ ä — 


— * — 


To the Angel of the Church in Sar- 
dius. Chop. iii. ver. 1, 2, &c. 


1. Tnou, whoſe Eyes run too and fro, 
Thro' Earth, and Every Creature ſee, 
What is it which Thou doſt not know ? 
All Things are manifeſt to Thee. 


2. Thou haſt the Spirits, Seven and One, 
Thou haſt the Stars in Thy Right-Hand, 

And all our Works to Thee are known : 
How ſhall we in Thy Judgment ſtand ? 


3. Thou knowſt we take in vain Thy Name, 
While dead in T reſpaſſes we live, 

Thee for our LoR D we falſely claim, 
While to the World our Hearts we give. 


4. A powerleſs Form, a lifeleſs Sonnd, 
Our Works as Vanity are light, 
Wanting, alas! they all are found, 
And worſe than Nothing in Thy Sight. 


5. O chat we now might turn again, 
And cheriſh the Laſt Spark of Grace, 
Strengthen the Things that yet remain, 
And call to Mind the Antient Days. 


6. Surely 
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6. Surely we did Thy Faith receive, 

We heard with Joy the Goſpel- Word; 
O let us now, repent and live, 

And watch to apprehend our Lox SD. 


7. Stir ourſelves up, renounce our Eaſe, 
Before Thy ſudden Judgments come, 

And watch, and pray, and never ceaſe, - 
Till Thou repeal our threat'ning Doom. 


8. A Few Thou ſtill haſt left, who Rand 
"i And deprecate th' impending Blow, 
ProteQors of a Guilty Land, 
And Guardian Angels here below. 


9. They, by Thy Mercy reconcil'd, 
For our unhappy Sardis plead, 

Harmleſs, and pure, and undefil'd, 
They ever in Thy Footſteps tread. 


10. Before they ſee the Realms of Light, 
Deſerving here thro' Thy Deſert, 

Worthy they walk with Thee in White, 
In ſpotleſs Purity of Heart. 


11. Partakers of the Liſe Divine, 
Who in the Fight of Faith o'ercome, 
They All ſhall in Thy Image ſhine, 
Made ready for their Heavenly Home. 


12. They here ſhall be redeem'd from Sin, 
Shall here put on their Glorious Dreſs, 
Fine Linnen, pure, and white, and clean, 

The Saints Inherent Righteouſneſs. 


| 
13. Love, perfect Love expels all Doubt, 
Love makes them to the End endure, | 
Their Names Thou never wilt blot out, 
Their Life is hid, their Heart is pure. 
Bb 2: 14. Their 


2 8 . 


| 
' 
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14. Their Names Thou wilt vouchſaſe to own 
Before Thy Father's Majeſty, 

Pronounce them Good, and ſay ©* Well done, 
Enter, and ever reign with me!” 


* 


To the Angel of the Church in Phi- 
-ladelphia, ver. 7, &c. 


1. FT FOrLy, and true, who haſt the Key, 
Of Dawid, full of Grace and Power, 
None opens what is ſhut by Thee, 
And none can ſhut Thy Open Door. 


2. O help Thy little Church below, 
Noted for their Fraternal Love, 


Accept us in Thyſelf, and know 


Our Souls, and all our Works approve. 


3. Open a Door to preach Thy Word, 
Which neither Earth or Hell can cloſe; 

Let all proclaim the Common Lox p, 
Who died to ſave a World of Foes. 


4. A little Strength Thou ſeeſt we have, 


We truſt that Thou art ftill the ſame; 
Save, ]E$v, to the utmoſt ſave 
Thy People, who confeſs Thy Name. 


5. We dare not give our God the Lie, 
Saviour from Sin, we Thee receive, 
Though Satan's Synagogue deny, 
We here a Sinleſs Life ſhall live. 


/ 
6. Who falſely call Themſelves Thine own, 
Shall then indignantly ſubmit, 
Thy mighty Hand ſhall caſt them down, 
And make them bow before our Feet. 


7. Then 


— 


. 
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7. Then All the Advocates for Sin, | 
The Carnal Select ſhall know, | 

Thy Blood hath made us throughly clean, 
And waſh'd from All our Sins below. 


— 8. Thy cleanſing Blood by Faith applied, 
Gave us a Love that caſt out Fear, 
. And lo! with All the Sanctified 
We plead for a Perfection here! 


9. But let us to the End endure; 
Nor ever let Thy Promiſe go, 
, Till all our Hearts and Lives are pure, 
And every Soul is white as Snow. 


10. Let us Thy Word of Patience keep, 
Nor from the Goſpel- Hope remove, 

But ſow in Confidence, to reap ' -—- 
The Harveſt of T hy Perfe& Love. 


11. So ſhall Thy Grace our Souls preſerve 
From ſore Temptation's Fiery Hour, 
When All who plead for Sin ſhall ſwerve, 

And fall, perhaps to. riſe no more. 


12. We know Thou wilt not long delay, 
Let no Seducer caſt us down, | 
Or tear our Confidence away, 
Or ſpoil us of the Promis'd Crown. 


13. That Crown the Conqueror here receiyes, 
Who the good Fight of Faith hath won, 
While without Fear, or Sin he lives, 
He lives to Gop, and God alone. 


14. Eſtabliſh'd by Almighty Hands 
He ſhews forth all Thy Grace and Power, 
In Gop's Eternal Temple ſtands 1 
A Pillar, and goes out no more. 


ien 1 ; „The 


— 
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15. The Name and City of Thy Go 
Thou didſt to Him on Earth impart, f 
And ſhed'ſt 125 perfect Love abroad, 
And wrote Thy Nature on his Heart. 


16. Thy Father here Thou didſt reveal, 
To Him Thou here Thyſelf haſt given, 
And mark'd him with the Spirit's Seal, 
A Citizen and Heir of Heaven: 


17. This is our Glorious Calling's Prize, 
Saviour, at This our Wiſhes aim, 

Reſtore us to our Paradiſe, 
Inſcribe us, Lox D, with Thy New Name. 


18. To All whom Thou haſt given an Ear, 
The Perfect Grace make Haſte to give, 
And ſanctify us wholly here, 
And to Thy Heaven of Heavens receive. 


— 
1 ———— — — 


Unto the Angel of the Church sf the 
Laodiceans, . ver, 14, &c, 


" Bo Mex to All that Gop hath ſaid, 
Witneſs Divine, the Juſt and True, 
| Who waſt before the Worlds were made, 
3 Whoſe Being no Beginning knew; 


2. With guilty Self-condemning Fear, 
Wich humble Self- abaſing Shame, 
Thy Spirit's dreadful Charge we hear, 
Nor dare throw off th' imputed Blame. 


3. Gop of unſpatted Purity, 
Us, and our Works canſt Thou behold? 
Juſtly we are abhor'd by Thee, 
For we are neither hot nor cold. 
| | 4. We 
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4. We call Thee Lox o, Thy Faith profeſs, 
But do not from our Hearts obey, 

In ſoft Laodicean Eaſe 
We ſleep our uſeleſs Lives away. 


5. Welive in Pleaſures, and are dead, 

In ſearch of Fame and Wealth we live, 
Commanded in Thy Steps to tread, 

We ſeek ſometimes, but never ſtrive. 


6. A lifeleſs Form we ſtill retain, 
Of This we make our empty Boaſt, 
Nor know the Name we take in vain : 


The Power of Godlineſs is loſt. 


7. The Power we daringly deny, 

A Fancied Good, a Madman's Dream, 
The Truth Itſelf we deem a Lie, 

The Promis'd Holy Ghoſt blaſpheme. 


8. How long, great Go p, have we appear'd 
Abominable 1n Thy Sight! 

Better that we had never heard 
Thy Word, or ſeen the Goſpel-Light. 


9. Better that we had never known 
The Way to Heaven thro' Saving Grace, 
Than baſely in our Lives diſown 
And ſlight, and mock Thee to Thy Face. 


10. Thou rather woud'ſt that we were cold, 
Than ſeem to ſerve T hee without Zeal, 
Leſs guilty, if with thoſe of old, 
We worſhip'd Thor and Woden till. 


11. Leſs grievous will the Judgment-Day 
To Sodom and Gomorrah prove, 
Than us, who caſt our Faith away, 
And trample on 'Thy Richer Love. 


PART II 


| 
: 
: 
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PART IE. 
V. V ET ſtill we glory in Thy Name, 


O Cuxisr, as though we know Thy 


Grace, 
Thee with unhallow'd Lips we claim, 
A lukewarm, worſe than Heathen Race. 


2. We ſay, that we with Goods abound, 
Are rich, and full, and need no more, 
Nor know that we are wretched found 
With Thee, and bare, and blind, and poor. 


3. O let us our own Works forſake, 
Ourſelves, and all we have, deny, 

Thy condeſcending Counſel take, 
And come to Thee pure Gold to buy. 


4. Gold, that can bear the Fiery Teſt, 
And make the Buyer rich indeed; 

Adorn us in the Milk-white Veſt, 
And over us Thy Mantle ſpread. 


5. When this unſpotted Robe we wear, 
Our Sins are cover'd all by Thee, 
No longer doth our Shame appear; 
Salvation in Thy Light we. fee. 


6. Touch'd by an Unction from above, 
Our Eyes are open'd to perceive 
The Myſtery of Redeeming Love, 
The Death by which alone we live. 


7. Beholding as with Open Face 
The Glory of the Log D, we go 


From Strength to Strength, from Grace to- Grace, 


And periect Holineſs below. 


8.0 


* 
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8. O might We thro' Thy Grace attain 
The Faith Thou never wilt reprove, p 
The Faith that purges Every Stain, 
7 The Faith that always works by Love. 


9. O might we ſee in this Our Day 
The Things belonging to our Peace, 

And timely meet Thee in Thy Way 
Of Judgments, and our Sins confeſs : 


10. Thy Fatherly Chaſtiſements own, 
W ith Filial Aw revere the Rod, 
And turn with zealous Haſte, and run _— 
Into the Out- ſtretch d Arms of Gov. | 


11. Behold Thou ſtandeſt at the Door, | 
Thou knockeſt long at every Heart, 4 
Ready the Sinner to reſtore, | | 
And lift the Fallen up Thou art. 


12. Thou calleſt All Men to repent, 1 
And All Men may obey Thy Call, [| 
They may — the Stonieſt ay relent, a 1 
Thy Death hath bought the Grace for All. 


13. What Thou haſt lent we All may uſe, ; 
We All our Talents may improve; 11 

We need not, Lox p, Thy Grace refuſe, '1 
Or ſtop our Ears againſt 'Thy Love. 


14. Thou haſt obtain'd for Us a Power 
Thy proffer'd Mercy to embrace, 

And All may know their Gracious Hour, 
And All may cloſe with Saving GRACE. 


e, 


Parr III. 
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PART III. 


Aviovr of All, to Thee we bow, 
And own Thee faithful to Thy Word; 
We hear Thy Voice, and open now 
Our Hearts to entertain our Lox p. 


2. Come in, come in, Thou Heavenly Gueſt, 
Delight in what Thyſelf haſt given ; 
On Thy own Gifts and Graces feaſt, © 


And make the Contrite Heart Thy Heav'n. 


Smell the ſweet Odour of our Prayers, 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe approve, 
And treaſure up our Gracious Tears, 
And reſt in Thy Redeeming Love. 


4. Beneath Thy Shadow let us ſit, 

Call us Thy F riend, and Love, and Bride, 
And bid us freely drink, and eat 

Thy Dainties, and be ſatisfied. 


5. O let us on Thy Fulneſs feed, 

And eat Thy Fleſh, and drink Thy Blood, 
Jesv,. Thy Blood is Drink indeed, 

ds F Fleſh is Angels Food. 


6. The Heavenly Manna Faith imparts, 
Faith makes Thy Fulneſs all our own, 
We feed upon Thee in our Hearts, 


And find that Heaven and Thou art One. 


7. An Heaven begun on Earth we feel, 
Who conquer in the Glorious Strife, 

And paſs o'er Sin, and Earth, and Hell 
Triumphant to Eternal Life. 


3. The 


* 
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3. The Fullneſs of Eternal Bliſs, 
We ſhall from Thee receive above, 
This the Reward of Conqueſts, This 
The Crown of All victorious Love. 


9. Conqueror of Sin, and Hell, and Death, 
As Thou the dreadful Fight haſt won, 

And weareſt now th' Immortal Wreath, 
And ſitteſt on Thy Father's Throne; 


10. So ſhalt thou grant to All that fight, 
And conquer in Thy mighty Name, 

To claim the Kingdom as their Right, 
Their Sufferings, and their Crown the ſame. 


, Who bore Thy Croſs ſhall wear Thy Crown, 
Shall triumph in Thy Victory, 

And in Thy Glorious Throne fit down, 
And reign in endleſs Bliſs with Thee. 


The Spirit, and the Bride ſay, Come! 


O&zDd, I believe, Thy Work of Grace 
Is Perfect in the Soul, 
His Heart is. pure, who ſees Thy Face, 
His Spirit- is made whole. | 


. From vey Sickneſs by Thy Word, 
F rom Every ſore Diſeaſe 

Saved, and to Perfect Health reſtor'd, 
To perfect Holineſs. 


3. He walks in Glorious Liberty, 
To Sin Entirely . 5 

The Truth, the th made him rs 
And he is free in- Mt. { [1 


cc 4. He 


* n ˙ A . ]7—˙RöÄ A £2 333 We 


[ 302 ] 
4. He lives, when Thou haſt fully wrought 
The Work of Faith with Power, _ 
Upright in Deed, and Word, and Thought 
He lives, and fins no more. 7 05 


5. Throughout his Soul Thy Glories ſhine, 
His Soul is all renew'd, 

And deck'd in Righteouſneſs Divine, 
And cloath'd, and fill'd with Gop. 


6. In Spirit join'd, and One with T hee, 
And purg'd from all his Stains, 

No Wrinkle of Infirmity, * 
No Spot of Sin remains. 


7. He knows Thee now, as he is known, 
Thy Fulneſs he receives, 

Fleſh of Thy Fleſh, Bone of 'Thy Bone, 
In Thee he ever lives. | 


8. This is the Reſt, the Life, the Peace, 
Which all Thy People prove, 

Love is the Bond of Perfectneſs, 
And all their Soul is Love. 


Thy People are All SanQtified, 
And Thou ſhalt fay to me, 

„Thou art All fair, my Love, my Bride, 
There is no Spot in Thee. 


10. O joyful Sound of Goſpel-Grace ! 
CHaR1sT in me ſhall appear, 

I, even I ſhall ſee His Face, 
I ſhall be Holy here. 


11. I ſhall from Every Sin be free; 
(The Word of God is ws) © 

Walk before Him, and perfect be, 
And pure as God is pure. 


® i.e. ſuch Infirmitits as David ſpeaks of, P/. ciii. 3. 


6 
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12. This Heart ſhall be His conſtant Home ; 
I hear His Spirit's Cry, 

«« Surely, he faith, I quickly come, 
He ſaith, and cannot lie, 


13. The Gop of Truth Himſelf hath ſwora: 
On Him my Soul relies, 

My Soul on Wings of Eagles borne, 
Shall fly, and take the Prize, ' 


14. The glorious Crown of Righteouſneſs 
To me reach'd out I view, | 
Conqueror thro' Him I ſoon ſhall ſeize, ; 
And wear it as my Due. 4 


15. The Promis'd Land from Piſgah's Top, 
I now exalt to ſee, | 

My Hope is full (O Bleſſed Hope !) ö 
Of Immortality. 


16. My flutt' ring Spirit fatigues my Breaſt, 
And ſwells, and ſpreads abroad, | 
And pants for Everlaſting Reſt, 
And ſtruggles into Gop. | 


17. I feel, and know Him now in Part, 
His Love my Heart conſtrains, | 

Tts near Approach. expands my Heart, 
And fills with pleafing Pains. 


18. He viſits now the Houſe of Clay, 
He ſhakes His Future Home, 

O woudſt Thou, Lox p, on this glad Day 
Into Thy Temple come! h \ 


19. With me I know, I feel, Thou art,. 
But this cannot ſuffice, 

Unleſs Thou planteſt in- my Heart. 
A conſtant Paradiſe. . 


20. My 
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20. My Earth Thou water'ſt from on high, 
But make it All a Pool; 
| Spring up, O- Well, I ever cry, 
Spring up within my Soul. 


W--- 21. Come, O my Gov, Thyſelf reveal, 
Fill all this mighty Void, 

| Thou only- canſt my Spirit fill : 

Come, O my Gop, my Gov! 


22. Fulfil, fulfil my large Deſires, 
Large as Infinity, 

Give, give me All my Soul requires, 
All, All that is in Thee! 


7 8 * 8 X 
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Beginning with the Firſt Line of every Hymn. 


: 


* 
3 


All hail the Saviour's hallowed Croſs 45 


H my dear, loving Lord 


N 

All Thanks and Praiſe to Go p belong 199 b 
Amen to all that Gop hath ſaid — 291 ; 
An Inward Baptiſm, Lord, of Fire 136 g 
Ariſe, my Soul, ariſe — 264 
Awake, Feruſalem, awake—— — 111 
Away, my unbelieving Fear — 138 
Away, vain Thoughts that ſtir within 185 

B. 

2 

Behold, how good x Thing — 174 
Behold, ye Sou that mourn for Go p 108 
Be it according to Thy Word — 215 
Bleſſing, Honour, Thanks and Praiſe 128 
Bleſt be the dear, uniting Love — 159 
Break, ſtubborn Heart, and ſigh no more 78 

22 j 
Chriſt, my hidden Life, -appear ——— 208 ö 
Chriſt, cur Head and Common Lord 162 | 
Come, let us join the Hoſts above — 197 1 
Come, let us our Good Go p procliim 2c 


Come, let us who in Chriſt belleve — 131 ; 
Come, Lord, and help me to rejoice 244 ; 
Come, O Thou Greater than our Hearts 272 


Come, O Thou Traveller Unknown 115 
e 2 Come, 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


1 


Come, to the Houſe of Mourning come 


Pag. 


: 124 
Comfort, ye Miniſters of Grace — 1 
D. 

Depart, ye ranſom'd Souls, - depart: 113 
Draw near, ye Strangers to our Gop 125 
Draw near, O Son of Gop, draw near 281 
Drooping Soul, ſhake off thy Fears 237 
E. 

Ever fainting with Deſire — 219 
F. 

Father, in the mighty Name — I; 
Father of Jesvs CHRISH my Lord 251 
Father of my Dying Lord — 224 
Father of our Dying Lord 166 
Father of All, whoſe powerful Voice 275 
Father of uncreated Light — 134 
Forgive me, O Long ſuffering Go p 105 

Fountain of Life, to all below — 163 
'- 

Gentle Jeſus, meek and mild — 194 

Giver and Gurdian of my Sleep — 87 

Glory be to Go p above — 158 

Glory to Go p, whoſe gracious Care 29 

Glory to God, whoſe gracious Power 155 


Gov of All Power and Truth and Grace 261 
Gop of All Power and Truth and Love az29 
Gop of Daniel, hear my Prayer 
Gop of 1/ae!'s faithful Three — 
Go p of my Salvation, hear — 139 
Gop of our Life, at thy Command — 
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NM XX. 


Pag. 
Go p of Truth and Power and Love — x 8 
Go v of unexhauſted Grace — 121 
H. 
Happy Soul, who ſees the Day—— — 189 
Hark, a Voice divides the Sk — 130 
Have Mercy, Lord, thy 'Wrath remove 17 
Hear, Jeſu, hear the Firſt and Laſt — 287 
Hearken to the Solemn Voice — 131 
Holy and true, who haſt the Key — 294 
How beautiful His Feet appear — 
How happy is the Man — oz 
J. 
JEsu, all Power is given to Thee —— 84 
JE su, at whoſe ſupreme Command 28 
Jesu, Friend of Sinners, hear—— —— 67 
JEsv, fulfil the Goſpel- Word — 187 
Jesu, gentle, loving Lamb — 48 
Jesv, Great Redeemer, hear — 27 
Jz$svu, hear a Sinner's Prayer —— —— 47 
Jesuv, my King, to Thee I bow — 254 
IE su, my Saviour, Brother, Friend — 217 
Fssu, my Strength, my Hope — 146 
Jesu, my Truſt is in thy Word — 250 
JEsu, Redeemer of Mankind —— 246 
JIEs u, Sin-atoning Lamb — 93 
Jesv, take my Sins away 98 
Jesu, the Life, the Truth, the Way —— 230 
JEsu, the Truth, the Way — 268 
JIEsu, Thou know'ſt my Simpleneſs 76 
Jesv, Thy wandring Sheep behold — 233 
JEsv, united by Thy Grace —c6 
Jesv, what haſt Thou beſtow'd +<——— 206 
JEsu, wherewith ſhall I draw near 58 
ESUs, ſhall I never be — 221 
wy $, Thou haſt bid us pray — 202 
I know 


Lord, I confeſs my Sins to Thee 


O compaſhonate High Prieſt | 
O for an Heart to praite my Goo  — 
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I know that my Redeemer lives - —— 
I know that my Redeemer lives — 
I will hearken what my Lord — 

L 


Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain — — 
Lamb of God, I fain would be — 
Let the World lament and grieve ———— 
Let the World lament their dead —— — 
Let the World their Virtue boaſt 
Long have I labour'd in the Fire 

Lord, I believe Thy Work of Grace —— 
Lord, and am I yet alive 
Lord, and is 'Thine Anger gone 
Lord, I believe Thy every Word ——— 


— — — 


Lord, I glorify Thy Grace 
Lord of the Harveſt, hear: 
Lord, regard my earneſt Cry . 
Lover of Little Children, T hee 


M 


My Father, my Gop 


My Father, O my Father, hear 


N 
No Common Viſion this I ſee —— — 
None is like 7q/uron's GOD — 
O 

O, but muſt J, Lord, return RES 


O Gop of my Salvation hear 
O Great Mountain, who art Thou 


— — — 


[ 
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180 


208 


168 
235 


O Greas 
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O Great Mountain, who art Thou 
O' happy State of Infancy 
O Heavenly 
O jeſu, full of Truth and Grace 

O Jeſu, ſtill, ſtill ſhall I groan 

O Lord, my Shame, I own, I own 
O Love, I languiſh at Thy Stay 

©: Love Divine, what haſt Thou done 
O my falſe, deceitful Heart 

O my Father and my Gov —— 
O my Heart, what muſt I'do 


King 


— — — 


—— — — 


— — —  — 
— — 


O Son of Go p, whoſe Flaming Eyes 


O that I had the Silver Wings 
O that I was as heretofore 
O that my Load of Sin were gone 
O that the Life-inſpiring Grace 

O the crael Power of Sin 
O the dire Effects of Sin 
O Fhou that doſt the Churches bear 


O. Thou, whom all Thy Saints adore —— 


O Thou, whoſe Eyes run to and fro 
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Omnipotent Lord —— . * 
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Peace be on this Houſe beſtow'd 
Praiſe the Lord my thankful Soul 
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Saviour of All, to Thee we bow 300 
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When, my Saviour, ſhall I be 152 
Where is my Strength, my Faith, my Goo 57 

Who is this Gigantick Fog — 176 
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Woe 1s me! that wretched Man — 
Woe is me! What Tongue can tell 101 
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Ye happy Sinners, hear — 183 
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ERRATA. 

P E 7. Line ult. for Thought read Thoughts; 

p. 15. 1. 30. for tend r. foften'd; p. 23. 
I. 27. r. ſympathize; p. 46. l. 25. for then r. 
there; p. 59. JI. 21. r. /lony; p. 61. at the top inſert 

4. What alas! I once have been 
Nothing avails me now: _ 

p. 74. I. 33. for But r. Be it; p. 79. 1.5. for if 
r. yet; p. 80. I. 5. for love r. loſe; p. 82. I. 4. 
for Capable r. Senſible; p. 86, 1. 16. for more r. 
move; p. 101. I. 1. r. Samaritan; ib. 1. 5. for 
Moes r. Noe; p. 104. I. 2. for or r. nor; p. 109. 
1. 17. for Paſſion load r. Paſſion loud; p. 118. 1. 4. 
for Heart r. Hart; p. 120. I. 22. for all r. halt 
p. 126. 1. 23. for vaiſe r. ri/e; p. 136. for of Fire, 
Lord, r. Lord, of Fire; p. 145. 1. 15. for Refuje 
r. Refuge; p. 146. I. 22. for till-r. when; p. 148. 
I. 3. for J r. to; p. 1 50. I. 23. for own r, one; p. 
159. I. 30. for when r. where.; p. 163. I. 23. for 
waſted r. auaſted; p. 169. I. 27. for on Heaps r. 
in Heaps; p. 177.1. 1. for String r. Sling; p. 179. 
I. 30. for freed r. free; p. 193. I. 21. for flows r. 
flow ; p. 197. 1. 19. for depi/e r. deſpiſe; p. 196. 
for Part II. r. Hymn II. and fo the reſt; p. 203. 
I. 25. r. To be; .p.-201. 1.10. for-they-r. thy; p. 
245. 1. 4. r. Much ſhall 7 love; p. 248. 1. 23. r. 
thruſt ; p. 255. I. 5. for Foes r. Lufts; p. 259. 1. 
23. r. Bleſt are they; p. 260. 1. 2. for Shade or 
r. Shade of ; p. 267.1, 27. r. Wants; p. 269. l. 
25. for tis r. ds it-; p. 271. I. 12. r. Hearts; 
275. I. 13. r. Accuſer; p.-287. I. 20. for Preſer- 
vation r. Perſecution; ib. I. 28. r. Teſu's ſaie; 
p. 214. I. 24. for Heep r. keep; p. 291. 1. 7. for 
Patriarchs r. Preachers; p. 292. 1. 10. for Sardius 
r. Sardis; p. 298. 1. 2. for know r. knew. 
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